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ROMEO and JULIET. 


ACT HL 


Enter Chorus, as Prologue. 


Two houſholds, both alike in dignity, 
in fair Verona, where we lay our ſcene, 
from ancient grudge break to new mutiny, 
where civil blood makes civil hands unclean: 
from forth the fatal loins of these two foes 
a pair of ſtar-croſt lovers take their life; 
whose miſadventur'd piteous overthrows 
do, with their death, bury their parents” ſtrife: 
The fearful paſſage of their death-mark'd love, 
and the continuance of their parents“ rage, 
which, but their children's end, nought could remove, 
is now the two hours” traffick of our ſtage; 
the which if you with patient ears attend, 
what here ſhall miſs, our toil ſhall ſtrive to mend. 
| Exit. 
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SCENE I. A publick Place. 


Enter two Servants of Capulet, oddly arm'd. 

1. C. Gregory, o' my word, we'll not carry coals. 

2. C. No, for then we ſhould be colliers. 

1. C. I mean, an we be in choler, we'll draw. 

2. C. Ay,whileyoulive,draw your neck out o th'collar, 

1. C. 1 ſtrike quickly, being mov'd. 

. C. But thou art not quickly mov'd to ſtrike, 

1. C. A dog of the houſe of Mountague moves me. 

2. C. To move, is to ſtir; and to be valiant, is — to 
ſand to it: therefore, if thou art mov'd, thou run'ſt away, 

1.C. A dog of that houſe ſhall move me to ſtand: I 
will take the wall of any man or maid of Mountaguz's. 

2. C. That ſhews thee a weak 0 for the weakeſt 
goes to the wall. 

1. C. True; and therefore women, being the weaker 
veſſels, are ever thruſt to the wall: therefore I will puſh 


Mountague's men from the wall, and thruſt his maids to 
the wall. 


2. C. The quarrel is between our maſters, and us 


their men. 

1. C. Tis all one, I will ſhew myſelf a tyrant: when 
I have fought with the men, | will be cruel with the 
maids; 1 will cut off their heads. 

2. C. The heads of the maids? 

1. C. Ay, the heads of the maids, or their maiden- 
heads; take it in what ſenſe thou wilt. 

2. C. They muſt take it in ſenſe, that feel it. 

1. C. Me they {hall feel, while I am able to ſtand: 
and, tis known, I am a pretty piece of fleſh. 

2. C. Tis well, thou art not fiſh; if thou had'ſt, than 
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had'ſt been poor John. Draw thy tool; here comes of 
the houſe of the Mountagues. 
Enter two Servants of Mountague, arm'd likewise. 
1. C. My naked weapon is out; quarrel, I will back 
thee, 
C. How? turn thy back, and run? 
C. Fear me not. 
. C. No, marry; I fear thee! 
C. Let us take the law of our ſides; let them begin. 
C. I wil frown, as | paſs by; and let them take it 
ey liſt. 
1. C. Nay, as they dare. I will bite my thumb at 
Favs which 1 is a diſgrace to them, if they bear it. 
[they pajs the others, 
M. Do you bite your thumb at us, fir? 
C. I do bite my thumb, fir. 
M. Do you bite your thumb at us, fir? 
C. 
C. 
C. 


As th 


Is the law of our ſide, if I ſay Tay?“ 

&« No.” 

No, fir, I do not bite my thumb at you, fir; 
[ bite my thumb, fir. 
C. Do you quarrel, fir? 
M. Quarrel, fir? no, fir. 


1. C. If you do, fir, I am for 1 I ſerve as good a 
man as you, 


1. M. No better. 
1. C. Well, ſir. 
Enter BENVOL10, at a Diſtance. 


*. . Say c better; here comes one of my maſter's 
kinsmen.” 

1. C. Ves, better, fir. 

1. NM. | You lie, 
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1. C. Draw, if you en. Gregory, remember thy 

ſwaſhing blow. [ Servants fight. 

BEV. Part, fools, Mates down their Weapons] put up 
your ſwords; 


You know not what you do. 


Euter TYBALT, with his Savord drawn. 

Tra. What, art thou drawn among these heartleſs 
Turn thee, Benvolio, look upon thy death. [hinds? 
Bzy. I do but keep the peace; put up thy ſword, 

Or manage it to part these men with me. 
Tr. What, drawn, and talk of peace? I hate the word, 
As I hate hell, all Mountagues, and thee: 
Have at thee, coward. [ 2//ailing him, 
Enter divers, of both Houses, and join the Fray: 
then Enter, to part them, Citizens, and Peace-officers, 
with Clubs, &c. [down! 
OF. Clubs, bills, and partizans! ſtrike! beat them 
Down with the Capulets. / down with the Mauntagues“ 
Enter CAPULET, in his Gown; his Lady following. 
Cay. What noise is this? Give me my long ſword, ho! 
L. C. A crutch, a crutch; Why call you for a ſword ? 
Ca», My ſword, I ſay! old Mountague is come, 
And flouriſhes his blade in ſpite of me. 
Enter MouxTacue, and his Lady, 
Mov. Thouvillain, Capulet, _ Hold me not, let me go, 
L. M. Thou ſhalt not ftir one foot to ſeek a foe. 
Enter Prince, and Attendants. 
Pri. Rebellious ſubjects, enemies to peace, 
Prophaners of this neighbour-ſtained ſteel, — 
Will they not hear? what, ho! you men, you beaſts," 
That quench the fire of your pernicious rage 
With purple fountains iſſuing from your veins,— 


. 


go. 
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On pain of torture, from those bloedy hands 
Fhrow your mi{-temper'd weapons to the ground, 
[ Fray ceaſes. 
And hear the ſentence of your moved prince. _. 
Three civil brawls, bred of an airy word, 
By thee, old Capulet, and Mountague, 
Have thrice diſturb'd the quiet of our ftreets; 
And made Verona's ancient citizens 
Caſt-by their grave beſeeming ornaments 
To wield old partizans, in hands as old, 
Canker'd with peace, to part your canker'd hate: 
If ever you diſturb our ſtreets again, 
Your lives ſhall pay the forfeit of the peace. 
For this time, all the reſt depart away: 
You, Capulet, ſhall go along with me; 
And, Mountague, come you this afternoon, 
To know our farther pleasure in this caſe, 
To old Free-rown, our common judgment-place. 
Once more, on pain of death, all men depart. 
' | Exeunt Prince, and Attendants; CAPULET, 
and Lady Capulet, TyBALT, Servants, &c. 
Mou. Who ſet this ancient quarrel new abroach? —. 
Speak, nephew, were you by, when it began! 
BEV. Here were the ſervants of your adverſary, 
And yours, cloſe fighting ere I did approach: 
I drew to part them; in the inſtant came 
'The fiery 76alt, with his ſword prepar'd; 
Which, as he breath'd defiance to my ears, 


He ſwong about his head, and cut the winds, 


Who, nothing hurt withal, hiſſ'd him in ſcorn: 
While we were interchanging thruſts and blows, 
Came more and more, and fought on part and part, 
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»Till the prince came, who parted either part. 


L. M. O, where is Romeo! — ſaw you him to-day?.., Ba 
Right glad I am, he was not at this fray. 1 
Brx. Madam, an hour before the worſhip'd ſun Bu 
Peer'd forth the golden window of the eaſt, 80 
A troubl'd mind drave me to walk abroad; As 
Where underneath the grove of ſycamour, Er 
That weſtward rooteth from this city' ſide Or 
So early walking did I ſee your ſon: Co 
Towards him 1 made; but he was ware of me, W. 
And ſtole into the covert of the wood: I 
1], measuring his affections by my own, Y 1 
Which then moſt ſought where moſt might not be found, III 
| Being one too many by my weary (elf, — 3 
f Purſu'd my humour, not purſuing his, To 


And glad'y ſhun'd who gladly fled from me. 

Mou. Many a morning hath he there been ſeen, 4 
With tears augmenting the freſh morning's dew, 4 4 
Adding to clouds more clouds with his deep ſighs: 5 4 

+ But all fo ſoon as the all-chearing ſun 1 4 
Should in the fartheſt eaſt begin to draw Wa 
The ſhady curtains from Aurora's bed, 1 Z 
Away from light ſteals home my heavy ſon, + 

| And private in his chamber pens himſelf; - 1 

| | Shuts up his windows, locks fair day-light out, = : 
F 
B 


And makes himſelf an artificial night: 
Black and portentous muſt this humour prove, 


Unleſs good counfe] may the cause remove. 


Ben. My noble uncle, do you know the cause? ; Sho! 
Mob. I neither know it, nor can learn of him. 3 R 


| BEV. Have you impörtun'd him by any means? Sho 
Mov. Both by myſelf, and many other friends: b Wh 
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Bat he, his own affections' counſellor, 
Is to himſelf —I will not ſay, how true 
But to himſelf fo ſecret and fo cloſe, 
So far from ſounding and diſcovery, 
As is the bud bit with an envious worm, 
Ere he can ſpread his ſweet leaves to the air, 
Or dedicate his beauty to the ſame. 
Could we but learn from whence bis ſorrows grow, 
We would as willingly give cure, as know. 
Enter Romeo, at a Diſtance. 

Bex. See, where he comes: So please you, ſtep aſide; 
Pl! know his grievance, or be much deny'd. | 

Mou. I would, thou wert ſo happy by thy ſtay 
To hear true ſhrift. Come, madam, let's away. 

Exeunt MounTAGUE, and Lady. 
Br. Good morrow, cousin. 

Rom. Is the day ſo young? 

Bev. But new ſtrook nine. 

Rom, Ay me! fad hours ſeem long. 

Was that my father, that went hence fo faſt? 

Bx. It was: What ſadneſs lengthens Romeo's hours? 

Rom, Not having that, which, having, makes them 

BEN, In love? [ ſhort. 

Rom. Out 

BEN. Of love? 

Rom, Out of her favour, where I am in love, 

Bx. Alas, that love, ſo gentle in his view, 

Should be ſo tyrannous and rough in proof! 

Rom. Alas, that love, whose view is muffl'd fill, 
Should, without eyes, ſee path-ways to his will! 
Where ſhall we dine? Oh me! What fray was here: 
Yet tell me not, for I have heard it all. 
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Here's much to do with hate, but more with love: = O' 
Why then, o brawling love, o loving hate! in 
| O any thing, of nothing firſt created! =m - 
| O heavy lightneſs, ſerious vanity, = - 
ig Miſ-ſhapen chaos of well-ſeeming forms! = 4 


Feather of lead, bright ſmoke, cold fire, ſick health, 3 7 


Still-waking ſleep, that is not what it is! 3 Wi 
This love feel I, that feel no love in this. Ane 
Doſt thou not laugh? on Fro: 
Ben. No, coz', I rather weep. She 
Rom. Good heart, at what? 6. Nor 
BEV. At thy good heart's oppreſſion, | . Nor 
Rom. Why, ſuch is love's tranſgreſſion. "8 8 

a 


 Griefs of mine own lie heavy in my breaſt; 4 
Which thou wilt propagate, to have it preſſ'd, q & 
With more of thine: this love, that thou haſt ſhown, K 


Doth add more grief to too much of mine own. For 
Love is a ſmoke, made with the fume of ſighs; A Cuts 
Being purg'd, a fire ſparkling in lovers” eyes; 1 She! 
Being vex'd, a fea nouriſh'd with loving tears: 3 Tor 
What is it elſe? a madneſs moſt diſcreet, 1 She ] 
A choaking gall, and a preserving ſweet. F Do I 
Farewel, my coz”. | [going. © Bt 
Bx. Loft, I will go along; 8 Ro 
An if you leave me ſo, you do me wrong. Br 
Rom, Put, I have loſt myſelf; I am not here, Exam 
This 1s not Romeo, he's ſome other where. 1 Ro. 
Bev. Tell me in ſadneſs, who is that you love? To ca 
Rom. What, ſhall I groan, and tell thee ? 4 These 
BEV. Grean? why, no; Being 
But ſadly tel! me, who. He, tl 
Rom. Bid a ſick man in ſadneſs make his will: the p 
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O word ill urg'd to one that is ſo ill! — 

In ſadneſs, cousin, I do love a woman. 
Ben. I aim'd ſo near, when I ſuppos'd you lov'd. 
Rom. A right good marks-man; And ſhe's fair | love. 
Bzw, A right fair mark, fair coz”, is ſooneſt hit. 
Rom. Well, in that hit you mils: the” II not be hit 


| With Cupid's arrow, ſhe hath Dian's wit; 
And, in ttrong proof of chaſtity well arm'd, 
From love's weak childiſh bow ſhe lives unharm'd. 


She will not ſtay the ſiege of loving terms, 
Nor bide the encounter of aſſailing eyes, 


I Nor ope her lap to ſaint- ſeducing gold: 
O, ſhe is rich in beauty; only poor, 
1 That, when ſhe dies, with her dies beauty's ſtore. 


Ben. Then ſhe hath ſworn, thatſhe will till live chaſte, 
Rom. She hath, andin that ſparing makes huge waſte; 


For beauty, ſtarv'd with her ſeverity, 

= Cuts beauty off from all poſterity. 

She is too fair, too wise; wisely too fair, 

2 To merit bliſs by making me deſpair: 
She hath forſworn to love; and, in that vow, 
Do I live dead, that live to tell it now. 


Br v. Be rul'd by me, forget to think of her. 
Rom. O, teach me how I ſhould forget to think. 
Bru. By giving liberty unto thine eyes; 


3 Examine other beauties. 


Rom. *Tis the way 


4 To call hers, exquisite, in queſtion more: 
These happy maſks, that kiſs fair ladies“ brows, 
= Being black, put us in mind they hide the fair; 


He, that 1s Arien blind, cannot forget 


The precious treasure of his eye · ſight loſt: 


4 marke man 14 with beautis dies her ſtore 
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Shew me a miſtreſs that is paſſing fair, 3 E. 


What doth her beauty ſerve, but as a note So 
Where 1 may read who paſſ'd that paſſing fair? - FF w 
Farewel; thou canſt not teach me to forget. = O; 
Ben. PII pay that doctrine, or elſe die in debt. — I Ar 
SCENE II. 4 Street. 3 7 
Enter CA PULET, PAR Is, and Servant. on 
Cap. And Mountague 1 1s bound as well as I, M 
In penalty alike; and *tis not hard, I think, | = Co 
For men ſo old as we to keep the peace, JT Th 
PAR. Of honourable reck'ning are you both; 117 
And pity 'tis, you liv'd at odds ſo long. My 
But now, my lord, what ſay you to my ſuit ? 4 
CAP. But ſaying o'er what I have ſaid before: F 5 
My child is yet a ſtranger in the world, | It is 
She hath not ſeen the change of fourteen years; his ; 
Let two more ſummers wither in their pride, pene 
Ere we may think her ripe to be a bride. nd 


Pax. Younger than ſhe are happy mothers made. can 
Cay. And too ſoon mar'd are those ſo early made: i. 
The earth hath ſwallow'd all my hopes but ſhe, | 
She is the hopeful lady of my earth: 
But woo her, gentle Paris, get her heart, 
My will to her conſent 1s but a part; 
An ſhe agree, within her ſcope of choice 
Lies my conſent and fair according voice. 
This night I hold an old accuſtom'd feaſt, 
Whereto I have invited many a gueſt, 
Such as | love; and you, among the ſtore, F 
One more, moſt welcome, makes my number more: 
At my poor houſe look to behold this night ; 
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Earth-treading ſtars, that make dark heaven light: 
Such comfort, as do luſty young men feel 


When well-apparel'd April on the heel 


Of limping winter treads, even ſuch delight 
Among freſh female buds ſhall you this night 
Inherit at my houſe; hear all, all ſee, 

And like her moſt whose merit moſt ſhall be; 

Cn which more view of many, mine, being one, 
May ſtand in number, though in reck'ning none. 
Come, go with me: Go, ſirrah, trudge about 
Through fair Verona; find those perſons out, 
Whose names are written f there; and to them ſay, 


3 My houſe and welcome on their pleasure ſtay. 


| [ Exeunt CaPULET, and Pax Is. 

Ser. Find them out, whose names are written here: 
Tt is written that the ſhoemaker ſhould meddle with 
his yard, and the taylor with his laſt, the fiſher with his 
pencil, and the painter with his nets; but 1 am ſent to 
find those perſons out, whose names are here writ, and 


can never find what names the writing perſon hath here 
jade: 


writ, I mult to the learned: — In good time. 
Enter BENVOLIO, and ROMEO, 
Pxx, Tut, man lone fire burns out another's burning, 
One pain is leſſen'd by another's anguith ; | 


I Turn giddy, and be holp by backward turning; 


One deſperate grief cures with another's languiſh ; 


Tage thou ſome new infection to thy eye, 
And the rank poison of the old will die. 


Rom. Your plantan leaf is excellent for that. 
Ben. For what, I pray thee? 
Rom, For your broken ſhin. 

Bren. Why, Romeo, art thou mad? 


$ Which on 
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Rom. Not mad, but bound more than a mad-man is: 

Shut up in prison, kept without my food, 

Whipt, and tormented, and — Good den, good fellow. 
Ser. God gr go' den. I pray, fir, can you read? 4 
Rom. Ay, mine own fortune in my misery. Y 

Ser. Perhaps, you have learned it without book: But, 

J pray, can you read any thing you ſee ? = 4 
Rom. Ay, if I know the letters, and the language. 

Ser. Ye ſay honeſtly; Reſt you merry! ( 
Rom. Stay, fellow; I can read. reads. d 
Signior Martino, and his wife, and daughter; County 
Anſelme, and his beauteous ſiſters; The lady widow of © F 
Vitruvio ; Signior Placentio, and his lovely nieces; +» B 
Mercutio, and his brother Valentine; Mine uncle Ca- Y 
pulet, his wife, and daughters; My fair niece Rosalinez 3} 1 
Livia; Signior Valentio, and his cousin Tybalt; Lucio, A 
and the lively Helena. 7 


A fair aſſembly; [giving back the Note.] Whither ſhould 7 B 
they come ? | 1 
Ser. Up. 3 
Rom, Whither ? | 3 
Ser. To our houſe. 3 | 
Rom. Whose houſe? Yr 
Ser. My maſter's. lb 


Rom, Indeed, I ſhould have afk'd you that before. Go 
Ser. Now I'll tell you without aſking : 


My maſter is the great rich Capulet; 4 5 
And if you be not of the houſe of the Mountagues, 3 / 
] pray you, come; and cruſh a cup of wine. 2 J 
Reſt you merry. Exit. Wh 

BEN. At this ſame ancient feaſt of Capuler's 1 L 
Sups the fair Rosaline, whom thou ſo lov'ſt; = Ve 
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With all the admired beauties of Verona: 

Go thither; and, with unattainted eye, | 

Compare her face with ſome that I ſhall ſhow, 

And I will make thee think thy ſwan a crow. 
Rom. When the devout religion of mine eye 
Maintains ſuch falſhood, then turn tears to fires! 

And these, — who, often drown'd, could never die, — 
Tranſparent hereticks, be burnt for liars! 

One fairer than my love! the all-ſeeing ſun 

Ne'er ſaw her match, ſince firſt the world begun. 

Bx. Tut, tut! you ſaw her fair, none elſe being by; 

Herſelf poiz'd with herſelf in either eye: 

But in those cryſtal ſcales let there be weigh'd 

Your lady love againſt ſome other maid 

That I will flow you, ſhining at this feaſt, Þ 

And ſhe ſhall ſcant ſhew well, that now ſnews beſt. 
Rom. I'll go along, no ſuch fight to be ſhown, 

But to rejoice in ſplendor of mine own. [ Exeunt. 


8 


SCENE III. 4 Room in Capulet's Hou/e. 
Enter Lady Capulet, and Nurſe. 

L. C. Nurſe, where's my daughter? call her forth tome. 
Mur. Now, by my maidenhead, at twelve year old, 
bad her come: — What, lamb! what lady- bird! 
God forbid! where's this girl? what, Jaltet! 

Enter |ULIET, 

Jour. How now? who calls? 

Nur. Your mother. 

7ur. Madam, I am here; 

What is your will? 

JL. C. This is the matter: — Nurſe, give leave a while, 

We mult talk in ſecret. Nurſe, came back again; 
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I have remember'd me, thou fhalt hear our counſel, 
Thou know'ſt, my daughter's of a pretty age: 
Nur. Faith, I can tell her age unto an hour. 
L. C. She's not fourteen. 
Nur. VI] lay fourteen o' my teeth. 
And yet, to my teeth be it ſpoken, I have but four, — 
She's not fourteen: How long 1s't now to Lammas-tide ? 

L. C. A fortnight, and odd days. 

Nur. Even or odd, of all days i' the year, 
Come Lammas-eve at night, ſhall ſhe be fourteen, 
Susan, and ſhe,— God reſt all chriftian ſouls!— 
Were of an age: Well, Susan is with God; 

She was too good for me: But, as I ſaid, 

On Lammas-eve at night ſhall ſhe be fourteen ; 
'That ſhall ſhe, marry; I remember it well, 

*Tis ſince the earth-quake now eleven years; 

And ſhe was wean'd, -I never fhall forget it, — 
Of all the days o' the year, upon that day: 

For I had then lay'd wormwood to my dug, 
Sitting i' the ſun under the dove-louſe wall, 

My lord and you were then at Mantua; 

Nay, I do bear a brain: but, as I ſaid, 

When it did taſte the wormwood on the nipple 
Of my dug, and felt it bitter, pretty fool! 

To ſee it teachy, and fall out wi' the dug: 
Shake, quoth the dove-houſe: *twas no need, I trow, 
To bid me trudge. 

And fince that time it is eleven years: 

For then ſhe could ſtand alone; nay, by the rood, 
She could have run and wadd!'d all about. 
For even the day before ſhe broke her brow: 
And then my husband God be with his ſoul! 
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A' was a merry man; took up the child; 
Yea, quoth he, do/t thou fall upon thy face? 
Thou wilt fall backward, when thou haſt more wit; 
Wilt thou not, juli'? and, by my holy-dam, 
The pretty wretch left crying, and ſaid Ay: 
To ſee now.how a jeſt ſhall come about! 
I warr'nt, an | ſhould hve a thousand years, 
I never ſhould forget it; Wilt thou not, ſuli'? quoth he: 
And, pretty fool, it ſtinted, and ſaid - Ay. 
L. C. Enough of this; I pray thee, hold thy peace. 
Nur. Yes, madam; Yet | cannot choose but laugh, 
To think it ſhould leave crying, and ſay Ay. | . 
And yet, I warr'nt, it had upon it's brow 
A bump as big as a young cock'rel's ſtone; 
A par'lous knock; and it cry'd bitterly. | 
Y.a, quoth my husband, fall/? upon thy face? 
Thou <wilt fall backward, when thou com ſt lo age; 
Wilt thou not, Juli'? it ſtinted, and ſaid Ay. 
Jour. And ſtint thou too, I pray thee, nurſe, ſay l. 
Nur, Peace, I have done. God mark thee to his grace! 
Thou walt the prettieſt babe that e'er | nurſ'd: 
An I might live to ſee thee marry'd once, 
J have my wiſh, 
L. C. Marry, that marry is the very theme 
I came to talk of: — Tell me, daughter Juliet, 
How ſtands your disposition to be marry'd ? 
Jof. It is an hour that I dream not of. 
Nur. An hour! were not I thine only nurſe, 
Pd ſay, thou hadft ſuck'd wisdom from thy teat. 
I. C. Well, think of marriage now; younger than you, 
Here in Verona, ladies of eſteem, 
Are made already mothers; by my count, 
[ | 
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I was your mother much upon these years 
That you are now a maid. Thus then, in brief; — 
The valiant Paris ſeeks you for his love. 
Nur. A man, young lady! lady, ſuch a man, 
As all the world — Why, he's a man of wax. 
L. C. Verona's ſummer hath not ſuch a flower. 
Nur. Nay, he's a flower; in faith; a very flower. 
L. C. What fay you? can you love the gentleman? 
This night you ſhall behold him ar our feaſt: 
Read o'er the volume of young Paris“ face, 
And find delight writ there with beauty's pen; 
Examine every ſeveral lineament, 
And ſee how one another lends content; 
And what obſcur'd in this fair volume lies, 
Find written in the margin of his eyes. 
'This precious book of love, this unbound 
To beautify him, only lacks a cover: 


lover g 


The fiſh lives in the ſea; and 'tis much pride, 


For fair without the fair within to hide : 
That book in many's eyes doth ſhare the glory, 
That in gold claſps locks-in the golden flory ; 
So ſhall you ſhare all that he doth posseſs, 
By having him, making yourſelf no leſs. 
Nur. No leſs? nay, bigger; women grow by men, 
. U. 2 750 briefly, can you like of Paris love? 
Jour. I'II look to like, if looking liking move; 
But no more deep will I endart mine eye, 
Than your conſent gives ſtrength to make it fly. 
Enter a Servant. 
Ser. Madam, the gueſts are come, ſupper ſerv'd up, you 
call'd, my young lady afk'd for, the nurſe curſ'd in the 
pantry, and every thing in extremity. | muſt hence to 
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wait; I beſcech you, follow ſtrait. 
L. C. We follow thee. Juliet, the county Rays. 
Nur. Go, girl, ſeek happy nights to happy days. 


E xeunt. 


— —— — 


ACT IL 
SCENE I. 4 Street. 
Enter, in maſking Habits, Torches 
ard a Drum preceding them, Mer cuTio, Romeo, 
BenvoLio, and Others. 


Rom. What, ſhall this ſpeech be ſpoke for our excuſe? 
Or ſhall we on without apology ? 
Bx. The date is out of ſuch prolixity : 
We'll have no Cpid hood-wink'd with a ſcarf, 
Bearing a Tartar's painted bow of lath, 
Scaring the ladies like a crow-keeper; 
But, let them measure us by what they wall, 
We'll measure them a measure, and he gone. 
Rom. Give me a torch, ] am not for this ambling ; 
Being but heavy, I will bear the light. 
Mr R. Nay, gentle Romeo, we mult have you dance. 
Rom. Not I, believe me: you have dancing ſhoes, 
With nimble ſoles; I have a ſoul of lead, 
So ſtakes me to the ground, I cannot move. 
Mz x. You are a lover; borrow Cupid's wings, 
And ſoar with them above a common bound. 
Rom. I am too ſore enpearced with his ſhaft, 
T'o ſoar with his light feathers; and fo bound, 
cannot bound a pitch above dull woe: 
Under love's heavy burthen do I fink. 
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MR. And, to fink in it, ſhould you burthen love; 
Too great oppreſſion for a tender thing. 

Ron. Is love a tender thing? it is too rough, 
Too rude, too boiſt'rous; and it pricks like thorn. 

MR. If love be rough with you, be rough with love; 


Prick love for pricking, and you beat love down... 


Give me acaſe to put my visage in:{[zaking one from an Ait. 
A visor for a visor! [throwing it away.] what care I, 
What curious eye doth quote deformities ? 
Here are the beetle- brows, ſhall bluſh for me. 

BE. Come, knock, and enter; and no ſooner in, 
But every man betake him to his legs. 

Rom. A torch for me: let wantons, light of heart, 
Tickle the ſenſeleſs ruſhes with their heels; 
For I am proverb'd with a grandſire phrase, — 
JI be a candle-holder, and look on, — 
The game was ne'er ſo fair, and I am dun, 

Mk. Tut! dun's the mouſe, the conſtable's own word: 
If thou art dun, we'll draw thee from the mire, 
Or (fave your reverence) love, wherein thou ſtick'ſt 
Up to the ears. Come, we burn day-light, ho. 

Rom. Nay, that's not fo. 

Mx R. I mean, fir, in delay; 

We waſte our lights in vain, like lamps by day: 
Take our good meaning; for our judgment fits 
Five times in that, ere once in our fine wits, 

Por. And we mean well, in going to this maſk; 
Bot 'tis no wit to go. 

Mx. Why, may one aſk? 

Rom. I dreamt a dream to-night. 

Mes. « ot io did l. 

Rom, Well, what was yours? 
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Mx. That dreamers often lie: 
Rom. In bed afleep, while they do dream things true, 
MER. O, then, I ſee, queen Mab hath been with you, 


She is the fancy's midwife; and ſhe comes 
In ſhape no bigger than an agat ſtone 

On the fore- finger of an alderman, 

Drawn with a team of little atomies 

Over men's noses as they lie aſleep: 

Her waggon-ſpokes made of long ſpinners” legs; 
The cover, of the wings of graſs-hoppers; 
Her traces, of the ſmalleſt ſpider's web; 

Her collars, of the moon-ſhine's watry beams; 
er whip, of cricket's bone; the laſh, of film: 
Her waggoner, a ſmall grey-coated gnat, 


Not halt ſo big as a round little worm 


Prick'd from the lazy finger of a maid: 


er chariot is an empty hazel-nut, 

Made by the joyner ſquirrel, or old grub, 

Time out o' mind the fairies? coach- makers. 
And in this ſtate ſhe gallops night by night 

| Lhrough lovers brains, and then they dream of love: 
'er courtiers' knees, that dream on curtſies ſtraight; 
"er lawyers' fingers, who ſtraight dream on fees: 
'er ladies“ lips, who ſtraight on kiſſes dream; 

'hich oft the angry Mab with bliſters plagues, 
HBecause their breaths with ſweet-meats tainted are: 
FPometime ſhe gallops o'er a courtier's nose, 

Hund then dreams he of ſmelling out a ſuit: 

And ſometime comes ſhe with a tithe-pig's tail, 
Iickling a parſon's nose as a' lies aſleep, 

hen he dreams of another benefice: 

dometime ſhe driveth o'er a ſoldier's neck, 


4 Fairies 


Supper is done, and we ſhall come too late, 
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And then dreams he of cutting foreign throats, 
Of breaches, ambuſcadoes, Spaniſb blades, 
Of healths five fathom deep; and then anon 
Drums in his ear; at which he ſtarts, and wakes ; 
And, being thus frighted, {wears a prayer or two, 
And fleeps again. This is that very Mab, 
That plats the manes of horſes in the night; 
And cakes the elt-locks in foul fluttiſh hairs, 
Which once untangl'd much miſfortune bodes. 
This is the hag, when maids lie on their backs, 
That preſſes them, and learns them firſt to bear, 
Making them women of good carriage. 
And this is ſhe, 
Rom. Peace, peace, Mercutio, peace; 
Thou talk'ſt of nothing. 
Mx R. True, I talk of dreams; 
Which are the children of an idle brain, 
Begot of nothing but vain fantaſy; 
Which is as thin of ſubſtance as the air; 
And more inconſtant than the wind, who wooes 
Even now the frozen bosom of the north, 
And, being anger'd, puffs away from thence, 
Turning his face to the dew: dropping ſouth. 5 
Ber. This wind, you talk of, blows us from ourſelves; Y 


Rom. | fear, too early: for my mind miſgives, 
Some conſequence, yet hanging in the ſtars, 
Shall bitterly begin his fearful date 
With this night's revels; and expire the term 
Ot a deſpised life, clos'd in my breaſt, 

By ſome vile forfeit of untimely death: 
But He, that hath the ſteerage of my courſe, 
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1 | Direct my ſuit! On, luſty gentlemen. 
EB. Strike, drum. [ Drum. Exeunt. 


SCENE IL. Hall in Capulet's Houfe. 
ö ; Musicians waiting, Servants pa/s to and fro, 

9 ſetting the Room in Order, 
1. S. Where's Potpan, that he helps not to take away? 
pe ſhift a trencher! he ſcrape a trencher! 
2. S. When good manners ſhall lie all in one or two 
1en's hands, and they unwaſh'd too, tis a foul thing. 
1. S. Away with the joint-ſtools, remove the court 
Fup- board, look to the plate: good thou, fave me a 
piece of march-pane; and, as thou lov'ſt me, let the por- 
"Fer let in Susan Grind/tone, and Nell. — Antony! Potpan ! 
3.S. Ay, boy; ready. 
1. S. You are look'd for, and call'd for, aſk'd for, and 
ſought for, in the great chamber. | 
= 2.8. We cannot be here and there too. — Chearly, 
poys; be briſk a while, and the longer liver take all. 
Enter CayULET, and those of his Houſhold; 

their Gueſts, and the Maſters. 
Car. Welcome, gentlemen! ladies, that have their toes 
nplagu'd with corns, will have a bout with you: — 
elves Fah ha, my miſtreſſes! which of you all 
Will now deny to dance? ſhe that makes dainty, 
. Phe, I'll ſwear, hath corns; Am I come near ye now? 
Melcome you too, gentlemen! I have ſeen the day, 
hat I have worn a visor; and could tell 
whiſp'ring tale in a fair lady's ear, 
uch as would please ;_'tis gone, tis gone, tis gone: 
Jou are welcome, gentlemen. Come, musicians, play.— 
[ Maick, Dance forming. 
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A hall, a hall! give room, and foot it, girls. _ 
More light, ye knaves; and turn the tables up, 


And quench the hre, the room is grown too hot. 


Ah, ſirrah, this unlook'd-for ſport comes well. 
Nay, ſit, nay, fit, good cousin Capuler; 


[ drawing him a Chair. | 


For you and I are paſt our dancing days: 
How long is't now, fince laſt yourſelf and I 
Were in a maſk? | 

Cou. By'r-lady, thirty years. 


Cay. What, man! 'tis not ſo much, 'tis not ſo much: 


Tis ſince the nuptial of Lucentio, 
Come pentecoſt as quickly as it will, 


Some five and twenty years; and then we maſk'd. ' 
Cou. Tis more, 'tis more: his ſon is elder, fir; 


His ſon is thirty. 
Car. Will you tell me that? 
His ſon was but a ward two years ago. 


Her beauty hangs upon the cheek of night 
Like a rich jewel in an Erhiop's ear: 

Beauty too rich for uſe, for carth too dear! 

50 ſhews a ſnowy dove trooping with crows, 

As yonder lady o'er her fellows ſhows. 

The meazure done, I'll watch her place of ſtand, 
And, touching hers, make bleſſed my rude haud. 
Did my heart love 'till now? forſwear it, fight; 
For I ne'er ſaw true beauty till als: night. 


[Juliet 2 taken but. N 
Som What lady's that, which doth enrich the hand 
Of yonder knight? [70 a gew, [ 
Ser. I know not, fir. [ Company dance. 
Rom. O, ſhe doth teach the torches to burn bright!“ q 
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3 | Trs., This, by his voice, ſhould be a Mountague : 
Fetch me my rapier, boy: — What, dares the ſlave 
Tome hither, cover'd with an antick face, 


oo fleer and ſcorn at our folemnity ? 

Now, by the ſtock and honour of my kin, 
To ſtrike him dead I hold it not a fin. [ſo? 
nar. XZ Car, Why, how now, kinsman? wherefore ſtorm you 

X Trs. Uncle, this is a Mountague, our foe; 

A villain, that is hither come in ſpite, 

o ſcorn at our ſolemnity this night. 

. Cay, Young Romeo is' t? 

uch: 7rs. *Tis he, that villain Romeo. 

= Cay, Content thee, gentle coz”, let him alone, 
„A bears him like a portly gentleman; 
And, to ſay truth, Verona brags of him, 
, 


o be a virtuous and well-govern'd youth: 
would not for the wealth of all this town, 
ere in my houſe, do him diſparagement: 
herefore be patient, take no note of him, 
nd is my will; the which if thou reſpect, 

and gzhew a fair presence, and put off these frowns, 
a In ill-beſeeming ſemblance for a feaſt. 
ae rs. It fits, when ſuch a villain is a gueſt; 
ight! Il not endure him. 
Cf. He ſhall be endur'd; 
Phat, goodman boy! I ſay, he ſhall: Go to; 
Im I the maſter here, or you? go to. 

FJ ou'll not endure him! God ſhall mend my ſoul 
Icu'll make a mutiny among my gueſts! 

75 
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Jou will ſet cock-a-hoop ! you'll be the man! 
Juz. Why, uncle, 'tis a ſhame: 


C.. Go to, go to, 


49 
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You are a ſaucy boy: ** t ſo, indeed? 4 
This trick may chance to ſcathe you; I know what. F i 


You muſt contrary me! marry, 'tis time. _. ne 
Well ſaid, my hearts: You are a princox; go: an 
Be quiet, or. More light, more light, for ſhame! In 
I'll make you quiet; What! Chearly, my hearts. I te 


TYs. Patience perforce, with wilful choler meeting Sha 
Makes my fleſh tremble in their different greeting. ; 


I will withdraw: but this intrusion ſhall, Noc 
Now ſeeming ſweet, convert to bitter gall, [Exif ; 
[Dance ends. Juliet retires to her Seas 6 


_ Rom. If I prophane with my unworthy hand 
[ drawing up to her, and taking her Hani 
This holy ſhrine, the gentle fine is this — 

My lips, two bluſhing pilgrims, ready ſtand Wis it 
To ſmooth that rough touch with a tender kiſs. ; th 
Juz. —— — con Mor 
Which mannerly devotion ſhews in this; 

For ſaints have hands that pilgrims' hands do touch, | 
And palm to palm is holy palmers kiſs. / 
Rom. Have not ſaints lips, and holy palmers too? g 


- 


| 3 


Juz. Ay, pilgrim, lips that they muſt use in prayer 5%; 
Rom. O then, dear faint, let lips do what hands do . 
They pray, grant thou, leſt faith turn to deſpair. F N 
Jur. Saints do not move, tho? grant for prayers' ſakiW 7, 
Rom. Then move not while my prayer's effect I take Jy 
Thus F from my lips, by yours, my fin is purg' d. My | 
Jux. Then have my lips the fin that they have toch N. 
Rom. Sin from my lips: O treſpaſs ſweetly urg' dl The 
Give me my kiſs again. ng ber again Jy 
Jur. You kiſs by the book. Too 


Nur. Madam, your mother craves a word with yo T Prod; 


I; 3 
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Fou. What is her mother? 
ur. Marry, batchelor, 
Her mother is the lady of the houſe, 
And a good lady, and a wise, and virtuous: 
I nurſ'd her daughter, that you talk'd withal; 
II tell you—he, that can lay hold of her, 
eeting Shall have the chink. 
g. XR Ron. Is ſhe a Capuler? 
O dear account! my life is my foe's debt. 
¶E xi, BE. Away, begone; the ſport is at the beſt. 
r Sea Rom, Ay, fo I fear; the more is my unreſt. 
2 Cay. Nay, gentlemen, prepare not to be gone; 
Han We have a trifling fooliſh banquet towards. 
n [ Maſters excuse themſelves with a Bow. 
IlIs it e'en ſo? Why, then I thank you all; 
is. WW thank you, honeſt gentlemen; good night: 
o much More torches here! _. Come on, then let's to bed. 
Ah, ſirrah, [zo his Cousin. ] by my fay, it waxes late; 
Pl to my reſt, - [ Company retire. 
: Jo. Come hither, nurſe: What is yon” gentleman ? 
too? ur. The ſon and heir of old 77berzo. 
prave!s Tor. What's he, that now is going out of door? 
nds do Nur. Marry, that, I think, be young Petruchio. 


buch, 


dair. Juz. What's he, that follows there, that would not 
s' ſake ur. I know not. [ dance ? 
t Ita Joz. Go, aſk his name: — if he be married, 

d. My grave is Hike to be my wedding bed. 

ve tod Nur. His name is Romeo, and a Mountague ; 
arg*d'.WThe only fon of your great enemy. 

er again Jour. My only love ſprung from my only hate! 


; Joo early ſeen unknown, and known too late! 
1th you Prodigious birth of love it is to me, 
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That I muſt love a loathed enemy. 3 
Nur, What's this ? what this? . 
Jost. A rime | learnt even now 3 
Of one I danc'd withal. | [ One call within, 
ur. Anon, anon: — 4 
Come, let's away; the ſtrangers are all gone. | Exeunt, 
Enter Chorus, | 4 

Now old desire doth on his death-bed lie, 3 
and young affection gapes to be his heir; 4 
that fair, for which love groan'd ſore, and would die, 
with tender Juliet match'd, is now not fair: I 
Now Romeo is belov'd, and loves again, | 4 


alike bewitched by the charm ot looks; 
yet to his foe ſuppos'd he muſt complain, 


and ſhe ſteal love's ſweet bait from fearful hooks: 


Being held a foe, he may not have acceſs 
to breath ſuch vows as lovers use to ſwear ; 
and ſhe as much in love, her means much leſs 
to meet her new-beloved any where: 
but paſſion lends them power, time means to meet, 
temp'ring extremities with Extream ſweet. 


SCENE III. Wall ff Capulet's Garden. 
Enter Rouko. 
Ron. Can I go forward, when my heart is here ? 


Turn back, dull carth, and find thy centre out. 4 
[ leaps the Wall. 
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Euter BENVOL1O, and MERCUT1O., 3 


Ben. Romeo! why, cousin Romeo“ 


10 10 12 pron'd for and 32 my 


[ Exit, 3 
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| Mr k. He is wise; 
And, on my life, hath ſtoln him home to bed. 
BEN. He ran this way, and leapt this orchard wall: 
Call, good Mercutio. | 
Mz. Nay, I'Il conjure too: _. | 
Romeo! humours! madman ! paſſion! 16ver! 
Appear thou in the likeneſs of a ſigh, 
Speak but one rime, and I am fatiſfy'd; 
Cry but—Ay me, couple but—love and dove; 
Speak to my goſſip Venus one fair word, 
One nick-name for her purblind ſon and heir, 
Young Abraham Cupid, he that ſhot ſo true 
When king Cophetua lov'd the beggar-maid. 
He heareth not, he ſtirreth not, he moveth not; 
The ape is dead, and I muſt conjure him. 
I conjure thee by Roaline bright eyes, 
By her high forehead, and her ſcarlet lip, 
By her fine foot, ſtrait leg, and quivering thigh, 
And the demeſnes that there adjacent lie, 
That in thy likeneſs thou appear to us. 
Ben. An if he hear thee, thou wilt anger him: 
Me x. This cannot anger him: *twould anger him 
To raise a ſpirit in his miſtreſs? circle ; 
Of ſome ſtrange nature, letting it there ſtand 
Till ſhe had lay'd it, and conjur'd it down; 
That were ſome ſpite; my invocation 
Is fair and honeſt, in his miſtreſs? name 
] conjure only but to raise up him. W 
Ben, Come, he hath hid himſelf among those trees; 
To be conſorted with the humorous night: 


I Blind is his love, and beſt befits the dark. 


Mx R. If love be blind, love cannot hit the mark. 
9 Couply 
Vo L. X. , 
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Now will he fit under a medlar tree, 
And wiſh his miſtreſs were ſuch kind of fruit, 
As maids call medlars, when they laugh alone: 
Ah, Romeo, that ſhe were, ah, that ſhe were 
An open „and thou a poperin pear! 
Romeo, good night: I'll to my truckle-bed; 
'This field-bed 1s too cold for me to ſleep: 
Come, ſhall we go? 
Bx. Go then; for *tis in vain 
To ſeek him here, that means not to be found. | Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. The Garden. þ 


Enter Romeo. 
Rom, He jeſts at ſcars, that never felt a wound. 
| Enter Jul izr, above. 
But, ſoft! what light through yonder window breaks? 
It is the eaſt, and Juliet is the ſun: 
Arise, fair ſun, and kill the envious moon, 
Who is already fick and pale with grief, 
That thou her maid art far more fair than ſhe; 
Be not her maid, ſince ſhe is envious; 
Her veſtal livery is but ſick and green, 
And none but fools do wear it, caſt it off. 
It is my lady; o, it is my love: 
O, that ſhe knew ſhe were! 
She ſpeaks, yet ſhe ſays nothing ; What of that ? 
Her eye diſcourſes, I will anſwer it. 
J am too bold, *tis not to me ſhe ſpeaks: 
Two of the faireſt ftars in all the heaven, 
Having ſome busineſs, do entreat her eyes 
To twinkle in their ſpheres 'till they return. 
What if her eyes were there, they in her head? 
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The brightneſs of her cheek would ſhame those ſtars, 
As day-light doth a lamp; her eye in heaven 8 
Would through the airy region ſtream ſo bright, 
That birds would ſing, and think it were not night. 
See, how ſhe leans her cheek upon her hand: 
O, that I were a glove upon that hand, 
'That I might touch that cheek ! 
For. Ay me! 
Rom. She ſpeaks: | 
O, ſpeak again, bright angel; for thou art 
As glorious to this ſight, being o'er my head, 
As is a winged meſſenger of heaven 
Unto the white-upturned wond'ring eyes 
Of mortals, that fall back to gaze on him, 
When he beſtrides the lazy-pacing clouds, 
And fails upon the bosom of the air, 
Juz. O Romeo, Romeo, wherefore art thou Romeo ? 
Deny thy father, and refuse thy name: 
Or, if thou wilt not, be but ſworn my love, 
And Pl no longer be a Capulet. 
_ Rom. Shall 1 hear more, or ſhall I ſpeak at this? 
Zur. Tis but thy name, that is my enemy; 
Thou art not thyſelf ſo, though a Mountague. 
What's Mountague ? it is nor hand, nor foot, 
Nor arm, nor face, nor any other part: 
What's in a name? that which we call a rose, 
By any other name would ſmell as ſweet; 
So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call'd, 
Retain that dear perfection which he owes, 
Without that title: Romeo, doff thy name; 


And for that name, which 1s no part of thee, 4 
Take all myſelf. 


11 night 23 though not a 
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Rom, I take thee at thy word: 


raising his Voice, and Showing himſcl elf. 


Call me but love, and UII be new baptiz'd; 
Henceforth I never will be Romeo. Ilnight; 
Fur. What man art thou, that, thus acer ohadn in 
So ſtumbl'ſ on my counſel ? 
Rom. By a name | 
F know not how to tell thee who I am: 
My name, dear faint, is hateful to myſelf, 
Because it is an enemy to thee; : 
Had I it written, I would tear the word. | 
For. My ears have not yet drunk a hundred words 
Of that tongue's uttering, yet I know the ſound; 
Art thou not Romeo, and a Mountague? 
Rom, Neither, fair ſaint, if either thee diſlike, 
Fur. How cam'ſt thou hither, tell me? and wherefore? 
The orchard walls are high, and hard to climb; 
And the place death, conſidering who thou art, 
If any of my kinsmen find thee here. [walls ; 
Rom. With love's light wings did I o'er-perch these 
For ſtony limits cannot hold love out: 
And what love can do, that dares love attempt; 
Therefore thy kinsmen are no let to me. 
Juz. If they do ſee thee, they will murther thee; 
Rom. Alack, there lies more peril in thine eye, 
'Than twenty of their ſwords; look thou but ſweet, 
And I am proof againſt their enmity. 
Jul. I would not for the world, they ſaw thee here. 
Rom, I have night's cloak to hide me from their ſight; 
And, but thou love me, let them find me here; 
My life were better ended by their hate, 
Than death prorogued, wanting of thy love. 
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Fur. By whose direction found'ſt thou out this place? 
ROM. By love, who firſt did prompt me to enquire; 
He lent me counſel, and I lent him eyes. 
I am no pilot; yet, wert thou as far 
As that vaſt ſhore waſh'd with the fartheſt ſea, 
I would acventure for ſuch merchandise. 
For. Thou know'ſt, the maſk of night is on my face; 
Elſe would a maiden bluſh bepaint my cheek, 
For that which thou haſt heard me ſpeak to-night. 
Fain would I dwell on form, fain fain deny 
What I have ſpoke; But farewel compliment! 
Doſt thou love me? I know, thou wilt ſay—Ay; 
And I will take thy word: yet, if thou ſwear'ſt, 
Thou may'ſt prove falſe ; at lovers' perjuries, 
They ſay, Zowe laughs. O gentle Romeo, 
If thou doſt love, pronounce it faithfully : 
Or if thou think'ſ I am too quickly won, 
Fl frown, and be perverſe, and ſay thee nay, 
So thou wilt woo; but, elſe, not for the world. 
In truth, fair Mountague, | am too fond; 
And therefore thou may'ſt think my *haviour light: 
But truſt me, gentleman, I'II prove more true 
Than those that have more cunning to be ſtrange. 
I ſhould have been more ſtrange, I muſt confeſs, 
But that thou over-hear'dſt, e'er I was ware, 
My true love's paſſion : therefore pardon me; 
And not impute this yielding to light love, 
Which the dark night hath fo diſcovered. 
Rom. Lady, by yonder bleſſed moon I vow, 
That tips with filver all these fruit-tree tops, 
Jo. O, ſwear not by the moon, the inconſtant moon 
That monthly changes in her cirel'd orb, 
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Leſt that thy love prove likewise variable, 
_ Rom, What ſhall I ſwear by? 
Juz. Do not ſwear at all; 
Or, if thou wilt, ſwear by thy gracious ſelf, 
Which is the god of my idolatry, 
And I'll believe thee. 
Nou. If my heart's dear love— 
Fur. Well, do not ſwear; although I joy in thee, 
J have no joy of this contract to-night: 
It is too raſh, too unadvis'd, too ſudden; 
Too like the lightning, which doth ceaſe to be, 
Ere one can ſay It lightens. Sweet; good night! 
This bud of love, by ſummer's rip'ning breath, 
May prove a beauteous flower when next we meet, 
Good night, good night! as ſweet repose and reſt 
Come to thy heart, as that within my breaſt! 
Rom. O, wilt thou leave me ſo unſatiſty'd ? 
Juz. What ſatiſfaction canſt thou have to-night? 
Rom. The exchange of thy love's faithful vow for mine. 
Juz. I gave thee mine before thou didſt requeſt it: 
And yet I would it were to give again. [love ? 
Ro. Would'ſt thou withdraw it? for what purpose, 
Fur. But to be frank, and give it thee again. 
And yet I wiſh but for the thing I have: 
My bounty 1s as boundleſs as the ſea, 
My love as deep; the more I give to thee, 
The more I have, for both are infinite. 
I hear ſome noise within; Dear love, adieu! _ 
| Nurſe calls within, 
Anon, good nurſe: — Sweet Mountag ue, be true. 
Stay but a little, Iwill come again. Exit. 
Row. O bleſted bleſſed night! 1 am afeard, 
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Being in night, all this is but a dream, 
Too flattering- ſweet to be ſubſtantial. 
Re-enter ]ULIET, above.  [deed. 
For. Three words, dear Romeo, and good night in- 
If that thy bent of love be honourable, | 
Thy purpose marriage, ſend me word to-morrow, 
By one that III procure to come to thee, 
Where, and what time, thou wilt perform the rite, 
And all my fortunes at thy foot I'll lay, 
And follow thee my lord throughout the world: 
| Nur. [within.] Madam! | 
For. I come anon: But if thou mean'ſ not well, 
I do beſeech thee, | | 
Nur. [within.] Madam! 
Fur. By and by I come: 
To ceaſe thy ſuit, and leave me to my grief: 
To-morrow will I ſend. 
Rom. So thrive my ſoul,— 
Jol. A thousand times good night! [ Exit. 
Rom. A thousand times the worſe, to want thy light. 
Love goes toward love, as ſchool-boys from their books; 
[ retires ſlowly , 


But love from love, towards ſchool with heavy looks. 


Enter JULIET again, above. 

Jur. Hiſt, Romeo, hiſt! _O, for a faulc'ner's voice, 
To lure this taſſel-gentle back again! 8 
Bondage is hoarſe, and may not ſpeak aloud; 

Elſe would I tear the cave where echo lies, 
And make her airy tongue more hoarſe than mine 
With repetition of my Romeo. 

Rom. It is my ſoul, that calls upon my name: 

[ returns to the Windows. 
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How ſilver- ſweet ſound lovers? tongues by night! 
Like ſofteſt musick to attending ears, 
Jul. Romeo! 
Rom. My ſweet? 
Juz. At what o'clock to-morrow 
Shall I ſend to thee ? 
Rom. At the hour of nine. 
Jul. I will not fail; *tis twenty years till then, 
J have forgot why I did call thee back. 
Rom. Let me ſtand here 'till thou remember it. 
Juz. I ſhall forget ſtill, to have thee ſtand there, 
Rememb'ring how [ love thy company. 
Rom. And PII ſtill ſtay, to have thee ſtall * 
Forgetting any other home but this. 
Juz. Tis almoſt morning, I would have thee gone: 
And yet no farther than a wanton's bird; 
Who lets it hop a little from her hand, 
Like a poor prisoner in his twiſted gyves, 
And with a filk thread plucks it back again, 
So loving-jealous of his liberty. 
Rom. 1 would, I were thy bird. 
Jul, Sweet, ſo would I; 
Yet 1 ſhould kill thee with much cheriſhing. 
Good night, good night! parting is ſuch ſweet ſorrow, 
That I ſhall ſay—good night, 'till it be morrow. [ Exit, 
Rom. Sleepdwelluponthine eyes, peace in thy breaſt!_, 
Would I were ſleep and peace, ſo ſweet to reſt! 
Hence will I to my ghoſtly father's cell; 


His help to crave, and my dear hap to tell. [ Exit. 
N SCENE V. Fields near a Convent. 
; Euter Friar Lawrence, with a Baſket, 
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Fei. Thegrey-ey'd morn ſmiles on the frowningnight, 
= Checkering the eaſtern clouds with ſtreaks of light; 
And flecker'd darkneſs like a drunkard reels 
From forth day's path-way, made by Titan's wheels: 
Y Now ere the ſun advance his burning eye, 

The day to chear, and night's dank dew to dry, 

I muſt up-fill this osier cage of ours 

With baleful weeds, and precious-juiced flowers. 
The earth, that's nature's mother, is her tomb; 
What is her burying grave, that is her womb : 
And from her ky children of divers kind 
We ſucking on her natural bosom find; 

Many for many virtues excellent, 

None but for ſome, and yet all different. 

0, mickle is the powerful grace, that lies 

ln herbs, plants, ſtones, and their true qualities: 
For nought ſo vile that on the earth doth live, 

But to tne earth ſome ſpecial good doth give; 
Nor ought ſo good, but, ſtrain'd from that fair uſe, 
Revolts from true birth, ſtumbling on abuſe: 

=X Virtue itſelf turns vice, being miſ-apply'd; 

And vice ſometime's by action dignify'd. 

Within the infant rind of this F ſmall flower 
Poison hath residence, and med'cine power: 

For this, being ſmelt, with that part chears each part; 
heing taſted, ſlays all ſenſes with the heart. 

Two ſuch opposed kings encamp them ſtill 

n man as well as herbs, grace, and rude will; 
And. where the worſer is predominant, 

Full ſoon the canker death eats up that plant. 

Enter Romto. 

Rom, Good morrow, father. 
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Fri. Benedicite! 
What early tongue ſo ſweet ſaluteth me? 
Young ſon, it argues a diſtemper'd head, 
So ſoon to bid good morrow to thy bed: 
Care keeps his watch in every old man's eye, 
And where care lodges, ſleep will never lie; 
But where unbruised youth with unſtuft brain 
Doth couch his limbs, there golden ſleep doth reign: 
Therefore thy earlineſs doth me aſſure, 
Thou art uprouz'd by ſome diſtemp'rature; 
Or if not fo, then here I hit it right 
Our Romeo hath not been in bed to-night. 
Rom. That laſt is true, the ſweeter reſt was mine. 
Fri. God pardon ſin! waſt thou with Rosaline ? 
Rom, With Rosaline, my ghoſtly father? no; 
J have forgot that name, and that name's woe. cen? ( 
Fri, That's my good ſon: But where haſt thou been IJ 


Rom. V1 tell thee, ere thou aſk it me again. 
J have been feaſting with mine enemy; 


Where, on a ſudden, one hath wounded me, = 7, 
That's by me wounded ; both our remedies . 
Within thy help and holy phyſick lies F., 
I bear no hatred, bleſſed man; for, lo, ; 01 
My interceſſion like wise ſteads my foe. We 

Fri. Be plain, good ſon, and homely in thy drift; Dot! 
Riddling confeſſion finds but riddling fhrift. be 

Rom. Then plainly know, my heart's dear love is ſet | Fr 
On the fair daughter of rich Capulet: = hy 
As mine on hers, ſo hers is ſet on mine; Nut c 
And all combin'd, ſave what thou muſt combine In on 
By holy marriage: When, and where, and how, ort 


We met, we woo'd, and made exchange of vow, Vo t1 
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en tell thee as we paſs; but this I pray, 

hat thou conſent to marry us to-day. 
Fri. Holy ſaint Francis! what a change is here! 
Js Nosaline, whom thou didſt love ſo dear, 

5o ſoon forſaken? young men's love then lies 
Not truly in their hearts, but in their eyes. 
eu Maria! what a deal of brine 

Flath waſh'd thy fallow cheeks for Rocaline! 
ow much ſalt water thrown away in waſte, 
o ſeason love, that of it doth not taſte! 

he ſun not yet thy ſighs from heaven clears, 
hy old groans yet ring in my ancient ears; 


gn: 


ne. o, here upon thy cheek the ſtain doth fit 
Þ 1 Df an old tear, that is not waſh'd off yet: 
: 3 If cer thou waſt thyſelf, and these woes thine, 
hen? hou and these woes were all for Rosaline; 
u been And art thou chang'd ? pronounce this ſentence then 


Vomen may fall, when there's no ſtrength in men. 
Rom. Thou chid'ſt me oft for loving Rosaline. 
Fri. For doating, not for loving, pupil mine. 
Rom, And bad'ſt me bury love. 
Fri. Not 1n a grave, 
o lay one in, another out to have. 
XZ No. I pray thee, chide not: ſhe, whom I love now, 
drift; Poth grace for grace, and love for love allow; 
he other did not ſo, 
Fri. O, ſhe knew well, 
hy love did read by rote, and could not ſpell. 
ut come, young waverer, come go with me, 
n one reſpect U11 thy aſſiſtant be; 
or this alliance may ſo happy prove, 
o turn your houſholds' rancour to pure love. 
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Rom. O, let us hence; I ſtand on ſudden haſte. B 
Fri, Wisely, and flow; They ſtumble, that run faſt. 
[ Exeunt,| 1 I 


ACT III. Wh? 
SCENE I. A Street. # 


Enter BEN VOL Io, and MERCUT1O. 


Mr x. Why, where the devil ſhould this Romeo be- 1 
Came he not home to night? 1 

BEV. Not to his father's; I 
I] fpoke with his man. [ Rosaline, Þ 

Me R. Ay, that ſame pale hard-hearted wench, that 
Torments him fo, that he will ſure run mad. 

Ben, Tybalt, the kinsman of old Capulet, 
Hath fent a letter to his father's houſe. 

Mx R. A challenge, on my life. 

BEN. Romeo will anſwer it. 

Mex. Any man, that can write, may anſwer a letter. 

BEN. Nay, he will anſwer the letter's maſter, how he 
dares, being dared. Eluat 

MR. Alas, poor Romeo, he is already dead! dabed, N elt 
with a white wench's black eye, ſhot thorough the eat Re 
with a love-ſong, the very pin of his heart cleft wich hs 
the blind bow-boy's but-ſhaft; And is he a man to en- M 
counter Tybalt? Re 

Ben, Why, what is Tybalt? | .d. 

MR. More than prince of cats, I can tell you. O, be M. 
is the courageous captain of compliments: he fights 0 onſt 
you ſing prick- ſong, keeps time, diſtance, and propor- RE 

tion; he reſts his minum, one, two, and the third 1 in your 
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bposom: the very butcher of a ſilk button, a dueliſt, a 
ueliſt; a gentleman of the very firſt houſe of the firſt 
nd 3 cause: Ah, the immortal paſſado! the punto 
everſo! the — hay! | 
BEV. The what? 
Me R. The pox of ſuch antick, liſping, affecting fan- 
taſticoes; these new tuners of accents ! By Jesu, a very 
vod blade; a very tall man; Da very good whore: Why, 
Is not this a lamentable thing, grandfire, that we ſhould 
be thus afflicted with these ſtrange flies, these faſhion- 
bel. mongers, these Pardon- me's; who ſtand ſo much on the 
new form, that they cannot fit at ease on the old bench? 
O their bones, their bones! 


74H 


saline, © Enter Rou Eo, at a Diſtance. 
, that BV. Here comes Romeo, here comes Romeo. 


Me x. Without his roe, like a dry'd herring: O fleſh, 
Meſh, how art thou fiſhify'd! — Now is he for the num- 
ders that Petrarch flow'd in; Laura, to his lady, was a 
titchin- wench; — marry, ſhe had a better love to berime 
er: Dido, a dowdy; Cleopatra, a gipſy; Helen and Hero, 
ildings and harlots; Thisbe, a grey eye or fo, but not 
o the purpose. Signior Romeo, bon jour! there's a French 
alutation to your French ſlop. You gave us the counter- 
eit fairly laſt night. 

Rom. Good morrow to you both. What counterfeit did 
give you? 

Mek. The lip, fir, the ſlip; Can you not conceive? 

Rom. Pardon, good Mercurio, my busineſs was great; 
nd, in ſuch a caſe as mine, a man may ſtrain courteſy. 


3 
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. O, he Mx K. That's as much as to ſay - ſuch a caſe as yours 
ights 25 Tonſtrains a man to bow in the hams, 
propor- $931. Meaning to curt'ſy. 
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Mzz. Thou haſt moſt kindly hit it. 


Rom. A molt courteous exposition. 

Mx. Nay, I am the very pink of courteſy. 

Rom. Pink for flower. 4 

Mx R. Right. 

Rom. Why, then is my pump well flower'd. K 

Mex. Well ſaid: follow me this jeft now, till tho 4 
haſt worn out thy pump; that, when the ſingle ſole of 
It 1s worn, the jeſt may remain, after the wearing, ſole | 


ſingular, A ſhc 
Rom. O Ws PIN jeſt, ſolely ſingular for the ſin an 
gleneſs! = . 


Mr Rx. Come . us, good Benwolio; my wit faintt 
Rom. Switch and ſpurs, ſwitch and ſpurs; for I cry 8 ; 
match, 3 3 
Mz. Nay, if thy wits run the wild-gooſe chaſe, 
have done; for thou haſt more of the wild-gooſe i in on 7 
of thy wits, than, I am ſure, I have in my whole five T 
Was I with you there for the gooſe ? = 7 
Rom. Thou waſt never with me for any thing, whel the 
thou waſt not there for the gooſe, = / 
Mr R. I will bite thee by the ear for that jeſt, I 
Rom. Nay, good gooſe, bite not. A 
MR. Thy wit is a very bitter ſweeting; it is a mel p, 


ſharp ſauce. I the 
Rom. And is it not well ſerv'd in to a ſweet gooſe! = A 
Mk. O, here's a wit of cheveril! that ſtretches fron N 
an inch narrow to an ell broad. | = {lf 
Rom, I ſtretch it out for that word broad; which, ad 
ded to the gooſe, proves thee far and wide a bro, mar, 
gooſe. het 
Mx x. Why, is not this better now than groaning e . 
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© love? now art thou ſociable, now art thou Romeo; now 
art thou what thou art, by art as well as by nature: for 
this driveling love is like a great natural, that runs lol- 
ling up and down to hide his bauble in a hole. 
Bex. Stop there, ſtop there. 

Mz x. Thou desireſt me to ſtop in my tale againſt the 
hair. | 
Bzy. Thou would'ſt elſe have made thy tale large. 

Mzx. O, thou art deceived, I would have made tit 
ſhort: for I was come to the whole depth of my tale; 
and meant, indeed, to occupy the argument no longer, 

3 ZKom. Here's goodly geer! 
t faints® | Enter Nurſe, and her Man. 
I cry 8 Me R. A fail, a fail, a fail! 

3 BEV. Two, two; a ſhirt, and a ſmock. 


chaſe, | Nur. Peter! 
in ont Man. Anon? 
le fue f Nur. My fan, Peter. 


Mek. Do, good Peter, to hide her face; for her fan's 
the fairer of the two. | 

Nur. God ye good morrow, gentlemen. 

Mzx. God ye good den, fair gentlewoman. 

Nur. Is it good den? 

Mu R. Tis no leſs, I tell you; for the bawdy hand of 
the dial is now upon the prick of noon, 

Nur. Out upon you! what a man are you? 

Rom. One, gentlewoman, that God hath made him- 
ſelf to mar. 

Nur. By my troth, it is well ſaid ; — For himſelf to 
mar, quoth *a?__ Gentlemen, can any of you tell me 
here I may find the young Romeo? 
ning f Ro. I can gell you; but young Remes will be older 
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when you have found him, than he was when you 1 
ſought him: I am the youngeſt of that name, for fault f 
of a worle: 9 e 
Nur. Vou ſay well. 
MR. Vea, is the worlt well? very well took, i faith; n 
wisely, wisely* 1 
Nur. If you be he, fir, I desire ſome confidence with a 
you. [taking him . 
Bzn. She will indite him to ſupper. al 
Mx. A bawd, a bawd, a bawd; So ho! ar 
Rom. What haſt thou found? oe 
Mx Rx. No hare, fir; unleſs a hare, fir, 1 in a lenten pye, fit 
that is ſomething ſtale and hoar ere it be ſpent: — 4 ra 
An old hare hoar, . 5 vi 
and an old hare hear, th 
7s very good meat in lent : = wc 
but a hare that is hoar 4 ve 
is too much for a ſcore, 7 
æuhen it hoars ere it be ſpent. —. 1 
Romeo, will you come to your father's? we'll to dinner be | 
thither. Lo 
Rom. Iwill follow you. = 
MER. Farewel, ancient lady; farewel, lady, lady, 1. 1 
dy. E MR. and Ben. as 
Nur. I pray you, fir, what faucy merchant was this, | 4 
that was ſo full of his ropery? J Th 


Rom. A gentleman, nurſe, that loves to hear bimſalfl '4 An 
talk; and will ſpeak more in a minute, than he will Be 
ſtand to in a month. / 
Nur. An a ſpeak any thing againſt me, I'II take hin h 
down, an 'a were luſtier than he is, and twenty fuck} 1 
 Facks; and if I can not, I'll find those that ſhall. Scurvy8 4 
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knave! I am none of his flirt-gills; I am none of his 
ſkaines-mates: And thou muſt ſtand by too, and ſuffer 
every knave to use me at his pleasure. «Et 

Man. I ſaw no man use you at his pleasure; if I had, 
my weapon ſhould quickly have been out, I warrant you: 
1 dare draw as ſoon as another man, if I ſee occasion in 
a good quarrel, and the law on my fide, 

Nur. Now, afore God, I am ſo vext, that every part 
about me quivers. Scurvy knave!__Pray you, ſir, a word: 
and as I told you, my young lady bad me enquire you 
out; what ſhe bad me ſay, I will keep to myſelf: But 
firlt let me tell ye, if ye ſhould lead her into a fool's pa- 
radiſe, as they ſay, it were a very groſs kind of beha- 
vicur, as they ſay: for the gentlewoman is young; and, 
therefore, if you ſhould deal double with her, truly, it 
were an ill thing to be offer'd to any gentlewoman, and 
very weak dealing. 5 

Rom. Nurſe, commend me to thy lady and miſtreſs. 
II proteſt unto thee,— | | 
dinne Nur. Good heart, and, i'faith, I will tell her as much: 

Lord, lord, ſhe will be a joyful woman. [mark me. 
Font. What wilt thou tell her, nurſe? thou doſt not 
ur, I will tell her, fir, - that you do proteſt; which; 

as I take it, is a gentleman-like offer. | 

Rom. Bid her devise ſome means to come to ſhrifl 
This afternoon; x 
And there the ſhall at ftiar Lawrence? cell 
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he wil De ſhriv'd, and marry'd. HereF is for thy pains. 
Aue, No, truly, fir; not a penny. 
ke hin Rox. Go to; I ſay, you ſhall. | 
ty fuck Nur. This afternoon, fir? well, ſhe ſhall be there. 
Scurvr/ 2 Fou. And Ray, good nurſe, behind the abbey wall: 
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Within this vi my man ſhall be with thee; 
And bring thee cords made like a tackl'd ſtair, 
Which to the high top- ga allant of my joy 
Muſt be my convoy in the ſecret night. 
Farewel ! Be truſty, and Fll quite 175 pains; 
Farewel!—Commend me to thy miſtreſs. 3 
Nur. Now God in heaven blefs thee!— Hark you, fr, | 1 


[calling him back, | 1 
Rom. What ſay'ſt thou, my dear nurſe? 1 1 
Nur. Is your man ſecret? Did you ne'er hear ſay — Y = C 
Two may keep counſel, putting one away ? == \ 
Rom. I warrant thee; my man's as true as ſteel. D 
Nur. Well, fir; my miftreſs i 1s the ſweeteſt pet, 1 
Lord, lord! —when 'twas a little prating thing, O A 
There 1 is a nobleman in town, one Paris, N 
That would fain lay knife aboard; but ſhe, good fout, = O 
Had as lieve ſee a toad, a very toad, | 1 
As ſee him: I do anger her — H 
And tell her that Paris is the properer man; Sh 
But, III warrant you, when I ſay fo, ſhe looks M 
As pale as any clout i“ the 'verfal world. Ar 
Doth not rosemary and Romeo begin Bu 
Both with a letter? Ur 
Rom. Ay, nurſe; What of that? 
Both with an R. O 
Nur. Ah, mocker! that's the dog's name; I Ha 
R for thee? no; I know, it begins with N : 
Some other letter: and ſhe hath the prettieſt ; J 
Sententious of it, of you and rosemary, i * 
{ 


*T would do you good to hear it. a 
Rom. Commend me to thy lady. [ Exit. Ii 2 
Nur. Ay, a thousand times. _. Peter! 


27 R as for the no, 
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Man, Anon? 
Nur. Before; 
And walk apace. | I. Excunt. 


SCENE II. Capulet' Garden. 


Enter [ul IE T. 


u, fir. | Fur. The clock ſtrook nine, when Idid ſend the nurſes 
1 In half an hour ſhe promis'd to return. 
Perchance, ſhe cannot meet him: that's not ſo. 
ay — O, ſhe is lame! love's heralds ſhould be thoughts, 
Which ten times faſter glide than the ſun's beams, 
Driving back ſhadows over lowring hills: 
f XZ Therefore do nimble-pinion'd doves draw love, 
22 And therefore hath the wind- ſwift Capid wings. 
Nov is the ſun upon the highmoſt hill 
| ſoul, Of this day's journey; and from nine till twelve 


Ils three long hours, yet ſhe is not come: 

Had ſhe affections, and warm youthful blood, 
She'd be as ſwift in motion as a ball; 

My words would bandy her to my ſweet love, 
And his to me: 

But old folks, many fain as they were dead; 
Unwieldy, ſlow, heavy and pale as lead. 

9 Enter Nurſe, and her Man. 

0 God, ſhe comes! £O honey nurſe, what news? 
HFaſt thou met with him? Send thy man away. 


Mur. Peter, ſtay at the gate. Exit Man. 
Jur. Now, good ſweet nutſe, — O lord, why look'R 
thou ſad? | 


Though news be fad, yet tell them merrily ; 
[ Exit. If good, thou ſham'ſt the musick of ſweet news 
y playing it to me with ſo ſour a face. 
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Nur. I am aweary, give me leave a while; 
Fie, how my bones ake! What a jaunt have I had! 3 
Juz. I would, thou hadſt my bones, and I thy news: 
Nay, come, I pray thee, ſpeak; good good nurſe, ſpeak, 
Nur. Jet, what haſte? can you not ſtay a while? 
Do you not ſee, that I am out of breath ? 3 
Jus. Howart thou outof breath, when thou haſt breaten 
To ſay to me that thou art out of breath? 42 
The excuſe, that thou doſt make in this delay, 
Is longer than the tale thou doſt excuse. 
Is thy news good, or bad? anſwer to that; * 
Say either, and I'll ſtay the circumſtance: 4 
Let me be ſatiſfy'd ; Is't good, or bad? [not 
Nur, Well, you have made a ſimple choice; you know 
How to choose a man: Romeo! no, not he; 
Though his face be better than any man's, yet his leg 
Excels all men's; and for a hand, and a foot, 
And a body,—though they be not to be talk'd on, 
Yet they are paſt compare: 
He is not the flower of courteſy, but, Pll warrant him, 
As gentle as a lamb. Go thy ways, wench; ſerve God: 
What, have you din'd at home! | 
 Jur. No, no: But all this did 1 know before; 
What ſays he of our marriage ? what of that? 
Nur. Lord, how my head akes! what a head have I! 
It beats as it would fall in twenty pieces, 
My back o' t' other fide, O, my back, my back! 
Beſhrew your heart, for ſending me about, 
To catch my death with jaunting up and down! 
For. J faith, I am ſorry that thou art not well: = T! 
Sweet, ſweet, ſweet nurſe, tell me, what ſays my love? 
\ Nur, Your love ſays like an honeft gentleman, . ' It 
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And a courteous, and a kind, and a handſome, and, I war- 
A virtuous: Where's your mother ? rant, 
Ju. Where is my mother? why, ſhe is within; 
Where ſhould ſhe be? How oddly thou reply'it; 
Your lowe ſays like an honeft gentleman,” 
Where is your mot her? 
Nur. O god's lady dear! 
Are you ſo hot? Marry, come up, I trow; 
Is this the poultice for my aking bones? 
Henceforward do your meſſages yourſelf. 
Juz. Here's ſuch a coil; Come, what ſays Romeo? 
Nur. Have you got leave to go to ſhrift to-day? 
Jul. TI have. 
Nur. Then hie you hence to friar Lewreece cell, 
There ſtays a husband to make you a wife: 
Now comes the wanton blood up in your cheeks, 
They'll be in ſcarlet ſtraight at any news. 
Hie you to church; I mutt another way, 
To fetch a ladder, by the which your love 
Maſt climb a bird's neſt ſoon, when it is dark: 
am the drudge, and toll in your delight; 
But you ſhall bear the burthen ſoon at night. 
Go, I'll to dinner; hie you to the cell, 
Jour. Hie to high fortune; — honeſt nurſe, farewel. 
[ Excunt, ſeveral! 2 


+ — 0 


SCENE III. Friar Lawrence's Cell. 
Enter Rowto, and Friar Lawrence. 
Fu. So {mile the heavens upon this holy act, 
hat after hours with ſorrow chide us not! 
Rom. Amen, amen! but come what ſorrow can, 
It cannot countcrvail the exchange of joy 
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That one ſhort minute gives me in her ſight: 
Do thou but close our hands with holy words, 
Then love-devouring death do what he dare, 
It is enough I may but call her mine. 

Fri. These violent delights have violent ends, 
And in their triumph die; like fire and powder, 
Which, as they kiſs, conſume: The ſweeteſt * 
1s loathſome in his own deliciouſneſs, 

And in the taſte confounds the appetite: 
Therefore, love moderately; long love doth fo; 
Too ſwift arrives as tardy as too flow, 

Enter JUL1ET. 
Here comes the lady; — O, ſo light a foot 
Will ne'er wear out the everlaſting flint: 
A lover may beſtride the goſſamour, 
That idles in the wanton ſummer air, 
And yet not fall; ſo light is vanity. | 

Fur. Good even to my ghoſtly confeſſor. 

£ri. Romeo ſhall thank thee, daughter, for us both, 

Jur. As much to him, elſe is his thanks too much. 

Rom. Ah, Juliet, if the measure of thy joy 
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Be heap'd like mine, and that thy fill be more % 
To blazon it, then ſweeten with thy breath g 
This neighbour air, and let rich musick's tongue 2 
Unfold the imagin'd happineſs that both 5 
Receive in either by this dear encounter. 0 


Jux. Conceit, more rich in matter than in words, 
Brags of his ſubſtance, not of ornament: 2 "4 
They are but beggars, that can count their worth; * 
But my true love is grown to ſuch exceſs, 3 
cannot ſum up half my ſum of wealth. [work; af 

Fri. Come, come with me, and we will make ſhort | 


?5 coQamours, 31 ſum of halfe my Z 
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For, by your leaves, you ſhall not ſtay alone, 
Jill holy church incorporate two in one. [ Exennt, 


SCENE IV. A publick Place. 
Enter MER CuT10, BENnvoL1o, Page, 
and Servants. 
BEN. I pray thee, good Mercutio, let's retire; 
The day is hot, the Capulets abroad, 
And, it we meet, we ſhall not ſcape a brawl; 


| For now, these hot days, is the mad blood ſtirring. 


Meg. Thou art like one of those fellows, that, when 
he enters the confines of a tavern, claps me his ſword 
upon the table, and ſays, God /end me no need of thee! and, 
by the operation of the ſecond cup, draws it on the 
drawer, when indeed there 1s no need. 

BEV. Am I like ſuch a fellow? 

Mz x. Come, come, thou art as hot a Jack in thy mood 
as any in Zraly; and as ſoon moved to be moody, and as 
ſoon moody to be mov'd. | 

BEV. And what to? 

Mex. Nay, an there were two ſuch, we ſhould have 
none ſhortly, for one would kill the other. Thou! why, 
thou wilt quarrel with a man that hath a hair more, or 


a2 hair leſs, in his beard, than thou haſt: thou wilt quar- 


rel with a man for cracking nuts, having no other rea- 
son but because thou halt hazel eyes; What eye, but 
ſuch an eye, could ſpy out ſuch a quarrel? thy head is 
as full of quarrels, as an egg 1s full of meat; and yet thy 
head hath been beaten as addle as an egg, for quarrel- 
ing: thou haſt quarrel'd with a man for coughing in the 
ſtreet, because he hath waken'd thy dog that hath lain 
allcep in the ſun : Did'ſt thou not fall out with a taylor, 
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for wearing his new doublet before eaſter? with ano- 
ther, for tying his new ſhoes with old ribband? and yet 
thou wilt tutor me for quarreling! 

Ben. An I were ſo apt to quarrel as thou art, any | 
man ſhould buy the fee-ſimple of my life for an hour 
and a quarter. 

ME R. The fee-ſimple? o ſimple! 

Enter TYBALT, and Others. 

Ben. By my head, here come the Caputrs. 

Mx R. By my heel, I care not. 

Tr. Follow me cloſe, for I will ſpeak to them. 
Gentlemen, good den: a word with one of you. 

Mx And but one word with one of us; couple it 
with ſomething; make it a word, and a blow. 

Trs. You ſhall find me apt enough to that, fir, an 
you will give me occasion. 

M R. Could you not take ſome occasion without | 
giving ? 

TrYB. Mercutio, thou conſort'ſt with Romeo, — 

Mx x. Conſort! what, doſt thou make us minſrels? an 
thou make minſtrels of us, look to hear nothing but diſ- 
cords: here's my T fiddle-ftick ; here's that ſhall make 
you dance. *Zounds, conſort! 

Bx. We talk here in the public} haunt of men: 
Either withdraw unto ſome private place, 

And reason co19!y of your grievances, 

Or elſe depart; here ail eves gaze on us. 

MR. Men's eyes were n made to look and let them gazez 

I will not budge for no man's plea: ure, L 
Enter Romeo. 2 
r Wh . ace be with you, fir; here comes my man. 9 
Arg. But Ill be hang'd, ſir, if he wear your livery: 
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4 
| 2n0- 4 Marry, go before to field, he'll be your follower; 
nd yet Your worſhip, in that ſenſe, may call him—man. 
| 3 TYB. Romeo, the hate I bear thee can afford 
t, any BY No better term than this— Thou art a villain. 
: hour Row. Tybalt, the reason I have to love thee 
PDoth much excuse the appertaining rage 
Io ſuch a greeting: Villain am I none; 
Therefore, farewel; LI fee, thou know'ſt me not. 
TrYB. Boy, this ſhall not excuse the injuries 
That thou haſt done me; therefore turn, and draw. 
WE Rom. I do proteſt, I never injur'd thee; 
LE But love thee better than thou canſt devise, 
ple it Till thou ſhalt know the reason of my love: 
| And fo, good Capulet, — which name I tender 
fir, an As dearly as my own, be ſatiſfy'd. 
MER. O calm, diſhonourable, vile ſubmiſſion! 
ithout A la ſtoccata carries it away... [ draws. 
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7 ybalt, you rat-catcher, come, will you walk? 

7rs, What would'ſt thou have with me? 

Mz. Good king of cats, nothing, but one of your 
nine lives; that I mean to make bold withal, and, as you 
ſhall use me hereafter, dry-beat the reſt of the eight. 
Will you pluck your ſword out of his pilcher by the ears? 
make haſte, leſt mine be about your ears ere it be out. 

JB. I am for you. | [ draws too. 

Rom. Gentle Mercutio, put thy rapier up. 

Mek. Come, ſir, your paſſado. { they fight. 

Rom. Draw, Benwolis; [ draws, and runs between. 
Beat down their weapons: _. Gentlemen, for ſhame 
Forbear this outrage ; = Tybalt—Mercutio” 

[ /irtving to part them. 
The prince expreſly hath forbid this bandying 
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In Verona ftreets: — hold, Tybalt;— Merecutio. $ 
| [ T'ybalt wwoxnds Mercutio, and Exit, 3 Tb 
Mx. I am hurt; — V 
A plague o' both the houses! I am ſped: — _ 
Is he gone, and hath nothing ? rn 
Bzn. What, art thou hurt? = | 
MR. Ay, ay, a ſcratch, a ſcratch; marry,'tis enough. 
Where is my page? — go, villain, fetch a ſurgeon. = , 
f [ Exit Perf av 
Rom. Courage, man; the hurt cannot be much. An 
ME. No, tis not ſo deep as a well, nor ſo wide as a FE No 
church door; but *tis enough, 'twill ſerve: aſk for me Th 


to-morrow, and you ſhall find me a youu man. 1am 18 
pepper'd, I warrant, for this world; A plague o' both 4 Sta 
your houses! — What, a dog, a rat, a mouſe, a cat, to FF pi; 
ſcratch a man to death! a braggart, a rogue, a villain, BY « 
that fights by the book of arithmetick ! — Why, the 
devil, came you between us? I was hurt under your arm. 


1 

Rom, I thought all for the belt. = 
MER. Help me into ſome houſe, Benvolio, = Th 
Or I ſhall faint. _ A plague o both your houses! Sta 
They have made worms' meat of me: If 


I ha't, and ſoundly too: Your houses! I 
[ Exit, led by BENVOLIO and Servants, 

Rom. This gentleman, the prince's near ally, 

My very friend, hath got his mortal hurt 

In my behalf; my reputation ſtain'd 

With 7yhalt's ſlander, Tybalt that an hour 

Hath been my kinsman: — O ſweet F ulzet, 

Thy beauty hath made me effeminate, 

Aid ia my temper foften'd valour's ſteel, 

Re-enter BEN VOL io, ha/lily, 
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Bev. O Romeo, Romeo, brave Mercutio's dead; 
Exit, 9 That gallant ſpirit hath aſpir'd the clouds, 

= Which too untimely here did ſcorn the earth. 

Ez Rom. This day's black fate on more days doth 28 
4 This but begins the woe, others muſt end. 

11 Re-enter TY BALT. 

Ben. Here comes the furious Tybalt back again. 
Font. Again? in triumph? and Mercurio ſlain? 

1 Away to heaven, reſpective lenity, 

And fire-ey'd fury be my conduct now! 

Now, 7ybalr, take the villain back again, 

4 That late thou gav'ſt me; for Mercuſio's foul 

Lam 4 Is but a little way above our heads, | 


both Staying for thine to keep him company; 

at, to Either thou, or I, or both, muſt go with him. 

illain, Trg. Thou, wretched boy, that didſt conſort him here, 
y, the Shalt with him hence. 

r arm. 


Rom, This ſhall determine that. [ fight. Tybalt falls. 

Px. Romeo, away, be gone; 

he citizens are up, and Y7ybalt ſlain: 

Stand not amaz'd; the — will doom thee death, 

If thou art taken; hence, be gone, away. 

= QRon. O, I am fortune's fool! 

BEx. Why doſt thou ſtay ? [Exit Romeo. 
| Enter Citizens, Officers, &c. 

"3 1.0. Which way ran he, that kill'd Mercutio? 

bal, that murtherer, which way ran he? 

BEV. There lies that Tybal:. 

1.0. Up, fir, go with me; 

charge thee in the prince's name, obey. 

bl Are Prince, and Attendants; Mou xrAG UR, 
Capulet, their Wives, and Others, 
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Pri. Where are the vile beginners of this fray? 
Ben. O noble prince, I can diſcover all 
The unlucky manage of this fatal brawl: 
There Flies the man, flain by young Romeo, 
That ſlew thy kinsman, brave Mercutio. E 
L. C. Tybalt, my cousin! O my brother's child ! 
O prince! -O husband -O, the blood is ſpill'd . 


Of my dear kinsman! Prince, as thou art true, = | | 
For blood of ours ſhed blood of Mountague. — X. 
O cousin, cousin! 1 
Pri. Benwolio, who began this bloody fray ? - 
Bx. Tybalt, here ſlain, whom Rozeo's hand did ſlay;; 
Romeo that ſpoke him fair, bad him bethink 3 


FILE.” 
1 


How nice the quarrel was, and urg'd withal 


Your high difpleasure : all this uttered « 
With gentle breath, calm look, knees humbly bow'd, - II 
Could not take truce with the unruly ſpleen I. 
Of Jybali deaf to peace, but that he tilts NM 
With piercing ſteel at bold Mercutio's breaſt; B. 
Who, all as hot, turns deadly point to point, BH 
And, with a martial ſcorn, with one hand beats 1. 
Cold death aſide, and with the other ſends 3 N 
It back to Tybalt, whose dexterity 5 1 
Retorts it: Romeo he cries aloud, Bi E 
Hol, friends! friends, part ! and, ſwiſter than his tongue, 50 
His agil arm beats down their fatal points, 1 MN 
And *twixt them ruſhes; underneath whose arm S - 
An envious thruſt from Tybalt hit the life b 
Of ſtout Mercutio, and then T ybalt fled: | 
But by and by comes back to Romeo, 4 
Who had but newly entertain'd revenge, I 1 
And to't they go like lightning; for, ere I * 
7 O Cozen, husband, E 


w'd,- 
9 T have an intereſt in your hates“ proceeding, 
My blood for your rude brawls doth lie a bleeding; 
But L' amerce you with fo ſtrong a fine, 
That you ſhall all repent the loſs of mine: 
I will be deaf to pleading and excuſes; 
Nor tears, nor prayers, ſhall purchaſe out abuſes, 
Therefore use none: Let Romeo hence in haſte, 
2 Elſe, when he's found, that hour is his laſt. 
Bear hence this body, and attend our will: 
Mercy but murders, pard'ning those that kill. | Exeunt, 
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Could draw to part them, was ſtout Tybalt ſlain; 
And, as he fell, did Romeo turn and fly: 


©T This is the truth, or let Benvolio die. 


L.C. He is a kinsman to the Mountague, 


1 Affection makes him falſe, he ſpeaks not true; 
Some twenty of them fought in this black ſtrife, 


And all those twenty could but kill one life: 


l beg for juſtice, which thou, prince, muſt give; 
XZ Romeo ſlew Tybalt, Romeo muſt not live. 


Pri. Romeo flew him, he flew Mercutio; 


4 Who now the price of his dear blood doth owe? 


Mou. Not Romeo, prince, he was Mercutio's friend; 


4 His fault concludes but, what the law ſhould end, 
The life of Yybalt. 


Pri. And, for that offence, 
immediately we do exile him hence: 


r 
— — 


SCENE V. Capulet's Garden. 


Enter Jul IE r. | 
Jo. Gallop apace, you fiery-footed ſteeds, 


— — M.A 


© Towards Phabus' lodging; ſuch a waggoner 


As Phazton would whip you to the weſt, 
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And bring in cloudy night immediately... 
Spread thy cloſe curtain, love-performing night, 
That the run-away's eyes may wink; and Romeo 
Leap to these arms, untalk'd of, and unſeen... 
Lovers can ſee to do their amorous rites 

By their own beauties; or, if love be blind, 

It beſt agrees with night; Come, civil night, 


Thou ſober-ſuited matron, all in black, = - 
And learn me how to lose a winning match, = 
Play'd ſor a pair of ſtainleſs maidenheads: = Th 
Hood my unman'd blood, baiting in my cheeks, _ w! 
With thy black mantle; till ſtrange love, grown bold, © 
Think true love acted {imple modeſty. = Th 
Come, night,. Come, Romeo; come, thou day in night; Ha 
For thou wilt lie upon the wings of night = An 
Whiter than new ſnow on a raven's back. KH Th 
Come, gentle night; come, loving, black-brow'd night.; 1 ar 
Gwe me my Romeo: and, when he ſhall die, Or 
Take him and cut him out in little ſtars; Ih 
And he will make the face of heaven fo fine, Brie 
That all the world ſhall be in love with night, 8 1 
And pay no worſhip to the gariſh ſun.— © Goc 
O, I have bought the manſion of a love, Ap 
But not posseſſ'd it; and, though I am fold, Pale 
Not yet enjoy'd : So tedious is this day, All 
As is the night before ſome feſtival 143 
To an impatient child, that hath new robes, To 
And may not wear them. O, here comes my nurſe, Vile 
Enter Nurſe, at à Diſtance. And 
And ſhe brings news; and every tongue, that ſpeaks | 
But Romeo's name, ſpeaks heavenly eloquence.— BYY, 


Now, nurſe, what news? What haſt thou there? the cords, O ce 


I 2 grow 


ſe, 
iks 


dords, 
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| : That Romeo bid thee fetch? 


Nur. Ay, ay, the cords. [ 1hrowing them down. 

Jux. Ay me! what news? why doſt thou wring thy 

hands? N ; 

Nur. Ah wel-a-day! he's dead, he's dead, he's dead: 
We are undone, lady, we are undone; 


Z Alack the day !he's gone, he's kill'd, he's dead, 


Juz. Can heaven be ſo envious? 
Nur. Romeo can, 


1 Though heaven cannot: — O Romeo, Romeo, 
, Who ever would have thought it? — Romeo / 
bold, 
This torture ſhould be roar'd in dismal hell. 
ight; 
And that bare vowel 7 ſhall poison more 
| b Than the death-darting eye of cockatrice: 
1ght Wu 
Or those eyes ſhut, that makes thee anſwer J. 
If he be ſlain, ſay J; or if not, no: 
& Brief ſounds determine of my weal, or woe. 


Jur. What devil art thou, that doſt torment me thus? 


Hath Romeo ſlain himſelf? ſay thou but J, 


Jam not I, if there be ſuch an 7; 


Nur, I ſaw the wound, I ſaw it with mine eyes, 


© God ſave the mark!—here on his manly breaſt; 

A piteous corſe, a bloody piteous corſe; 

Pale, pale as aſhes, all bedawb'd in blood, 

All in gore blood; I ſownded at the ſight. [once! 


Jour. O break, my heart; poor bankrupt, break at 
To prison, eyes; ne'er look on liberty! 


Vile earth, to earth resign; end motion here; 
And thou, and Romeo, preſs one heavy bier! 


[ Aubing into a Seat, 
Nur, O Tybalt, Tybalt, the beſt friend 1 had! | 


| © courteous Tybalr! honeſt gentleman! 
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That ever I ſhould live to ſee thee dead! 
Ju. What ſtorm is this, that blows ſo contrary? 


Is Remeo ſlaughter'd? and is Tybalt dead? 
My deareſt cousin, and my dearer lord? 
Then, dreadful trumpet, ſound the general doom; 
For who is living, if those two are gone? 

Nur, Tybalt is gone, and Romeo baniſhed ; 
Romeo, that kill'd him, he 1s baniſhed. 


Juz. QGod!__did Romeo's hand ſhed Tybal:'s blood? f 


Nur. It did, it did; alas the day! it did. 
Fur. O ſerpent heart, hid with a flow'ring face! 
Did ever dragon keep ſo fair a cave? 


Beautiful tyrant! fiend angelical! 


Dove-feather'd raven! wolviſh-rav*ning lamb ! 
Deſpised ſabſtance of divineſt ſhow; 
Juſt opposite to what thou juſtly ſeem'ſt, 
A damned ſaint, an honourable villain! _ 
O, nature, what hadſt thou to do in hell, 
When thou didſt bower the ſpirit of a fiend 
In mortal paradiſe of ſuch ſweet fleſh? __ 
Was ever book, containing ſuch vile matter, 
So fairly bound? O, that deceit ſhould dwell 
In ſuch a gorgeous palace! 
Nur. There's no truſt, 
No faith, no honeſty in men; all perjur'd, 
All forſworn, all naught, all diſſemblers.— 
Ah, where's my man? give me ſome agua evi. 
These griets, these woes, these ſorrows make meld, 
Shame come to Romeo! 
Jul. Bliſter'd be thy tongue, 
For ſuch a wiſh! he was not born to ſhame; 


I4 v. Note, 
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Upon his brow ſhame is aſham'd to ſit; 

For 'tis a throne where honour may be crown'd 

Sole monarch of the univerſal earth. | 

O, what a beaſt was I to chide at him! [sin ? 
Nur. Will you ſpeak well of him that kill'd your cou- 
Jux. Shall I ſpeak ill of him that is my husband? 

Ah poor my lord, what tongue ſhall ſmooth thy name, 

When I, thy three-hours wife, have mangl'd it? 

But wherefore, villain, didſt thou kill my cousin? 

That villain cousin would have kill'd my husband: 

Back, fooliſh tears, back to your native ſpring; 

Your tributary drops belong to woe, 

Which you, miſtaking, offer up to joy. 

My husband lives, that Tybalt would have lain ; 

And 7zbalt dead, that would have ſlain my husband: 

All this is comfort; Wherefore weep I then? 

Some word there was, worſer than Zybalt's death, 

That murder'd me: I would forget it fain; 

But, o, it preſſes to my memory, 

Like damned guilty deeds to finners' minds: 

Tybalt is dead, and Romeo baniſhed; 

That—baniſhed, that one word— baniſhed, 

Hath ſlain ten thousand T ybalts. Tybalt's death 

Was woe enough, if it had ended there: 

Or,—if ſour woe delights in fellowſhip, 

And needly will be rank'd with other griefs, 

Why follow'd not, when ſhe ſaid — Fybalr's dead, 

Thy father, or thy mother, nay or both, 

Which modern lamentation might have mov'd? 

But, with a rear-ward following 7zba/t's death, 

Romeo is baniſhed,—to ſpeak that word, 

Is father, mother, Tybalt, Romeo, Julzet, 
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62 Romeo and Juliet. 


All flain, all dead: Romeo 7s baniſhed,— 
There is no end, no limit, measure, bound, 
In that word's death; no words can that woe ſound... 
Where is my father, and my mother, nurſe? 
Nur. Weeping and wailing over Tybal!'s corſe: 
Will you go to them? I will bring you thither. 
Fot. Waſh they his wounds with tears? mine ſhall be 
ſpent, 
When Bhs are dry, * Romeo's baniſhment. 
Take up those cords ; — Poor ropes, you are beguil'd, 
Both you and I; for Romeo is exil'd: 
He made you for a highway to my bed; 
But I, a maid, die maiden-widowed. 
Come, cords; come, nurſe; Þll to my wedding bed; 
And death, not Romeo, take my maidenhead. 
Nur. Hie to your chamber: I'll find Romeo 
To comfort you; 1 wot well where he is. 
Hark ye, your Romeo will be here at night; 
I'll to him, he is hid at Lawrence? cell. 
Juz. O, find him! give this F ring to my true knight; 
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And bid him come, to take his laſt farewel. | Zxeun:. [7 


SCENE VI. Friar Lawrence's Cell. 
Enter Friar Lawrence. 
Fri. Romeo, come forth;come forth, thou fearful man; 
| Enter Romeo. 
Affliction is enamour'd of thy parts, 
And thou art wedded to calamity. 
Ron. Father, what news? what is the prince's doom? 
W hat ſorrow craves acquaintance at my hand, 
That I yet know not? 
Fri, Too familiar 
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Is my dear ſon with ſuch ſour company: 
I bring thee tidings of the prince's doom. 
Rom. What leſs than doom's-day is the prince's doom? 
Fri. A gentler judgment vaniſh'd from his lips; 
Not body's death, but body's baniſnment. 
Rom. Ha, baniſhment? be merciful, ſay - death; 
For exile hath more terror in his look, 
Much more than death: do not ſay—baniſhment. 
Fri. Here from Verona art thou baniſhed: 
Be patient, for the world is broad and wide. 
Rom. There 1s no world without Verona walls, 
But purgatory, torture, hell itſelf. 
Hence-baniſhed 1s baniſh'd from the world, 
And world's-exile is death; then baniſhment 
Is death miſ-term'd calling death baniſhment, 
Thou cut'ſt my head off with a golden axe, 
And ſmil'ſt upon the ſtroke that murders me. 
Fri, O deadly fin! o rude unthankfulneſs! 
Thy fault our law calls death; but the kind prince, 
Taking thy part, hath ruſh'd aſide the law, 
And turn'd that black word death to baniſhment: 
This is dear mercy, and thou ſee'ſt it not. 
Rom. Tis torture, and not mercy: heaven is here, 
Where Juliet lives; and every cat, and dog, 
And little mouſe, every unworthy thing, 
Live here in heaven, and may look on her, 
But Romeo may not: More validity, 
More honourable ſtate, more courtſhip lives 
In carrion flies, than Romeo: they may ſeize 
On the white wonder of dear Jaliet's hand, 
And ſteal immortal bleſſing from her lips; 
Who, even in pure and veltal modeſty, 
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Still bluſh, as thinking their own kiſſes fin : 
Flies may do this, but I from this muſt fly; 
They are free men; but I am baniſhed. 
Hadſt thou no poison mixt, no ſharp-gro ind knife, 
No ſudden mean of death, though ne'er ſo mean, 
But baniſhed —to kill me? baniſhed ? 
O friar, the damned use that word in hell; 
Howlings attend it: How halt thou the heart, 
Being a divine, a ghoſtly confeſſor, 
A ſin-absolver, and my friend profeſt, 
To mangle me with that word—baniſhment ? 
Fri, Thou fond mad man, hear me a little ſpeak, 
Rom. O, thou wilt ſpeak again of baniſhment. 
Fri, I'll give thee armour to keep off that word; 
Adverſity's ſweet milk, philoſophy, 
To comfort thee, though thou art baniſhed. 
Rom. Yet baniſhed? Hang up philoſophy ! | = 
Unleſs philoſophy can make a Juliet, 
Diſplant a town, reverſe a prince's doom; 


It helps not, it prevails not, talk no more. & 
Fri. O, then I ſee that madmen have no ears. [eyes? | 
Rom. How ſhould they, when that wise men have no bo 


Fri. Let me diſpute with thee of thy eſtate, 
Rom. Thou canſt not ſpeak of what thou doſt not feel: K 


Wert thou as young as I, Juliet thy love, 3 
An hour but marry'd, Yat murdered, = 
Doating like me, and like me baniſhed, Z 


Then might'ft thou ſpeak, then might'ſt thou tear thy hair, 4 
And fall upon the ground, as I do now, 3 
Taking the measure of an unmade grave. N 
| [ Knock within, k 
Fi. Arise, one knocks; good Romeo, hide thy ſelf. 
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Row. Not I; unleſs the breath of heart-fick groans, 
Miit-like, enfold me from the ſearch of eyes. 
| | | [ Knock again. 
Fri. Hark, how they knock. Who's there ? Remeo, 
Thou wilt be taken: Stay a while: _. ſtand up; [arise; 
„ [ Knock again. 
Run to my ſtudy: _ By and by: — God's will! | 
What ſimpleneſs is this? I come, I come. 
[ Knock again. 


| Who knocks ſo hard? whence come you? what's your will? 
Nur. [within] Let me come in, and you ſhall know 


my errand ; 

come from lady Fuliet. 

Fri, Welcome then. [opens. 
Enter Nurſe. 
Nur. O holy friar, o, tell me, holy friar, 

Where is my lady's lord, where's Romeo? [drunk. 
Fri, There, on the ground, with his own tears made 
Nur. O, he is even in my miſtreſs' caſe, 

Juſt in her caſe, 9 woeful ſympathy! 

Piteous predicament!—even ſo hes ſhe, 

Blubbering and weeping, weeping and blubbering: 

Stand up, ſtand up; ſtand, an you be a man; 

For 7uliet's ſake, for her ſake rise and ſtand; 

Why ſhould you fall into ſo deep an O? 

Rom. Nurſe? 
Nur. Ah, fir! ah, fir! death is the end of all. 
Rom. Spak'ſt thou of Juliet? how is it with her? 

Doth ſhe not think me an old murtherer, 

Now I have ſtain'd the childhood of our joy 

With blood remov'd but little from her own? 

Where 1s ſhe? and how doth ſte? and what ſuys 
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My conceal'd lady to our cancel'd love? 

Nur. O, ſhe ſays nothing, fir, but weeps and weeps; 
And now falls on her bed; and then ſtarts up, 
And T ybalt calls; and then on Romeo cries, 
And then down falls again. 

Rom. As if that name, [ /arting up. 
Shot from the deadly level of a gun, 
Did murder her; as that name's curſed hand 
Murder'd her kinsman. _Tell me, friar, tell me, 

| [drawing out a Dagger, 

In what vile part of this anatomy 
Doth my name iodge? tell me, that I may ſack | 
The hateful manſion. [ from him, 

Fri. Hold thy deſperate hand [wre/ing the Dagger 
Art thou a man? thy form cries out, thou art; 
Thy tears are womaniſh; thy wild acts denote 
The unreasonable fury of a beaſt: 
Unſeemly woman, in a ſeeming man! 
And ill-beſeeming beaſt, in ſeeming both! 
Thou haſt amaz'd me: By my holy order, 
I thong ht thy diſposition better temper'd. 
Haſt thou lain Tybalr? wilt thou flay thyſelf? 
And ſlay thy lady, that in thy life lives, 
By doing damned hate upon thyſelf? | 
Why raiPit thou on thy birth, the heaven, and earth? 
Since birth, and heaven, and earth, all three do meet 
In thee at once; which thou at once would'ſt lose. 
Fie, fie! thou ſham'ft thy ſhape, thy love, thy wit; 
Which, like an usurer, abound'ſt in all, 
And useſt none in that true uſe indeed 
Which ſhould bedeck thy ſhape, thy love, thy wit. 
Thy noble ſhape is but a form of wax, 
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Digreſſing from the valour of a man: 

Thy dear love, ſworn, but hollow perjury, 

Killing that love which thou haſt vow'd to cheriſh; 
Thy wit, that ornament to ſhape and love, 
Mi{-ſhapen in the conduct of them both, 

Like powder in the ſrill-leſs ſoldier's flaſk, 

Is ſet on fire by thine own ignorance, | 

And thou diſmember'd with thine own defence. 
What, rouse thee, man! thy Juliet is alive, 

For whose dear ſake thou waſt but lately dead; 
There art thou happy: alt would kill thee, 

But thou flew'ſt Tybalr; there too art thou happy: 
The law, that threaten'd death, becomes thy friend, 
And turns it to exile ; there art thou happy: 

A pack of bleſſings light upon thy back; 
Happineſs courts thee in her beſt array; 

But, like a miſ*hav'd and a ſullen wench, 

Tho pout'it upon thy fortune and thy love: 

Take heed, take heed, for ſuch die miserable. 

Go, get thee to thy love, as was decreed, 

Aſcend her chamber, hence and comfort her; 

But look thou ſtay not 'till the watch be ſet, 

For then thou canſt not paſs to Mantua; 

Where thou ſhalt live, *till we can find a time 

To blaze your marriage, reconcile your friends, 
Beg pardon of the piince, and call thee back 
With twenty hundred thousand times more joy 
Than thou went@ forth in lamentation.— 

Go before, nurſe; commend me to thy lady; 

And bid her haſten all the houſe to bed, 
Which heavy ſorrow makes them apt unto: 
Nomeo is coming. 


68 | Romeo and Juliet. 
Nur. O lord, I could have ſtay'd here all the night, 


To hear good counſel: o, what learning is! 
My lord, I'll tell my lady you will come. 

Rom. Do fo, and bid my ſweet prepare to chide. 

Nur. Here, f ſir, a ring ſhe bid me give you, fir: 
Hie you, make haſte, for it grows very late. 
Rom. How well my comfort is reviv'd by this. 
Fri. Go hence, good night: [¶ Exit Nurſe, ] and here 
ſtands all your ſtate.— 

Either be = before the watch be ſet, 

Or by the break of day diſguis'd from hence : 


Sojourn in Mantua; T'll find out your man, 1 

And he ſhall ſignify from time to time 3 
Every good hap to you, that chances here: Ni 
Give me thy hand; 'tis late, farewel, good night. e 
Rom. But that a joy paſt joy calls out on me, For 
It were a grief ſo brief to part with thee: een 
Tarewel. [ Exeunt, Jeverall. ei 
| he 
SC ENE VII. 4 Room in Capulet's House. Ane 
Enter Ca PpuLET, Pais, and BS / 
Lady Ca pulet. N 
Cay. Things have fall'n ont, fir, fo unluckily, 60 
That we have had no time to move our daughter ; Pre 


Look you, ſhe Jov'd her kinsman 7yba/r dearly, 
And ſo did 1; — Well, we were born to die. 
"Tis very late, ſhe'll not come down to-night: 
promise you, but for your companygy 
would have been a- bed an hour ago 
Pax. These times of woe afford no times to Woo: 
Madam, good night; commend me to your daughter. 
L. C. I will, and know her mind early to- morrow; 
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o-night ſhe is mew'd up to her heavineſs. 
CAP. Sir Paris, [calling him back.] Iwill make a def. 
perate tender 


a : Of my child's love: [ think, ſhe will be rul'd 
In all reſpects by me; nay more, I doubt it not... 


ife, go you to her ere you go to bed; 


Acquaint her here of my ſon Paris“ love; 


nd bid her, mark you me, on we'nsday next 


: 1 But, ſoft; What day is this? 


PAR. Monday, my lord. 
CAP. Monday ? ha, ha! Well, we'nsday is too ſoon, 


' thursday let it be; — o' thursday, tell her, 

Phe ſhall be marry'd to this noble earl: 

Will you be ready? do you like this haſte ? 

We'll keep no great ado; a friend, or two: 

For hark you, Zybalt being lain fo late, 

It may be thought we held him careleſly, 

being our kinsman, if we revel much: 

Therefore we'll have ſome half a dozen friends, 

nd there an end. But what ſay you to thursday ? 
Pax. My lord,l would that thursday were to-morrow. 


Cap. Well, get you gone; o' thursday be it then: 


%o you to Juliet ere you go to bed, 
Prepare her, wife, againſt this wedding day.— 
Farewel, my lord. Exit Pax. ] Light to my chamber, ho! 
Now, afore me, it is ſo very late, 

That we may call it early by and by: 

Pood night, [ Exeunt, ſeverally. 


i. 
SCENE I. Anti- ren of Jaliet's Clan ber. 


\ 


Romeo and Juliet. 
Euter Ro M EO, and JULIET, 


Jour. Wilt thou be gone? it is not yet near day: 
Tt was the nightingale, and not the lark, 

That pierc'd the fearful hollow of thine ear; 
Nightly ſhe ſings on yon' pome-granate tree: 
Believe me, love, it was the nightingale. 

Rom. It was the lark, the herald of the morn, 
No nightingale; look, love, what envious ftreaks 
Do lace the ſevering clouds in yonder eaſt: 

Night's candles are burnt out, and Jocund day 
Stands tip toe on the miſty mountains” tops; 
J muſt be gone and live, or ſtay and die. 

Jour. You light is not day-light, I know it, I; 

It is ſome meteor that the ſun exhales, 

To be to thee this night a torch- bearer, 

And light thee on thy way to Mantua: 

Therefore ſtay yet, thou need'ſt not to be gone. 
Roz. Let me be ta'en, let me be put to death; 

I am content, ſo thou wilt have it ſo. 

FI ſay, yon” grey is not the morning's eye, 

'Tis but the pale reflex of Cynthia's brow; 

Nor that is not the lark, whose notes do beat 

The vaulty heaven fo high above our heads: 

have more care to ſtay, than will to 90 — 

Come, death, and welcome! Juliet wills it ſo.— 

How is't, my ſoul? let's talk, it is not day. 

Ju. It is, it is, hie hence, be gone, away; ; 
It is the lark that ſings ſo out of tune, Either 
Straining Parſh diſcords, and unpleasing ſharps. | Ro: 
Some ſay, the lark makes ſweet division; 
his doth nat fo, for ſhe divideth us: 


Wry { 


— 
6 
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Pome ſay, the lark and loathed toad change eyes; 
ED, now I would they had chang'd voices too! 
f Pince arm from arm that voice doth us affray, 


unting thee hence with hunts-up to the day. 


| PO, now be gone; more light and light it grows. [ woes. 


Row. More light and light, more dark and dark our 
Enter Nurſe, to the Door. | 
ur. Madam! 
Jour. Nurſe? 
Nur. Your lady mother's coming to your chamber : 
1 he day is broke; be wary, look about. [ Exit. 
Jour. Then, window, [op'nirg it.] let day in, and let 
life out. 
Rom. Farewel, farewel! one kiſs, and PII deſcend. 
I u.es her, and goes out of it. 
Jr. Art thou gone ſo? Love! lord! ah, husband friend! 


5 I mult hear from thee every day i' the hour, 
For in a minute there are many days: 


, by this count IL ſhall be much in years, 


Fre | again behold my Romeo. 


175 
8 
+ i 


Jo. O, think'ſt thou, we ſhall ever meet again? 


8 £1 
4} 


Rom. Farewel! I will omit no opportunity 
hat may convey my greetings, love, to thee. 


Rom, | doubt it not; and all these woes ſhall ſerve 


# ſweet diſcourſes in our times to come. 


Jo. O God! H have an ill-divining ſoul; 


þ Picthinks, I ſee thee, now thou art ſo low, 


5 0ne dead in the bottom of a tomb: 


: ther my eye- ſight fails, or thou look'ſt pale. 


| Roar. And truſt me, love, in my eye ſo do you: 
N 55 ſorrow drinks our blood. Adieu! adieu! 
[ Exit Romeo, below. 
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Juz. O fortune, fortune, all men call thee fickle; 
Tf thou art fickle, what doſt thou with him 
That is renown'd for faith? Be fickle, fortune; 
Far then, I hope, thou wilt not keep him long, 
But ſend him back. 
IL. C. [within.) Ho, daughter! are you up? 1 
Jux. Who 1s't, that calls? is it my lady mother 
Is the not down fo late, or up ſo early? 
What unaccuſtom'd cause procures her hither? 
Enter Lady Capulet. 
L. C. Why, how now, Juliet? 
Four. Madam, I am not well. | 
L. C. Evermore weeping for your cousin's death? 
What, wilt thou waſh him from his grave with tears! 
An if thou could'ſt, thou could'ſt not make him live; 
Therefore, have done: Some grief ſhews much of low 
But much of grief ſhews ſtill ſome want of wit. 
Jol. Yet let me weep for ſuch a feeling lofs. _ 
L. C. So ſhall you feel the loſs, but not the friend 
Which you do weep for. > 
Juz. Feeling ſo the loſs, 
I cannot choose but ever weep the friend. E 
L. C. Well, girl, thou weep'ſt not ſo much for his dea I 


As that the villain lives which ſlaughter'd him. 17. 
Fur. What villain, madam? WL. 
Z. C. That ſame villain, Romeo. The 
Zur. Villain and he are many miles aſunder. W he 

God pardon him! I do, with all my heart; Shall 

And yet no man, like he, doth grieve my heart. 8 7: 
J.. C. That is, because the traitor murderer lives. Mie |. 
Joi. Ay, madam, from the reach of these my hand wo 


Wonld, none but 1 might venge my cousin's death: 
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J. C. We will have vengeance for it, fear thou not: 


tears! 


n live; 
of love; | 2 
Fut now [11 tell thee joyful tidings, girl. 
5. Jol. And joy comes well in ſuch a needful time: 
friend 
I. C. Well, well, thou haſt a careful father, child; 
ne, who, to put thee from thy heavineſs, 
Hath ſorted out a ſudden day of joy, 
11s death 1 A 
Fol. Madam, in happy time, what day is that? 
I. C. Marry, my child, early next thursday morn, 
The gallant, young, and noble gentleman, 
The county Paris, at ſaint Peter's church, 
Fhall happily make thee there a joyful bride. 
Jo. Now, by ſaint Perer's church, and Peter too, 
He ſhall not make me there a joyful bride, 
Vonder at this haſte; that I muſt wed 


Fd 
8 
5 
* 


8 


. 


. 
lives. 


ny hand: 


death: 


hen, weep no more. [I'll ſend to one in Mantua, . 
Where that ſame baniſh'd runagate doth live, — 
hall give him ſuch an unaccuſtom'd dram, 

hat he ſhall ſoon keep 7yba/r company: 

and then, I hope, thou wilt be ſatiſfy'd. 


Fur. Indeed, I never ſhall be ſatiſfy'd 


With Romeo, till I behold him—dead— 

is my poor heart fo for a kinsman vext: 
Madam, if you could find out but a man 

To bear a poison, I would temper it; 

That Romeo ſhould, upon receipt thereof, 
Foon ſleep in quiet. O, how my heart abhors 
eath? Þ 
To wreak the love I bore my cousin Tybal? 


o hear him nam'd, — and cannot come to him, 
pon his body that hath ſlaughter'd him! 
L. C. Find thou the means, and [I'll find ſuch a man. 


Vhat are they, I beſeech your ladyſhip? 


hat thou expect'ſt not, nor I look'd not for. 


24 expects 
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Ere he, that ſhould be husband, comes to woo. 
I pray you, tell my lord and father, madam, 
I will not marry yet; and, when | do, I ſwear, 
It ſhall be Romeo, whom you know [| hate, 
Rather than Paris: — These are news indeed! 
Enter CAPULET, at a Diſtance; 
Nurſe following. | 

L. C. Here comes your father; tell him ſo yourſelf, 
And ſee how he will take it at your hands. | 

CAE. When the ſun ſets, the air doth drizzle dew; | 
But for the ſun- ſet of my brother's ſon, 
It rains downright. 
How now? a conduit, girl? what, ſtill in tears? 
Evermore ſhow'ring? In one little body 
Thou counterfeit'ſt a bark, a ſea, a wind: 


For ſtill thy eyes, which J may call the ſea, Sp 
Do ebb and flow with tears; the bark thy body is, M 
Sailing in this ſalt flood; the winds, thy ſighs; TI 
Who, — raging with thy tears, and they with them, Bu 
Without a ſudden calm, will overſet An 
Thy tempeſt- toſſed body. How now, wife? Ou 
Have you deliver'd to her our decree ? : 

L. C. Ay, fir; but ſhe will none, ſhe gives you thanł Yo 
I would, the fool were marry'd to her grave. 4 

Cap. Soft, take me with you, take me with you, wit. Go 
How! will ſhe none? doth ſhe not give us thanks? 1 
Is ſhe not proud? doth ſhe not count her bleſt, 3 7 
Unworthy as ſhe 1s, that we have wrought 2 
So worthy a gentleman to be her bridegroom? 30: 

Jul. Not proud, you have; but thankful, that you hae Ut 
Proud can I never be of what J hate; | For 


But thankſul even for hate, that is meant love. 1 
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Ct. How, how! how, how! chop logick? What is this? 
EZ Proud—and, I thank you—and, | thank you not 
And yet not proud — Miſtreſs minion, you, 
© Thank me no thankings, nor proud me no prouds, 
But ſettle your fine joints, *gainſt thursday next, 
Jo go with Paris to ſaint Peter's church, 
= Or I will drag thee on a hurdle thither. 
Out, you green-fickneſs carrion! out, you baggage! 
You tallow-face! 

L.C. Fie, fie! what, are you mad? 

Juz. Good father, I beſeech you on my knees, 
Hear me with patience but to ſpeak a word. 

Cap. Hang thee, young baggage! diſobedient wretch! 
| te]l thee what, get thee to church o' thursday, 
W Or never after look me in the face: 
peak not, reply not, do not anſwer me; 
My fingers itch. Wife, we ſcarce thought us bleſt, 
That God had lent us but this only child; 
Z But now [| ſee this one is one too much, 
And that we have a curſe in having her: 
Out on her, hilding ! 
Mur. God in heaven bleſs her! 
Z You are to blame, my lord, to rate her ſo. 
Cat. And why, my lady wisdom ? hold your tongue, 
Good prudence; ſmatter with your goſſips, go. 
Mur. I ſpeak no treason: 
Ca», O, God-ye- good- den? 
Nur. May not one ſpeak ? 
| Cap. Peace, peace, you mumbling fool! 
| Utter your gravity o'er a goſſip's bowl, 
For here we need it not. | 
L. C. You are too hot. 


urſelf, 


dew; 


1 thanks 


ou, wit 
aks? 


) 
you hare 
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Cay. God's bread! it makes me mad:Day, night, late, 
At home, abroad, alone, in company, Lean 


Waking, or ſleeping, ſtill my care hath been = 
To have her match'd: and having now provided * 
A gentleman of piincely parentage, = 1 
Of fair demeſnes, youthful, and nobly train'd, = c 
Stuft (as they ſay) with honourable parts, 25 
Proportion'd as one's heart could with a man, — 11 
And then to have a wretched puling fool, BW 
A whining mammet, in her fortune's tender, = 
To anſwer -' not awed, I cannot love, W 7 
1 am 100 young, I pray you, pardon me; W 1 
But, an you will not wed, Þll pardon you: 0 
Graze where you will, you ſhall not house with me; 7 
Look to't, think on't, I do not use to jeſt, H 
Thursday is near; lay hand on heart, advise: A. 
An you be mine, I'Il give you to my friend; 1. 
An you be not, hang, beg, ſtarve, die 1 the ftreets, Fo 
For, by my ſoul, I'II ne'er acknowledge thee, 0 
Nor what is mine ſhall never do thee good: J As 
Truſt to't, bethink you, PII not be forſworn. [Taxi. 
Fur. Is there no pity ſitting in the clouds, i 
That tees into the bottom of my grief? Or 
O, ſweet my mother, calt me not away! 1 
Delay this marriage for a month, a week; 1 
Or, if you do not, make the bridal bed 1 
In that dim monument where 7 bal: lies. E Go 
L. C. Talk not to me, for l'Il not ſpeak a word; | Ha 
Do as thou wilt, for I have done with thee. [ Exit. To 
Jol. C God -O nurſe, how ſhall this be prevented“ © 
My husberd is on earth, my faith in heaven; 1 
How ſhall that faith return again to earth, Is it 


late, 
early, 


ts, 


[ Exit 
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Is it more ſin — to wiſh me thus forſworn, 


Unleſs that husband ſend it me from heaven 

By leaving earth? comfort me, counſel me... 

Alack, alack, that heaven ſhould practiſe ſtratagems, 
Upon ſo ſoft a ſubje& as myſelf! 


1 What ſay'ſt thou? haſt thou not a word of joy? 


Some comfort, nurſe, 
Nur. Faith, here 'tis: Romeo 
Is baniſhed; and all the world to nothing, 


That he dares ne'er come back to challenge you; 


Or, if he do, it needs muſt be by ſtealth. 
Then, ſince the caſe ſo ſtands as now it doth, 
I think it beſt you marry'd with the county: 
O, he's a lovely gentleman! Romeo! 
Romeo's a diſh-clout to him; an eagle, madam, 
Hath not ſo green, ſo quick, ſo fair an eye 
As Paris hath. Beſhrew my very heart, 
think you are happy in this ſecond match, 
For it excels your firſt: or if it did not, 
Your firſt 1s dead; or *twere as good he were, 
As living here and you no uſe of him. 

Fur. Speakeſt thou from thy heart? 

Nur. And from my ſoul too; 
Or elſe beſhrew them both. 

Zur. Amen! 

Nur. What? 


EF Tour, Well, thou haſt comforted me marvelous much. 
E Goin; and tell my lady, | am gone, 

| Having diſpleas'd my father, to Lawrence” cell, 

| To make confeſſion, and to be absolv'd. 


Nur. Marry, I will; and this is wisely done. (Ex, 
Jour. Ancient damnation ! o moſt wicked fend! 


. 
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Or to diſpraise my lord with that ſame tongue 

Which ſhe hath prais'd him with above compare 

So many thousand times? — Go, counſellor; 

Thou and my bosom henceforth ſhall be twain.— 

III to the friar, to know his remedy; 

If all elſe fail, myſelf have power to die. [ Exit. 


SCENE II. Friar Lawrence's Cell. 
| Enter Friar Lawrence, and PaR1s. 
Fri. On thursday, fir? the time is very ſhort. 
PAR. My father Capulet will have it ſo; 
And I am nothing ſlow, to ſlack his haſte. 
Fri. You ſay, you do not know the lady's mind; 
Uneven is the courſe, | like it not. 
Pax. Immoderately ſhe weeps for Tybalt's ena 
And therefore have | little talk'd of love; 
For Venus ſmiles not in a houſe of tears. 
Now, fir, her father counts it dangerous, 
That ſhe do give her forrow fo much ſway ; 
And, in his wisdom, haſts our marriage, 
To ſtop the inundation of her tears: 
Which, too much minded by herſelf alone, 
May be put from her by ſociety: 
Now do you know the reason of this haſte. 
Fri, I would, I knew not why it ſhould be ſlow'd.“ 
Look, fir, here comes the lady towards my cell. 
Enter JULIET. 
PAR. Happily met, my lady, and my wife. 
Jur. That may be, fir, when 1 may be a wife. 
Paz. That may be, muſt be, love, on thursday next. 
Jour. What mult be ſhall be. 
Fri, That's a certain text. 
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PAE. Come you to make confeſſion to this father ? 
ut. To anſwer that, were to confeſs to you. 
Pax. Do not deny to him, that you love me. 
Fur. I will confeſs to you, that I love him. 

Pax. So will you, Lam ſure, that you love me. 
Fur. If I do fo, it will be of more price 

Being ſpoke behind your back, than to your face. 
Par. Poor foul, thy face is much abus'd with tears. 
Fur. The tears have got ſmall victory by that; 

For it was bad enough, before their ſpite. [ port. 
PAR. Thou wrong'ſt it, more than tears, with that re- 
Jyr. That is no wrong, fir, that is but a truth: 

And what I ſpake, I ſpake it to my face. 

Par, Thy face is mine, and thou haſt ſlander'd it. 
JL. It may be fo, for it is not mine own. 

Are you at leisure, holy father, now; 

Or ſhall I come to you at evening maſs? 

Fri. My leisure ſerves me, penſive daughter, now: 

My lord, we muſt entreat the time alone. 

PAR. God ſheild, I ſhould diſturb devotion! 

Juliet, on thursday early will I rouze you: 

Till then, adieu; and keep this holy F kiſs. 


Exit PaR Is. 


Jo. O, ſhut the door! and, when thou haſt done ſo, 
Come weep with me; Paſt hope, paſt cure, paſt heip! 
Fri. Ah, Juliet, | already know thy grief; 
Tt ſtrains me paſt the compats of my wits: 
] hear thou muſt, and nothing may prorogue it, 
On thursday next be marry'd to this count. 
Juz. Tell me not, friar, that thou hear'f of this, 
Unlc's thou tell me how I may prevent it: 
It, ta thy wisdom, thou canſt give no help, 
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Do thou but call my resolution wise, 

And with this T knife III help it presently. 
God join'd my heart and Romeo's, thou our hands; 
And ere this hand, by thee to Romeo ſeal'd, 
Shall be the label to another deed, 

Or my true heart with treacherous revolt 
Turn to another, this T ſhall ſlay them both: 
Therefore, out of thy long-experienc'd time, | 
Give me ſome present counſel; or, behold, 
Twirt my extreams and me this bloody knife 
Shall play the umpire, arbitrating that 
Which the commiſſion of thy years and art 
Could to no iſſue of true honour bring. 

Be not ſo long to ſpeak; I long to die, 

If what thou ſpeak'ſt ſpeak not of remedy. 

Fri, Hold, daughter; I do ſpy a kind of hope, 
Which craves as deſperate an execution 
As that 1s deſperate which we would prevent. 

If, rather than to marry county Paris, 

Thou haſt the ſtrength of will to ſlay thyſelf; F 
Then 1s it likely, thou wilt undertake 8 1 
A thing like death to chide away this ſhame, 
That cop'ſt with death himſelf to ſcape from it; 
And, if thou dar'ſt, I'll give thee remedy. 

For. O, bid me leap, rather than marry Paris, | 
From off the battlements of any tower; S 
Or walk in thieviſh ways; or bid me lurl: 25 
Where ſerpents are; chain me with roaring bears; 5 
Or hide me nightly i in a charnel houſe. z 
O'er-cover'd quite with dead men's rattling bones, 
With reeky ſhanks, and yellow chapleſs ſculls; 

Or bid me go into a new-made grave, 
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And hide me with a dead man in his ſhroud, 

Things that, ro hear them told, have made me tremble; 
And I will do it without fear or doubt, | 

To live an unſtain'd wife to my ſweet love. 

Fri, Hold, then; go home, be merry, give conſent 
To marry Paris: Wednesday i is to-morrow ; 
To-morrow night look that thou lie alone, 

Let not thy nurſe lie with thee in thy chamber: 
Take thou this F vial, being then in bed, 3 
And this diſtilled liquor drink thou off: 

When, presently, through all thy veins ſhall run 
A cold and drowzy humour; for no pulſe 

Shall keep his native progreſs, but ſurceaſe; 

No warmth, no breath, ſhall teſtify thou liv'ſt; 
The roses in thy lips and checks ſhall fade 

To paly aſhes; thy eyes' windows fall, 

Like death, when he ſhuts up the day of life; 
Each part, depriv'd of ſupple government, 

Shall stiff, and ſtark, and cold appear like death; 


And in this borrow'd likeneſs of ſhrunk death 
Thou ſhalt continue two and forty hours, 


And then awake as from a pleasant ſleep. 

Now when the bridegroom in the morning comes 
To rouze thee from thy bed, there art thou dead: 
Then (as the manner of our country is) 

In thy beſt robes uncover'd on the bier, 

Thou ſhalt be born to that ſame antient vault 
Where all the kindred of the Caplets lie. 

In the mean time, againſt thou ſhalt awake, 

Shall Romeo by my letters know our drift; 

And hither ſhall he come, and he and [ 

Will watch thy waking, and that very night 
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82 Romeo and Juliet. 
Shall Romeo bear thee hence to Mantua. 
And this ſhall free thee from this present ſhame 
If no inconſtant toy, nor womaniſh fear, 
Abate thy valour in the aQing it. 
UL. Give me, o give me! tell me not of fear. 
Fri. HoldF; get you gone, be ſtrong and proſperous 
In this resolve Pl fend a friar with ſpeed 
To Mantua, with my letters to thy lord. afford. 
Juz. Love give me ſtrength! and ſtrength ſhall help 
Farewel, dear father. [ Exeunt, ſeverally. 


SCENE III. Hall i».Capulet's Hou/e. 
Enter CAPULET, his Lady, Nurſe, and Scrvants. 
Cay. So many gueſts invite as here Fare writ. 
to a Servant; who goes out. 

Surah, go hire me twenty cunning cooks. 

1. S. You ſhall have none ill, fir; for Pl try if they 
can lick their fingers. 

Cay. How canſt thou try them ſo? 

1. S. Marry, fr, tis an ill cook that cannot lick his 
own fingers: therefore he, that cannot lick his fingers, 

oes not with me. 

Cr. Bo, begone. 

We ſhall be much unfurniſh'd for this time. — 


_ 


What, is my daughter gone to friar Lawrence ? 


Nur. Ay, forſooth. 0 
Car. Well, he may chance to do ſome good on her: 
A peeviſh ſelf. will'd harlotry it is 
Enter JuLIEr. 
Nur. See, where ſne comes from ſhrift with merry look. 
Cr. How now, my head-firong? where have you been 
oadding? 
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Exit Servant. 


e eee 


2 
n 
. ** 


2 
Wo, 
A 


LAS 


; 


us 1 
lp ; 
4. 7 ; 
F 
| g 
2 
his : 
IS, 1 
8 
nt. : ; 
uy 
J 
T9 3 
* 
5 o 
Y 
k. 


1 * 3 * 3 7 
. r 


— wed wo # * 
©%; A CET, 


Romeo and Juliet. = 83 


— 


Jol. Where I have learnt me to repent the fin 
Ot diſobedient opposition 
To you, and your beheſts; and am enjoin'd 
By holy Lawrence to fall proſtrate here, 
To beg your pardon: Pardon, I beſeech you! 
Hencetorward ] am ever rul'd by you. 
Cap. Send for the county, go, tell him of this; 
I'M have this knot knit up to-morrow morning. 
Jo. I met the youthful lord at Lawrence' cell; 
And gave him what becoming love | might, 
Not itepping-o'er the bounds of modeſty. 
Cay, Why, I am glad on't; this is well, — ſtand up, 
This is as't ſhould be: Let me ſee the county; 
Ay, marry, go, I ſay, and fetch him hither. ... 
Now, afore God, this holy reverend friar— 
All our whole city is much bound to him. 
Juz. Nurſe, will you go with me into my closet, 
To help me fort ſuch needful ornaments 
As you think fit to furniſh me to-morrow. 
L. C. No,not'till thursday; there is time enough [ow. 
C42. Go, nurſe, go with her; we'll to church to-morr- 
[Exeunt JULIET, and Nurſe. 
L. C. We ſhall be ſhort in our provision; 
*T15 now near night. | 
Ce. Tuſh! | will ſtir about, 
And all things ſhall be well, I warr'nt thee, wife: 
Go thou to Juliet, help to deck up her; 
I'll not to bed to-night; let me alone, 
I'll play the huswife for this once. What ho! 
They are all forth: Well, I will walk myſelf 
To county Paris, to prepare him up 
Againſt to-morrow: my heart is wondrous light, 
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I pray thee, leave me to myſelf to-night; 


84 Romeo and juliet. 
Since this ſame wayward girl is ſo reclaim'd. [ Exeunt, Sul 
— — Lei 
SCENE IV. Juliet's Chamber. Bee 
Enter JUL1ET, and Nur/e. fe 
For. Ay, those attires are beſt: But, gentle nurſe, Fot 


For I have need of many orisons 
To move the heavens to ſmile upon my ſtate, 


Which, well thou know'ſt, is croſs and full of ſin. : 

Enter Lady Capulet. I 
L. C. What, are you busy, ho? need you my help? BY Ant 
Ju. No, madam; we have cull'd ſuch neceſſaries Or, 
As are behoveful for our ſtate to-morrow: rh 
So please you, let me now be left alone, To, 
And let the nurſe this night ſet up with you; As 
For, I am ſure, you have your hands full all, = Wh 
In this ſo ſudden busineſs. = Of 
L. C. Good night! = YM 
Get thee to bed, and reſt; for thou haſt need, Lie. 
5 [Exeunt Lady, and Nur/c. WA: | 


Juz. Farewel! God knows, when we ſhall meet a- ? Ala 
ain. 

J have a faint cold fear thrills through my veins, 

That almolt freezes up the heat of life: 

Pl call them back again to comfort me; — 

Nurſe! - What ſhould ſhe do here? 

My dismal fcene I needs mutt act alone. 

Come, vial.— 

What if this mixture do not work at all? 

Shall | be marry'd then to-morrow morning ? 

No, no; this f ſhall forbid it; —lie thou there, 

nat i it be a poison, which the friar 
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nt, KK Subtly hath miniſter'd to have me dead; 

— F* Leſt in this marriage he ſhould be diſhonour'd, 
© Because he marry'd me before to Romeo? 

I fear, it is: and yet, methinks, it ſhould not, 
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, For he hath ſtill been try'd a holy man. 
How if, when I am lay'd into the tomb, 
l wake before the time that Romeo 
Come to redeem me? there's a fearful point! 
Shall I not then be ſtifl'd in the vault, 
EZ To whose foul mouth no healthſome air breaths in, 
? And there die ſtrangl'd ere my Remeo comes: 
Or, if J live, is it not very like, 
The horrible conceit of death and night, ; 
Together with the terror of the place, — ; 
As in a vault, an ancient receptacle, 
Where, for these many hundred years, the bones | 
Of all my bury'd anceſtors are packt; + 
Where bloody Tybat, yet but green in earth, mY 
Lies felt 'ring in his ſhroud ; where, as they ſay, 5Y 
2 At ſome hours in the night ſpirits resort; — F 
a- Alack, alack, is it not like, that I, YN 


o carly waking, what with loathſome ſmells; 
And ſhrieks like mandrakes torn out of the earth, 
: That living mortals, hearing them, run mad; — 
O, if I wake, ſhall 1 not be diſtraught, 
Environed with all these hideous fears? 

And madly play with my forefathers? joints? 
And pluck the mangl'd alt from his ſhroud ? 
And, in this rage, with ſome great kinsman's bone, 
As with a club, daſh out my deſperate brains? 
O, look! methinks, I ſee my cousin's ghoſt 
Seeking out Romeo, that did ſpit his body 
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86 | Romeo ard Juliet. 


Upon a rapier's point: — Stay, Tybalt, ſtay! . WW 
Romeo, I come! this do 1 drink to thee. = Th 
[ drinks; throws away the Vial, and caſts = Th 

ber ſelf upon the Bed. Scene closet. . 


SCENE V.'The Hall. . 
Enter Lady Capulet, and Nurſe. $1 
ZL. C. Hold, take these F keys, and fetch more ſpices, WR Go 


nurſe. | ll 
Nur. They call for dates and quinces in the paltry, . Ma. 
Enter Car ul Er, haſlily. Ma! 


Cp. Come, ſtir, ſtir, ſtir; the ſecond cock hath crow'd, 
The curfeu bell hath rung, *tis three o'clock : — 88 
Look to the bak'd meats, good Angelica: _ -- 
Spare not for coſt. . 


Nur. Go, go, you cot-quean, go, = 4 
Get you to bed; faith. you'll be ſick to-morrow = Wh 
For this night's watching. WW} 

Cay. No, not a whit; What! I have watch'd ere non Wi WI. 
All night for a leſs cause, and ne'er been ſick. lee 

L. C. Ay, you have been a mouſe-hunt in your time; The 
But I will watch you from ſuch watching now. ha 

[ Exeunt Lady, and Nurle. 5 (Ma 

Cap. A jealous-hood, a jealous hood Now, fellos, I nec 

Enter divers Servants, with logs, baſkets, &c. | 
What's there? Ay, 
1. S. Things for the cook, fir; but I know not what. He'! 
Cay. Make haſte, make haſte. [Exit Ser.] Sirrah, fetch 
drier logs; Wha 
Call Peter, he will ſnew you where they are. U mu 


2. S. | have a head, fr, that will find out logs, 
And never trouble Peter for the matter. [ Exit 


re now 
time; 


Nurſe. 
fellow, 


| : For ſo he ſaid he would. I hear him near: 
# Nurſe! 
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Romeo and Juliet. 87 
Cay. Maſs, and well faid; A merry whorſon! ha, 


WE Thou ſhalt be logger-head. Good faith, tis day: 
The county will be here with musick ſtraight, 


[ Musick withine 


— Wife! what, ho! — what, nurſe, I fay! 
Enter Nurſe. 


Go, waken Juliet, go, and trim her up; 
ul go and chat with Paris: 
late haſte! the bridegroom he is come already: 
Manke haſte, I ay! 


— hey, make haſte, 


[ Exeunt. 


SCENE VT. Anti-room of Jaliet's Chamber. 
Door of the Chamber open, and Juliet upon her Bed. 
Enter Nurſe. ber: 
Nur. Miſtreſs! what, miſtreſs! Juliet faſt, I warrant 


by, lamb! why, lady! fie, you ſlag-abed!__ 


Why, love, I ſay! madam! ſweet heart! why, bride!_. 


5 What, not a word ? ?__you take your pen*-orths now; 


Sleep for a week ; for the next night, I warrant, 


8 The county Paris hath ſet up his reſt, 
That you ſhall reſt but little. 
(Marry, and amen) how ſound is ſhe aſleep! 

E | needs muſt wake her: _Madam! madam! madam! 


— God forgive me, 


[ goes towards the Bed. 


I Ay, let the county take you in your bed; 


He'll fright you up, i' faith.— Will it not be? 
Lende un the Curtains. 
What. dreſt! and in your cloaths! and down again! 
1 mult needs wake you: — Lady! lady! lady! 
[ faking her. 
Las, alas! — Help, help! my lady's dead! — 
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88 Romeo and ſuliet. 


O wel- a-day, that ever I was born! 
Some agua- witæ, ho! — My lord! my lady! 
Enter Lady Capulet. 
Z. C. What noise is here? 
Nur. O lamentable day! 
JL. C. What is the matter? 
Nur. Look, T look! O heavy day! 
L. C. O me, o me! my child, my only life, 
Revive, look up, or I will die with thee! _ 
Help, help! _call help. 
Enter CAPULET, 
Cay. For ſhame, bring Juliet forth; her lord is come, 
Nur. She's dead, deceaſ'd, ſhe's dead; alack the day! 


L.C. Alack the day, ſhe's dead, ſhe's dead, ſhe's dead! | 


Cap. Ha! let me ſee her: — Out, alas! ſhe's cold; 
Her blood is ſettl'd, and her joints are ſtiff; 
Life and these lips have long been ſeperated ; 
Death lies on her, like an untimely froſt 
Upon the ſweeteſt flower of all the field. 
Nur. O lamentable day! 
L. C. O woful time! 8 ſwail, 
Car. Death, that hath ta'en her hence to make me 
Ties up my tongue, and will not let me ſpeak. 
Enter Friar Lawrence, and PaR1s ; Musicians, 
and Servants, after 1 
Fri. Come, is the bride ready to go to church? 
Cay. Ready to go, but never to return: — 
O ſon, the night before thy wedding day 
Hath death lain with thy wife; ſee, there ſhe lies, 
Flower as ſhe was, deflow'red now by him. 
Death is my ſon-1n-law, death is my heir, 


daughter he hath wedded! J will die, a 
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And leave him all; life leaving, all is death's. | 
= P4z. Havel thought long to ſee this morning's face, 
And doth it give me ſuch a ſight as this? 

I. C. Accurſt, unhappy, wretched, hateful day; 
1 oft miserable hour, that e'er time ſaw 
In laſting labour of his pilgrimage! 
But one, poor one, one poor and loving child, 
But one thing to rejoice and ſolace in, 
And cruel death hath catch'd it from my light! 
EZ Nur. O woe! o woful, woful, woful day! 
Moſt lamentable day, moſt woful day, 
That ever, ever, I did yet behold! 


come. O day, o day, o day, o hateful day! 

he day! Never was ſeen ſo black a day as this: 

s dead! O woful day, o woſul day! 

old, Px. Beguil'd, divorced, wronged, ſpighted, ſlain; 


Moſt deteſtable death, by thee beguil'd, 
; 2 cruel cruel thee quite overthrown ! 
O love! o life! not life, but love in death! 
Cap. Deſpis'd, diſtreſſed, hated, martyr'd, kill'd! 
VUncomfortable time, why cam' thou now 

[ wail, ! To murther murther our ſolemnity? — 
ake nt O child, o child, — my ſoul, and not my child, — 
Dead art thou, dead! alack, my child is dead; 


ns, And, with my child, my joys are buried! 
| - Fri. Peace, ho, for ſhame! confusion's cure lives not 
ch? In these confusions. Heaven and yourſelf 


N Had part in this fair maid; now heaven hath all, 
1 And all the better is it for the maid: 
25s, Pour part in her you could not keep from death; 
N Bat heaven keeps his part in eternal life. 
4 [ie moſt you ſought was her promotion; 


I living 2% care 


4 N 
{3 
* 
ph 
15 
Bu 
nt 
; 12 


5 ** 


492 


r 


n 


go Romeo and [uliet, 


For 'twas your heaven, ſhe ſhould be advanc'd: 
And weep ye now, ſeeing ſhe is advanc'd, 
Above the clouds, as high as heaven itſelf? 

O, in this love, you love your child ſo ill, 

That you run mad, ſeeing that ſhe is well: 
She's not well marry'd, that lives marry'd long; 
But ſhe's beſt marry'd, that dies marry'd young. 
Dry up your tears, and ſtick your rosemary 

On this fair corſe; and, as the cuſtom is, 

In all her beſt array bear her to church: 


For though fond nature bids us all lament, 


Yet nature's tears are reason's merriment. 
Ca», All things, that we ordained feſtival, 
Turn from their office to black funeral: 
Our inſtruments, to melancholy bells; 
Our wedding chear, to a ſad burial feaſt; 
Our ſolemn hymns to ſullen dirges change; 
Our bridal flowers ſerve for a bury'd corſe, 
Ard all things change them to the contrary. 
Fri. Sir, go you in, — and, madam, go with him, 
Ard go, fir Paris; every one prepare 
To follow this fair corſe unto her grave: 
The heavens do Jour upon you, for ſome ill; 
Move them no more, by croſſing their high will. 
[ Excunt Friar Lawrence, PARis, CAPULET, 
and Lady Capulet. Door ſput. 

1. M. Faith, we may put up our pipes, and be gone. 
Nzr. Honeſt good-fellows, ah, put up, put up; 
For, well you know, this is a pitiful cafe. [ Exit, 
:. MM. Ay, by my troth, the caſe may be amended. 
Enter another Servant. 

Scr. Musicians, o, musicians, Heart's ear, heart's (01!) 


m, 


LET, 


gone. 


5 
Exit. 
ed. 


"4 eat 
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O, an you will have me lire, play — Hheart's eate. 
1. M. Why heart's eaze? 
Ser. O, musicians, because my heart itſelf plays — 


My heart is full of wee: O, play me ſome * dump, 
to comfort me. 


1. M. Not a dump we; tis no time to play now. 
er. You will not then? 

1. M. No. 

Ser. I will then give it you ſoundly. 

1. M. What will you give us? 


Ser. No money, on my faith; but the gleek: I will 


give you the minſtrel. 


1. M. Then will I give you the ſerving- creature. 

95 Then will I lay the ſerving-creature' s dagger 
on your pate. I will carry no crotchets: I'll re you, ho 
fa you; Do you note me? 

1. M. An you re us, and fa us, you note us, 


2. M. Pray you, put up your dagger, and put out your 


wit, 

Ser. Then have at you with my wit; I will dry-beat 
you with an iron wit, and put up my iron dagger. An- 
iwer me like men; 

When griping grief the heart doth æuvound, 
and doleful dumps the mind oppreſs, 
then musick, auith her filver ſound, 
why „der ſound? why musick with her filver ound? 
What ſay you, Simon Catling? 

1. M. Marry, fir, because ſilver hath a ſweet ſound. 

Ser, Pratee. _ What fay you, Hugh Rebeck? 

8 2. M. I ſay —Ailver ſound, because musicians ſound for 
ver. 


Sen. Pratee too. What ſay you, James Souna-fs/? ? 
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92 Romeo ard jquliet. 


3. M. Faith, I know not what te ſay. | 

Ser. O, I cry you mercy! you are the finger: I vil 
ſay for you; It is — muzick with her filver ſound, be. 
cause ſuch fellows as you have ſeldom gold for ſound- 
ing: | 
, then musick, with her filver found, 

with ſpeedy help doth lend reareſs. 

Exit, ſinging, 

1. M. What a peſtilent knave is this ſame? _- 

2. M. Hang bim Jack / Come, we'll in here; tarry for 
the mourners, and ſtay dinner. [ Exeunt, 
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MCT V. 
SCENE I. Mantua. A Street. 


Enter Romeo. 


Ro zt. If J may truſt the flattering truth of ſleep, 
My dreams preſage ſome joyful news at hand: 
My bosom's lord fits lightly on his throne; 

And, all this day, an unaccuſtom'd ſpirit 

Lifts be above the ground with chearful thoughts, 

] dreamt, my lady came and found me dead; 

(Strange dream! that gives a dead man leave to think) 

And breath'd ſuch life with kiſſes in my lips, 

Thar | reviv'd, and was an emperor. 

Ah me! how ſweet is love itſelf posseſt, 

When but love's ſhadows are ſo rich in joy? 
Enter BALTHAZAR. 

News from Verona How now, Balthazar ? 

Doſt thou not bring me letters from the friar? 

How doth my lady? Is my father well? 
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Leave me, and do the thing I bid thee do: 


Romeo and Juliet. 


How doth my Juliet? that I aſk again; 
For nothing can be ill, if ſhe be well. 

Bar. Then ſhe is well, and nothing can be ill; 
Her body fleeps in Capulets“ monument, 

And her immortal part with angels lives; 

I faw her lay'd low in her kindred's vault, 
Ard presently took poſt to tell it you: 

O pardon me for bringing these ill news, 
Since you did leave it for my office, fir. 

Rom. Is it even ſo? then I deny you, ſtars.— 
Thou know'ſt my lodging : get me ink and paper, 
And hire poſt-horſes; I will hence to-night. 

Bar. I do beſeech you, fir, have patience: 
Your looks are pale and wild, and do 1mport 
Some miſadventure. 

Rom. Tuſh, thou art deceiv'd; 


Haſt thou no letters to me from the friar? 
Bar. No, my good lord. 
Rom. No matter: Get thee gone, 
And hire those horſes; III be with thee ſtraight. 
Exit BALTHAZAR. 
Well, Juliet, I will lie with thee to-night. 
Let's lee for means: — O, miſchief, thou art ſwift 
To enter in the thoughts of deſperate men! 
do remember an apothecary,. 
And hereabouts he dwells, - whom late I noted 
in tatter'd weeds, with overwhelming brows, 
Culling of ſimples; meager were his looks, 
Sharp misery had worn him to the bones: 
And in his needy ſhop a tortoiſe hung, 
An alligator ſtuft, and other ſkins 
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94 Romeo an/ Juliet. 


Of ill-ſhap'd fiſhes; and about his ſhelves 
A beggarly account of empty boxes, | 
Green earthen pots, bladders, and muſty ſeeds, 
Remnants of packthread, and old cakes of roses, 
Were thinly ſcatter'd, to make up a ſhew. 
Noting this penury, to myſelf I ſaid — 
An if a man did need a poison now, 
Whose ſale is present death in Mantua, 
Here lives a caitiff wretch would ſell it him. 
O, this ſame thought did but fore-run my need; 
And this ſame needy man mult ſell it me. 
As I remember, this ſhould be the houſe: 
Being holiday, the beggar's ſhop is ſhut. 
What ho, apothecary! 
| Enter Apothecary. 

Apo. Who calls fo loud? 

Rom, Come hither, man. I ſee, that thou art poor; 
Hold, there is forty ducats: let me have 
A dram of poison; ſuch ſoon-ſpeeding geer 


As wall diſperſe itſelf through all the veins, W. 
That the life-weary taker may fall dead; Or 
And that the trunk may be diſcharg'd of breath Ec] 
As violently, as haſty powder fir'd On 
Doth hurry from the fatal cannon's womb. He 

Apo. Such mortal drugs I have; but Mantua's law An 
Is death, to any he that utters them. Suſ 
Ro u. Art thou ſo bare, and full of wretchedneſs, Wu 
And ſear'ſt to die? famine 1s in thy cheeks, Sea 
Need and oppreſſion ſtareth in thine eyes, So. 
Contempt and beggary hangs upon thy back, F 
'The world 1s not thy friend, nor the world's law: F 
The world affords no law to make thee rich; No! 
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Romeo and Juliet, | 95 


Then be not poor, but break it, and take this, 
Apo. My poverty, but not my will, conſeats. 
Row. | pay thy poverty, and not thy will, 
Apo. Put thisFin any liquid thing you will, 

And drink it off; and, if you had the ſtrength 

Of twenty men, it would diſpatch you ſtraight. 
Rom. "There is thyFgold ; worſe poison to men's ſouls, 

Doing more murthers in this loathſome world, 

Than these poor compounds that thou may'ſt not ſell : 

| ſell thee poison, thou haſt ſold me none. 

Farewel; buy food, and get thyſelf in fleſh. 

Come, cordial, and not poison; go with me 

To Jaliet's grave, for there muſt | use thee. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. Friar Lankan: 


Enter Friar John. 


; F. J. Holy Franciſcan friar, brother, ho! 
Enter Friar Lawrence. 4 
F. L. This ſame ſhould be the voice of friar John... 18 
Welcome from Mantua: What ſays Romeo? bi 
Or, if his mind be writ, give me his letter. 1 
F. J. Going to find a Ee brother out, + 
One of our order, to aſſociate me, | 
Here in this city visiting the ſick, 1 
w And finding him, the ſearchers of the town, oh 
| SuſpeCting that we both were in a houſe 1 
| | Where the infectious peſtilence did reign, #3 
{ Seal'd up the doors, and would not let us forth; BY 
So that my ſpeed to Mantua there was ſtay d. 18 
F. L. Who bare my letter then to Romeo! 1 
F. J. I could not fend it. — here P it is again, — 1 
Nor get a meſſenger to bring it thee, 1 pl 
G 2 1% 15 
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- Romeo and Juliet. 


So fearful were they of infection. 
F. L. Unhappy fortune! by my brotherhood, 
The letter was not nice, but full of charge, 
Of dear import; and the neglecting it 
May do much danger: Friar John, go hence; 
Get me an iron crow, and bring 1 it ſtraight 
Unto my cell. 
£ — PI go and bring it thee. [ Exit, 
F. L. Now muſt | to the monument alone; 
Within these three hours will fair Juliet wake; 
She will beſhrew me much, that Romes 
Hath had no notice of these accidents: 
But I will write again to Mantua, 
And keep her at my cell 'till Romeo come; 
Poor living corſe, clos'd in a dead man's tomb. [ Exit 


5 SCENE III. 4 Church yard; 


in it, a Monument belonging to the Capulets, 
Enter Pax Is; a Page with him, bearing 
| Flowers, and a Torch. 
Ps. Give me thy torch, boy: Hence, and ſtand aloof;— 
Yet put it out, [giving it back.] for | would not be ſeen. 
[ Boy puts out the Torch, 
Under yon' yew-trees lay thee all along, 
Holding thine ear cloſe to the hollow ground; 
So ſhall no foot upon the church-yard tread, 
(Being looſe, unſirm, with digging up of graves). 
But thou ſhalt hear it: whiltle then to me, 
As fignal that thou hear'ſt ſomething approach. 
Give me those flowers. Do as 1 bid thee, go. 
Pag. I ham almoſt afraid to ſtand alone“! 
Here in the church-yard; yet I will adventure: [retirs. The 
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Romeo and Juliet, 97' 


Px. Sweet flower, [going up to the Tomb. with ſtow- 
ers thy bridal bed I ſtrew: 
O woe, thy canopy is duſt and ſtones! 
Which with ſweet water nightly I will dew; 
Or, wanting that, with tears diſtill'd by moans: 
The obſequies, that I for thee will keep 
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. Nightly, ſhall be to ſtrew thy grave, and weep. 1 
= - D Boy whiſtles. "3A 
The boy gives warning, ſomething doth approach. Fe: 
What curſed foot wanders this way to-night, ſp 
To croſs my obſequies, and true love's rites? $f. 
What, with a torch !__muille me, night, a while. | retires. "BY: 
3 Euter Romeo; BALTHAEZARM with him, 1 
1. bearing a Torch, Mattoch, &c. pt 
— ﬀ Nou. Give me that mattock, and the wrenching iron. Li 


{rakes rhem, and approaches the 1 umb. 
Hold. take thisFletter; early in the morning 
See thou deliver it to my lord and father. 
| Give me the light: Upon thy life I charge thee, 
— © Vhatcer thou hear'ſt or ſee'ſt, ſtand all aloof, 
en. And do not interrupt me in my courſe. 
ch. Why 1 deſcend into this bed of death 
Is, partly, to behold my lady's face: 
But, chiefly, to take thence from her dead finger 
A precious ring; a ring, that | muſt use 
In dear employment: therefore hence, be gone: 
But if thou jealous doſt return to pry 
la what | farther ſhall intend to do, 
Ey heaven, I will tear thee joint by joint, 
And {trew this hungry church-yard with thy limbs: 
ir 65, T EN time and my intents are ſavage, wild; 
| Sore fierce, and more inexorable far, 
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98 Romeo and Juliet. 


Than empty tigers, or the roaring ſea. 

Bar. I will be gone, fir, and not trouble you. 

Ko nu. So ſhalt thou ſhew me friendſhip. Take thouF 
that : | 
Live, and be proſperous; and farewel, good fellow. 

BAL. *<* For all this ſame, I'll hide me hereabout ;” 
« His looks I fear, and his intents I doubt.” ſretires, 
. Rom. Thou deteſtable maw, thou womb of death, 

| fixing his Mattock in the Tomb, 
Gorg'd with the deareſt morſel of the earth, 
Thus J enforce thy rotten jaws to open, [Tomb opens, 
And, in deſpite, I'll cram thee with more food. 

Pax. This is that baniſh'd haughty Mountague, 
That murder'd my love's cousin; — with which grief, 
It is ſupposed, the fair creature dy'd,— | 
And here is come to do ſome villanous ſhame 
To the dead bodies: I will apprehend him: _. 

Stop thy unhallow'd toil, vile Mountague; 

[ draws, and ruſhes forward, 
Can vengeance be purſu'd further than death ?# 
Condemned villain, I do apprehend thee : 
Obey, and go with me; for thou muſt die. 

Rom, I muſt, indeed; and therefore came I hither... 

Good gentle youth, tempt not a deſperate man, 
Fly hence and leave me; think upon these gone, 
Let them affright thee. | beſeech thee, youth, 
Put not another ſin upon my head, | 
By urging me to fury; o, be gone: 

By heaven, I love thee better than myſelf; 
For I come hither arm'd againſt myſelf: 
Stay not, be gone; live, anc kereatter jay 
A madman's mercy bid thee run away. 
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Romeo and Juliet, 99 


PAR. I do defy thy conjuration, 
And apprehend thee for a felon here. 
Rom, Wilt thou provoke me? then have at thee, boy. 
[ draws, and they fight. 
Pag. O lord! they fight: I will go call the watch. 
| [Exit Page. 
PAR. O, I am ſlain! _{ falls.] If thou be merciful, 
Open the tomb, lay me with Juliet. [alles. 
Rom. In faith, I will: Let me peruse this face; — 
holds the Torch to it. 
Mercutio's kinsman, noble county Paris: — 
What ſaid my man, when my betoſſed ſoul 
Did not attend him as we rode? I think, 
He told me, Paris ſhould have marry'd Juliet: 
Said ke not ſo? or did I dream it ſo? 
Or am I mad, hearing him talk of Juliet, 
To think it was ſo? ._O, give me thy hand, 
One writ with me in ſour miſfortune's book ! 
I' bury thee in a triumphant grave, — 
A grave? o, no; a lanthorn, ſlaughter'd youth, 
For here hes Juliet, and her beauty makes 
This vault a feaſting presence full of light. 
Death, lie thou there by a dead man interr'd. 
[ enters the Tomb, carrying in the Body. 
How oft when men are at the point of death 
Have they been merry, which their keepers call 
A lightning before death? o, how may l 
Call chis a lightning? O, my love! my wife! 
Death, that hath ſuck'd the honey of thy breath, 
Hath had no power yet upon thy beauty : 
Thou art not conquer'd; beauty's enſign yet 
Is crimson in thy lips, and in thy cheeks, 
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100 Romeo and juliet. 


And death's pale flag is not advanced there. 


Tybalt, ly'ſt thou there in thy bloody ſheet? 
O, what more favour can I do to thee, | 
Than with that hand that cut thy youth in twain 
To ſunder his that was thine enemy ? 
Forgive me, cousin! Ah, dear Juliet, 
Why art thou yet ſo fair? Shall | believe 
That unſubſtantial death is amorous; 
And that the lean abhorred monſter keeps 
Thee here in dark to be his paramour ? 
For fear of that, I will ſtill ſtay with thee; 
And never from this palace of dim night 
Depart again: here, here will I remain 
[ 1hruaving himſelf by ber, 

With worms that are thy chamber-maids; o, here 
Will 1 ſet up my everlaſting reſt; 
And ſhake the yoke of inauipicious ſtars 
From this world-weary'd fleſh.__ Eyes, look your laſt; 
Arms, take your laſt embrace; and lips, o you 
The doors of breath, ſeal with a righteous kiſs 
A dateleſs bargain to engroſſing death. 
Come, bitter conduct, come, unſavoury guide, 

| [pours it into a Cod. 
Thou deſperate pilot, now at once run on 
The caſhing rocks my ſea- ſick weary bark! 
Here's to my love! [rinds.] O true apothecary! 


Ihy drugs are quick. Thus with a kiſs I die. 


Lies her, and expires. 
Eater, at other end the Yard, Friar Lawrence, 
with a Lanihorn, Crew, and Spade. 
Fri. Saint Francis be my ſpeed ! how oft to-night 
Have my old feet ſtumbl'd at graves? Who's there? 
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Bai. Here's one, a friend, and one that knows you 
well. 
Fri. Bliſs be upon you! Tell me, good my friend, 
What torch is yond', that vainly lends his light 
To grubs and eyeleſs ſculls? as I discern, 
It burneth in the Capulrs' monument. 
Bat. It doth fo, holy fir; and there's my maſter, 
One that you love, 
Fri, Who is it? 
BAL. Romeo. 
Fri, How long hath he been there? 
Bar. Full half an hour. 
Fri. Go with me to the vault. 
Bar, I dare not, fir: 
My maſter knows not, but I am gone hence; 
And fearfully did menace me with death, 
It I did ſtay to look on his intents. 
Fri. Stay then, I'll go alone; Fear comes upon me; 
O, much I fear ſome ill unlucky thing. 
Bar. As I did fleep under this yew-tree kere, 
| dreamt my maſter and another fought, 
And that my maſter flew him. 
Fri. Romeo? [leaves him, and goes forward. 
Alack, alack! what blood is this, which ſtains 
The ſtony entrance of this ſepulcher? — 
What mean these maſterleſs and gory ſwords 
to lie diſcolour'd by this place of peace? — 
[enters the Monament, 
Nimes! o, pale! = Who elſe? what, Paris too? 
And eep'd in blood? —Ah, what an ünkind hour 
'5 guilty of this lamentable chance! — 
Tue lad y ſtirs. [JULIET wakes, and looks about ber. 
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Jour. O comfortable friar, where is my lord? 

T do remember well where I ſhould be, 

And there I am; Where is my Romeo? | Noize within, WW 
Fri. I hear ſome noise. Lady, come from that nef b Go, 


Of death, contagion, and unnatural ſleep ; Rai: 
A greater power than we can contradict 3 
Hath thwarted our intents; come, come away: We 
Thy husband in thy bosom there lies dead; But 
And Paris too; come, I'll diſpose of thee We 
Among a ſiſterhood of holy nuns: | 5 
Stay not to queſtion, for the watch is coming; [ger. 2. 
Come, go, good Juliet, Noise again.] I dare ſtay no lon- WF 
| | [ Exit, hajiih, WE I. 
Juz. Go, get thee hence, for I will not away. — 
What's here? a cup, clos'd in my true love's hand ? 3 
Poison, I ſee, hath been his timeleſs end: | We 
O churl, drink all; and leave no friendly drop, As! 
Tor help me after ?—I will kiſs thy lips; | 1. 
Haply, ſome poison yet doth hang on them, 
To make me die with a reſtorative. ' [L e bin. P. 
Thy lips are warm. | Tha 
1. V. [within.] Lead, boy; Which way ? | 
Jux. Vea, noise? then I'll be brief. O happy dagger! 1 C. 
| [taking Romeo“. L 


This is thy ſheath I Habs her/elf.] there ruſt, and let me Dom 
die. [throws herſelf upon her Lower, and expires MM Wit 
Enter Watch, and the Page, 


Pag. This is the place; there, where the torch doth P. 
burn. { yard; 

1. V. The ground is bloody; Search about the churci- 1 

Go, ſome of you, whoe'er you find, attach. And 


[Execunt /ome of the Watch, the rift enter the Tons. War 
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pitiful ſight! here lies the county ſlain; = 
And Juliet bleeding; warm, and newly dead, 


Who here hath lain these two days buried. 
Go, tell the prince, — run to the Capulets,.. 
Raise up the Mountagues, — ſome others ſearch: 
[ Exeunt other Watch. 
We ſee the ground whereon these woes do lie; 
But the true ground of all these piteous woes, 
We cannot without circumſtance deſcry. 
Enter ſame of the Watch, with BALTHAZAR. 
2. U. Here's Romeo's man, we found him in the church- 
yard. 6 
1. V. Hold him in ſafety, 'till the prince come hither. 
Enter Others, with Friar Lawrence. 
3. N. Here 1s a friar, that trembles, ſighs, and weeps; 


We took this mattock and this ſpade from him, 


hd 


* > 
R 


As he was coming from this church- yard ſide. 


1. V. A great ſuſpicion; Stay the friar too. 
Enter Prince, and Attendants. 
Pri. What miſadventure is ſo early up, 


That calls our perſon from our morning's reſt ? 


Enter CAPULET, his Lady, and Others, 
Cay, What ſhould it be, that they fo ſhriek abroad? 
L. C. The people in the ſtreet cry "Romeo, 


| Some Juliet, and ſome — Paris; and all run, 


With open out-cry, toward our monument, 
| [Prince, and the reſt, enter the Monument. 
Pri, What fear is this, which ſtartles in our ears? 
to the Malch. 
1. V. Sovereign, here lies the county Paris ſlain; 
And Romeo dead; and Juliet, dead before, 
Warm and new kill'd. 
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104 Romeo and Juliet. 


Pri. Search, ſeek, and know how this foul murther 
comes. 

1. V. Here is a friar, and ſlaughter'd Remeo's man; 
With inftruments upon them, fit to open 
These dead men's tombs, [ bleeds! 
Cap; O heaven! O, wife, look how our daughter 
This dagger hath mij-ta'en, for, lo, his houſe 
Is empty on the back of Montague, 
And is miſ-!heathed in my daughter's bosom. 

L. C. O me! this ſight of death is as a bell, 
That warns my old age to a ſepulcher. 

Enter MounTaGue, and Others. 

Pri, Come, Mountague; for thou art early up, 

To fee thy fon and heir now early down. 


Mov. Alas, my liege, my wife is dead to-night; 10 
Grief of my ſon's exile hath ſtopt her breath: Or, 
What further woe conſpires againſt my age? he 

Pri. Look, and thou ſhalt fee. [ boxing Romeo, WF 4 i] 

Mov. O thou untaught! what manners is iu this, As! 
To preſs before thy father to a grave? The 

Pri. Seal up the mouth of outrage for a while, Tha 

[ comes from the Monument. To 

Till we can clear these ambiguities, | Beir 
And know their ſpring, their head, their true deſcent; but 
And then will I be general of your woes, | Was 
And lead you even to death : mean time forbear, | Rett 
And let miſchance be ſlave to patience. — Art 
Bring forth the parties of ſaſpicion. | Can 
[Balthazar, and the Friar, brought forth. | ies 

Fri. J am the greateſt, able to do leaſt, Iii 
Vet moſt ſuſpected, as the time and place ut, 


Doth make againit me, of this direful murther; 


Went. 


nt; 
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| And here I ſtand, both to impeach and purge 
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2 Myſelf condemned and myſelf excus'd. 


Pri. Then ſay at once what thou doſt know in this. 
Fri, I will be brief, for my ſhort date of breath 

Is not ſo long as is a tedious tale. 

Romeo, there dead, was husband to that Juliet; 

And ſhe, there dead, that Romeo's faithful wife: 

z marry'd them; and their ſtoln marriage- day 
Was 7ybalt's dooms-day, whose untimely death 
me the new- made bridegroom from this city; 
For whom, and not for Tybalt, Juliet pin'd. 

Vou to remove that ſiege of grief from her 
esch d. and would have marry'd her perforce, 
To county Paris: Then comes ſhe to me; 

And, with wild looks, bid me devise ſome means 
To rid her from this ſecond marriage, 

Or, in my cell, there would ſhe kill herſelf, 

[hen gave I her, ſo tutor'd by my art, 

A ſleeping potion; which ſo took effect 

As | intended, for it wrought on her 
The form of death: mean time I writ to Romeo, 
That he ſhould hither come as this dire night, 
To help to take her from her borrow'd grave, 
Being the time the potion's force ſhould ceaſe. 
But he which bore my letter, friar John, 
Was ſtay'd by accident; and yeſternight 
Return'd my letter r Then all alone, 
At the prefixed hour of her waking, 

Came ] to take her from her kindred's vault; 
— to keep her cloſely at my cell, 

Till! conveniently could ſend to Romeo: 


Lut, when I came, (ſome minute ere the time 


ART * 
* D * 
> aa EE 
— 


Er 
. 22 * 
8 — 


* 
8 bal, 


_ E 4 
93 2 ; > 9 IBS x 7 n 7 1 
— wk * Were » = a 7 9 28 3 f 'F 3 — &/ 3 
7 hs - _ 0 8 ——————— 8 2 * oy. _ ——_ a —_ * a 
6 — 


* rp to 2 INES 88 = 
rr ths pr ay * n: 
— Y * a - 
aa oo I'S 
CINE „ „ 


E 
— — = - 


To, ES " 
— 2 * 


l LY * 
R * a A \ 
"I OSIOTEY are” 3 * * r 5 
* 2 — — 1 
. l * 


+ 128 
ol IJ i 
>, HRS 
. * #4 \ . * 
— = . 
* * 
1 
E 
1 ie 
3206 \'S) 
4 
ie 
: * 4 wy 
* 
Fi 42 = 12 
2 ol 
+. ; , 
„ Y 4 £ _ 

"4 # CY 

oy | T * * 

4 . 4 1 BU 77 o 

1 e 
g 1 LF o 
e 

| -£ 13 

4 --» 8 
8 

4 —— 8 
__ w \ 
1 "= — 
4 5 
4 
2 = 
2 += 
> My 
— 8 
114 5 
enn 
un * 
7 d = 
. «FFF - 
7 8 
ies . 
e 
1988 4 f 
iT S 45 
* * = 
» [LY = 
, * 
o 2 
LY 
„ os 
” 
1 Sf 
l +a 
4 5 
. . il 

r 

1 PS 

= 

14 = 
&4 4 

* * 1 

. N. 2 = 

1 1 
5 7 ov] 

4 KX. 1 
_ oY 
2 . 
2 - 
8 4 1 
9 = 
: | _ 
4H 
* = 
* 2 
5, 
. 
& 4 4 7 
a 4 
> *: 
BET 
q a 
FS mw 
HE 
* r 
\ 1 
»# * 
133 74 2 
n 
” 1 4 J 
Fi, 4 
* ＋ o 
i £ \ 

„ Ts K \ 
a 
2 
* * 5 3 

1 q 
4 «AY, 
T3 - 
*F x > « hs 
> p * 2 . N 
A "HEE: 
\ X. 
> 8 a 
& — 
* * 
7 ar 
N Tad — 
* 4 * 
7 2 0 
N , 
—_— 7. 
- 2 0 
3 vs 
4 2 Sf 
1 27 
4 4 
+ 4 * 
- 
- 
\ 
£2 
. 
4 


106 Romeo ana juliet. 


Of her awaking) here untimely lay 

The noble Paris, and true Romeo, dead. 
She wakes ; and ] entreated her come forth, 
And bear this work of heaven with patience: 
But then a noise did ſcare me from the tomb; 
And ſhe, too deſperate, would not go with me, 
But (as it ſeems) did violence on herſelf. 
All this I know; and to the marnage 
Her nurſe is privy: And, if ought in this 
Miſcarry'd by my fault, let my old life 
Be ſacrific'd, ſome hour before his time, 
Unto the rigour of ſevereſt law. 

Pri. We ſtill have known thee for a holy man. _ 

Where's Romeo's man? what can he ſay in this? 
Bax. I brought my maſter news of Juliet's death; 

And then in poſt he came from Mantua, 

To this ſame place, to this ſame monument. 

This F letter he early bid me give his father; 

And threaten'd me with death, going in the vault, 

If I departed not, and left him there, 

Pri. Give me the letter, I will look on it. _ 

[ Balthazar gives rhe Letter, 
Where is the county's page, that rais'd the watch? 
Sirrah, what made your maſter in this place? 

Pag. He came with flowers to ftrew his lady's grave; 
And bid me ſtand aloof, and fo [ did: 
Anon, comes one with light to ope the tomb; 

And, by and by, my maſter drew on him; 
And then I ran away to call the watch. 

Pri. This letter doth make good the friar's words, 
Their courſe of love, the tidings of her death: 

And here he writes that he did buy a poison 
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Romeo and Juliet, 


Of a poor *pothecary, and therewithal 
Came to this vault to die, and lie with Juliet. 
Where be these enemies, Capulet, Mountague?_.. 
See, what a ſcourge is lay'd upon your hate, 
That heaven finds means to kill your joys with love: 
And I, for winking at your diſcords too, 
Have loſt a brace of kinsmen; all are puniſh'd. 
Cay. O, brother Mountague, give me thy hand: 
This is my daughter's jointure, for no more 
Can I demand. 
Mov. But I can give thee more: 
For I will raise her ſtatue in pure gold; 
That, while Verona by that name is known, 
There ſhall no figure at ſuch rate be ſet, 
As that of true and faithful Juliet. 
Cay. As rich ſhall Romeo by his lady lie; 
Poor ſacrifices of our enmity. 
Pri, A glooming peace this morning with it brings; 
The ſun, for ſorrow, will not ſhew his head: 


Go hence, to have more talk of these ſad things; 
Some ſhall be pardon'd, and ſome puniſhed: 
For never was a ſtory of more woe, 
Than this of Juliet and her Romeo. [ Exeunt. 
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Perſons represented. 


Hamlet, Prince of Denmark: 
Claudius, King of Denmark, his Uncle. 
Polonius, a great Offer: 
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Cornelius, 
Voltimand, Gentlemen of the q 
Rosincrantz, and { Court of Claudius, - 
Guildenſtern, = 
Laertes, Son 10 Polonius : q 
Reynaldo, a Dome/tich. : 
Horatio, Friend to Hamlet: j 
Franciſco, a Soldier; Bernardo, 1 
and Marcellus, Officers. | PF. 
Osrick, a Courtier ; another Courtter : f 
Gentlemen, two;oClowns, two, Grawe-digevrs ; 1 2 
Prieſt, Player, Sailor, Servant to Horatio. 1 
Gheft of Hamlet's Father. | | Tou 
Fortinbras, a Prince of Norway: = 
a Captain: an Embaſſador. F 
Prologue; Duke, Dutcheſs, and their —— 
Nephew, Presenters in the Interlude. 1 
B. 
Gertrude, Hamlet's Mother, Queen to Claudius. 1 
Ophelia, Daughter of Polonius. And 
B¹ 
Lords, Ladies, and divers other Attendants; Prieſts, E Fa 
Players, Sailors, Officers, and Soldiers. B5 
F vo 
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ACT: 6 
SCENE I. Elſinour. Platform of the Caſtle. 


FRANCISCO upon his Poſt; Enter, to him, BER NAR DO. 
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BER. Who's there? 
FA. Nay, anſwer me; ſtand, and unfold 
Yourſelf. 
Beg. Long live the king! 
Fea. Bernardo? 
BR. He. 
Fa 4. You come molt carefully upon your hour. 
BER. Tis now ſtrook twelve;get thee to bed, Franciſco; 
Fe4. For this relief, much thanks: tis bitter cold, 
And I am ſick at heart. 
Byx. Have you had quiet guard? 
FA. Not a mouſe ſtirring. 
Beg. Well, good night. 
if you do meet Horatio and Marcellus, 
The tivals of my watch, bid them make haſte. 
Enter HoRaTlo, and MARCELLUS, 
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4 Hamlet. 


and bol who is thand HR v 


Hox. Friends to this ground: 4 1 
MR. And liegemen to the Dane. 4 
Fz 4. Give you good night. I 
Mas. O, farewel, honeſt ſoldier: 3 
Who hath reliev'd you? f 
Fr 4. Bernardo hath my place: | 3 
Give you good night. [Exit FRancisco, WW 
Mir. Hola! Bernardo! | 
BER. Say, 
What, 1s Horatio there ? 
Ho. A piece of him. 
Brx. Welcome, Horatio; — welcome, good Marcellus. Te 
Hor. What, has this thing appear'd again to-night! In 
BER. I have ſeen nothing. Di 
Mix. Horatio ſays, tis but our fantaſy; 
And will not let belief take hold of him, | 
Touching this dreaded fight, twice ſeen of us: 
'Therefore | have intreated him along, | 
With us to watch the minutes of this night; N 
That, if again this apparition come, Is 1 
He may approve our eyes, and ſpeak to it, WI 
Ho x. Tuſh, tuſh,*twill not appear. 4 
BER. Sit down a while; Wi 
And let us once again aſſail your ears, Of 
That are fo fortify'd againſt our ſtory, 1 
What we have two nights ſeen. / 
Hox. Well, ſit we down, | Sue 
And let us hear Bernardo ſpeak of this. Wh 
Bzx. Laſt night of all, 294 
When yon” ſame ſtar, that's weſtward from the pole, 75 
18 


Had made his courſe t' illume that part of heaven 
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E Hamlet. mr 
eb q Where now it burns, Marcellus, and myſelf, 
= The bell then beating one,” 
F Mas. Peace, break thee off; look, where it comes a- 
$ in! 
I ain! 
Bx. In the ſame figure, like the king that's dead. 95 
I Max. Thou art a ſcholar, ſpeak to it, Horatio. 3 FR 
o, BR. Looks it not like the king? mark it, Horatio, == 
þ Hos. Moſt like: it harrows me with fear, and wonder. 


BER. It would be ſpoke to. 
Max. Speak to it, Horatio. 
i Hor. What art thou, that usurp'ſt this time of night, 
„ Together with that fair and warlike form | 
: lo which the majeſty of bury'd Denmark 
Did ſometimes march? by heaven I charge thee, ſpeak. 
Mas. It is offended. 
BER. See, it ſtalks away. 
Hor. Stay; ſpeak; [ charge thee, ſpeak. [ Exit Ghoſt. 
Mak. Tis gone, and will not anſwer. 1,9 
Br. How now, Horatio? you tremble, and look pale: ba 
Is not this ſomething more than fantaſy ? 
What think you on't? 
Hor. Before my God, I might not this believe 
Without the ſenſible and true avouch a 
Of mine own eyes. 
MAR. Is it not like the king? 
Hox. As thou art to thyſelf: 
Such was the very armour he had on, 
When he the ambitious Norway combated ; 
So frown'd he once, when, in an angry parle, 
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6 | Hamlet. 3 


Mas. Thus, twice before, and jump at this dead hour, 
With martial ſtalk hath he gone by our watch. | 
Ho x. In what particular thought to work, I know not; 
But, in the groſs and ſcope of mine opinion, 
This bodes ſome ſtrange eruption to our ſtate. 
MR. Good now fit down, and tell me, he that knows, 
Why this ſame ſtrict and moſt observant watch 
So nightly toils the ſubject of the land; 
And why ſuch daily caſt of brazen cannon, 
And foreign mart for implements of war; 
Why ſuch impreſs of ſhip-wrights, whose ſore taſe 
Does not divide the ſunday from the week: 
What might be toward, that this ſweaty haſte 
Doth make the night joint-labourer with the day; 
Who is't, that can inform me? 
Ho x. That can I; 
At leaſt, the whiſper goes ſo, Our laſt . 
Whose image even but now appear'd to us, 
Was, as yon know, by Fortinbras of Norway, 
Thereto prick'd on by a moſt emulate pride, 
Dar'd to the combat; in which, our valiant Hamlet 
(For ſo this fide of our known world eſteem'd him) 
Did ſlay this Fortinbras: who, by a ſeal'd compaQt, 
Well ratify'd by law, and heraldry, 
Did forfeit, with his life, all those his lands, 
Which he ſtood ſeiz'd of, to the conqueror: 
Againſt the which, a moiety competent 
Was gaged by our king; which had return 
To the inheritance of Fortinbras, 
Had he been vanquiſher; as, by the ſame comart, 
And carriage of the article deſign'd, 
His fell to Tant. et : Now, fir, young Fortinbr ah 
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Hamlet, 


Of unimproved mettle hot and full, 
Hath-in the ſkirts of Noravay, here and there, 
Shark'd up a lift of lawleſs resolutes, 
or food and diet, to ſome enterprize 
That hath a ſtomack in't; which is no other, 
(As it doth well appear unto our ſtate) 
But to recover of us, by ſtrong hand, 
And terms compulſatory, those foreſaid lands 
So by his father loſt: And this, I take it, 
Is the main motive of our preparations; 
The ſource of this our watch, and the chief head 
Of this poſt-haſte and romage in the land. 

BER. I think, it be no other, but even ſo: 
Well may it ſort, that this portentous figure 
Comes armed through our watch; ſo like the king 
That was, and is the queſtion of these wars. 

Hor. A mote it is, to trouble the mind's eye. 
Ja the moſt high and palmy ſtate of Rome, 

A little ere the mightieſt Julius fell, 
The graves ſtood tenantleſs, and the ſheeted dead 
Did ſqueak and gibber in the Roman ſtreets; 
Stars ſhone with trains of fire; dews of blood fell; 
Disaſters dim'd the ſun; and the moiſt ſtar, 
Upon whose influence Neptune's empire ſtands, 
Was ſick almoſt to dooms-day with eclipſe. 
And even the like precurſe of fierce events, — 
As harbingers preceding ſtill the fates, 
And prologue to the omen coming on, 
Have heaven and earth together demonſtrated 
Unto our climatures and countrymen. 

| Re-enter Gholt. 
But, foft; behold; lo, where it comes again! 


22 v. Note, 23 Diſaſters in the 
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8 | Hamlet. 


Pl! croſs it, though it blaſt me. _ Stay, illusion; 
If thou haſt any ſound, or uſe of voice, 
Speak to me: 
If there be any good thing to be done, 
That may to thee do ease, and grace to me, 
Speak to me: 
If thou art privy to thy country's fate, 
Which, hapily, foreknowing may avoid, 
O, ſpeak: 
Or if thou haſt uphoarded in thy life 
Extorted treasure in the womb of earth, Ip 
For which, they ſay, you ſpirits oft walk 3 in death, las. 
Speak of it; [ Cock crows. I ſtay, and ſpeak. Stop it, Marce- 
Mak. Shall I ftrike at it with my — 
Hor. Do, if it will not ſtand, 
BER. Tis here. 
Hor. Tis here. 
MAR. Tis gone. Exit Ghoſt. 
We do it wrong, being ſo majeſtical, 
To offer it the ſhow of violence; 
For it is, as the air, invuinerable, 
And our vain blows malicious mockery. 
BR. It was about to ſpeak, when the cock crew. 
Ho x. And then it ſtarted, like a guilty thing 
Upon a fearful ſummons. | have heard, 
The cock, that 1s the trumpet to the morn, 
Doth with his lofty and ſhrill-ſounding throat 
Awake the god of day; and, at his warning, 
Whether in ſea or fire, in earth or air, 
The extravagant and erring ſpirit hies 
To his confine: and of the truth herein 
This present object mage probation, 
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Hamlet. 


Mas. It faded on the crowing of the cock. 
Some ſay, that ever *gainſt that ſeason comes 
Wherein our ſaviour's birth is celebrated, 
This bird of dawning ſingeth all night long: 
And then, they ſay, no ſpirit dares ſtir abroad: 
The nights are wholeſome; then no planets ſtrike, 
No fairy takes, no witch hath power to charm, 
So hallow'd and 1o gracious is the time. 
Hor. So have I heard, and do in part believe it. 
But, look, the morn, in ruſſet mantle clad, 
Walks o'er the dew of yon' high eaſtward hill: 
Break we our watch up; and, by my advice, 
Let us impart what we have ſeen to-night 
Unto young Hamlet; for, upon my life, 
This ſpirit, dumb to us, will ſpeak to him: 
Do you conſent we ſhall acquaint him with it, 
As needful in our loves, fitting our duty ? 
Mar. Let's do't, | pray; and I this morning know 
Where we ſhall find him moſt convenient. [ Exeunt, 


SCEN E II. The ſame. A Room of State in * 
Enter King, Queen, and HAMLET; with PoLonius, 
LAERTES, Lords, &c. VOLTIMAND, and 
CORNELIUS, 

Kin, Though yet of Hamlet our dear brother's death 
The memory be green; and that it us befitted 
Jo bear our hearts in grief, and our whole kingdom 
To be contracted in one brow of woe; 
Yet ſo far hath diſcretion fought with nature, 
That we with wiseſt ſorrow think on him, 
Together with remembrance of ourſelves. 
1 kerefore our ſometime ſiſter, now our queen, 
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9 Hamlet. 


The imperial jointreſs of this warlike ſtate, 
Have we, as twere, with a defeated joy, 
With one auſpicious, and one dropping eye; 
With mirth in funeral, and with dirge in marriage; 
In equal ſcale weighing delight and dole,— 
Taken to wife: nor have we herein bar'd 
| Your better wisdoms, which have freely gone 
With this affair along: For all, our thanks. 
Now follows, that you know, young Fortinbras,— 
Holding a weak ſupposal of our worth; 
Or thinking, by our late dear brother's death, 
Our ſtate to be diſ joint and out of frame,— 
Co-leagued with this dream of his advantage, 
He hath not fail'd to peſter us with meſſage, 
Importing the ſurrender of those lands 
Loſt by his father, with all bands of law, 
To our molt valiant brother. So much for him. 
Now for ourſelf, and for this time of meeting. 
'Thus much the busineſs is : We have here f writ 
To Norway, uncle of young Fortinbras,— 
Who, impotent and bed-rid, ſcarcely hears 
Of this his nephew's purpose, — to ſuppreſs 
His further gait herein; in that the levies, 
The lifts, and full proportions, are all made 
Out of his ſubje&: _and we here diſpatch 

You, good Cornelius, and you, Voltimaud, 
For bearers of this greeting to old Norway ; 
Giving to you no further perſonal power 
To busineis with the king, more than the ſcope 
Of these F dilated articles allow. 
Farewel; and let your haſte commend your duty. dat, 

COR. Jo. In that, and all things, will we ſhow 0 


| 
| 


* 
11 


Our 


Hamlet. ir 


Kin, We doubt it nothing; heartily farewe). 
; [ Exeunt VOLTIMAND, and CORNELIUS, 
And now, Laertes, what's the news with you? 
vou told us of ſome ſuit; What 1s't, Laertes? 
You cannot ſpeak of reason to the Dane, | 
And lose your voice: What would'ſt thou beg, Laertes, 
That ſhall not be my offer, not thy aſking? 
The head 1s not more native to the heart, 
The hand more inſtrumental to the mouth, 
Than to the throne of Denmar4 is thy father. 
What would'ſt thou have, Laertes? 
Laz. My dread lord, 
Your leave and favour to return to France: 
From whence though willingly I came to Denmark, 
To ſhow my duty in your coronation ; 
Yet now, J muſt confeſs, that duty done, 
My theughts and wiſhes bend again toward France, 
And bow them to your gracious leave and pardon. | us? 
Kin. Have you your father's leave? What ſays Poloui- 
PoE. He hath,my lord, wrung from me my flow leave 
By labourſome petition; and, at laſt, 
Upon his will 1 ſeal'd my hard conſent: 
do beſeech you, give him leave to go. 
Vn. Take thy fair hour, Laertes; time be thine, 
And thy beſt graces ſpend it at thy will. 
But now, my cousin Hamlet, and my fon,” 
Hau. A little more than kin, and leſs than kind.” 
Ain. How is it that the clouds ſtill hang on you? 
Hau. Not ſo, my lord, | am too much i' the ſun. 
Ve. Good Hamlet, caſt thy nighted colour off, 
und let thine eye look like a friend on Denmark. 
Do rot, for ever, with thy vailed lids 
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12 Hamlet. 


Seek for thy noble father in the duſt: 
Thou know'ſt, tis common; all, that live, muſt die, 
Paſſing through nature to eternity. 
Ham. Ay, madam, it 1s common, 
Que. If it be, 
Why ſeems it ſo particular with thee? 
Ham. Seems, madam ! nay, it is; I know not ſeems, 
*Tis not alone my inky cloak, good mother, 
Nor cuſtomary ſuits of ſolemn black, 
Nor windy ſuſpiration of forc'd breath, 
No, nor the fruitful river in the eye, 
Nor the dejected *haviour of the visage, 
Together with all forms, modes, ſhapes of grief, 
That can denote me truly: These, indeed, ſeem, 
For they are actions that a man might play: 
But I have that within, which paſſes ſhow; 
These, but the trappings and the ſuits of woe. | amet, 
Kin. Tis ſweet and commendable in your nature, H. 
To give these mourning duties to your father: 
But, you mutt know, your father loſt a father; 
That father, loſt, loſt his; and the ſurviver bound, 
In filial obligation, for ſome term 
To do obſequious ſorrow : But to perſever 
In obſtinate condolement, is a courſe 
Of impious ſtubbornneſs; *tis unmanly grief: 
It ſhows a will moſt incorrect to heaven; 
A heart unfortify'd, or mind impatient; 
An underitanding fimple and unſchool'd: 
For what, we know, muſt be, and is as common 
As any the molt vulgar thing to ſenſe, 
Why ſhould we, in our peeviſh opposition, 
Take it to heart? Fie! tis a fault to hraven, 


H amlet, 


A fault againſt the dead, a fault to nature, 
To reason moſt abſurd; whose common theme 
Is death of fathers; and who ſtill hath cry'd, 
From the firſt corſe ' till he that dy'd to-day, 
This mu} be ſo. We pray you, throw to earth 
This unprevailing woe; and think of us 
IS, E As of a father: for, let the world take note, 
# You are the moſt immediate to our throne; 
And, with no leſs nobility of love 
Than that which deareſt father bears his ſon, 
Do [ impart toward you. For your intent 
In going back to ſchool in Wittenberg, 
It is moſt retrograde to our desire: 
And, we beſeech you, bend you to remain 
Here, in the chear and comfort of our eye, 
Our chiefeſt courtier, cousin, and our ſon, 


-., Jue. Let not thy mother lose her prayers, Hamlet; 
„H. | pray thee, ſtay with us, go not to Wittenberg. 


Ham. 1 ſhall in all my beſt obey you, madam. 
Kin. Why, 'tis a loving and a fair reply; 
Be as ourſelſ in Denmark... Madam, come; 
This gentle and unforc'd accord of Hamlet 
Sits ſmiling to my heart: in grace whereof, 
No jocond health, that Dezmark drinks to-day, 
But the great cannon to the clouds ſhall tell; 
And the king's rouze the heavens ſhall bruit again, 
Reſpeaking earthly thunder. Come, away. 
[ Exeunt King, Queen, Lords, &c. Por. and LA E. 
Han. O, that this too-too-ſolid fleſh would melt, 
Thaw, and resolve itſelf into a dew! 
Or that the everlaſting had not fix'd 
His canon 'gainſt ſelf-ſlaughter! O God, o God! 
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I4 Hamlet. 


How weary, ſtale, flat, and unprofitable 
Seem to me all the uſes of this world! 
Fie on't! ah, fie! *tis an unweeded garden, 
That grows to ſeed; things rank, and groſs in nature, 
Posseſs it meerly. That it ſhould come to this! 
But two months dead; — nay, not ſo much, not two: 
So excellent a king; that was, to this, 
Hyperion to a ſatyr: fo loving to my mother, 
That he might not let e'en the winds of heaven 
Visit her face too roughly. Heaven and earth! 
Muſt I remember? why, ſhe would hang on him, 
As if encreaſe of appetite had grown | 
By what it fed on: And yet, within a month,— 
Let me not think on't; Frailty, thy name is woman: 
A little month; or ere those ſhoes were old, 
With which ſhe follow'd my poor father's body, 
Like Niobe, all tears; why ſhe, even ſhe, 
O heaven! a beaſt, that wants diſcourſe of reason, 
Would have mourn'd longer, —marry'd with my uncle, 
My father's brother; but no more like my father, 
Than I to Hercules: Within a month; 
Ere yet the ſalt of moſt unrighteous tears 
Had left the fluſhing in her gauled eyes, 
She marry'd: — O moſt wicked ſpeed, to poſt 
With ſuch dexterity to inceſtuous ſheets! 
It is not, nor it cannot come to, good: 
But break, my heart; for I muſt hold my tongue. 
Enter Ho RATIO, MarCELLUs, and BERNARDO, 
Hor. Hail to your lordſhip. 
Him. J am glad to ſee you well: 
Eoratio,—or I do forget myſelf. 
Ho x. The ſame, my lord, and your poor ſervant ever. 
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Hau. Sir, my good friend; I'll change that name with 
And what make you from Wittenberg, Horatio? [you. 
Marcellus ? 

MAR. My good lord, 

Ham. I am very glad to ſee you; good even, ſir.— 
But what, in faith, make you from Wittenberg? 

Ho x. A truant diſposition, good my lord. 

Hau. I would not hear your enemy ſay ſo; 

Nor ſhall you do my ear that violence, 
To make it truſter of your own report 
Againſt yourſelf; I know, you are no truant. 
But what is your affair in E/#nour ? 
We'l teach you to drink deep, ere you depart. 
Ho x. My lord, I came to ſee your father's funeral. 


Han, I pray thee, do not mock me, fellow ſtudent; 


I think, it was to ſee my mother's wedding. 
Hox. Indeed, my lord, it follow'd hard upon. 
Ham. Thritt, thrift, Horatio; the funeral bak'd meats 

Did coldly furniſh forth the marriage tables. 

Would I had met my deareſt foe in heaven, 

Or ever I had ſeen that day, Horatio. 

My father, — Methinks, I ſee my father. 

Hor, Where, my lord? 

Han. In my mind's eye, Horatio. 

Hogs. I ſaw him once, he was a goodly king. 
Ham. He was a man, take him for all in all, 

I ſhall not look upon his like again. 

Hos. My lord, I think I ſaw him yeſternight. 
Ham. Saw! who? | 
| Hoz. My lord, the king your father. 

Ham, The king my father! 

Hor, Season your admiration for a while 
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16 | | Hamlet. 


With an attent ear; 'till I may deliver, 


Upon the witneſs of these gentlemen, 
'This marvel to you. | 
Ham. For God's love, let me hear. 
Hor. Two nights together had these gentlemen, 
Marcellus and Bernardo, on their watch, 
In the dead waſte and middle of the night, 
Been thus encounter'd. A figure like your father, 
Armed at point, exactly, cap-a-pe, 
Appears before them, and, with ſolemn march, 
Goes ſlow and ſtately by them: thrice he walk'd, 
By their oppreſt and fear-ſurprized eyes, 
Within his truncheon's length; whilſt they, diſtill'd 
Almoſt to jelly with the act of fear, 
Stand dumb and ſpeak not to him. This to me 
In dreadful ſecreſy impart they did; 
And I with them, the third night, kept the watch: 
Where, as they had deliver'd, both in time, 
Form of the thing, each word made true and good, 
The apparition comes: I knew your father, 
These hands ure not more like. 
Ham. But where was this? 
MR. My lord, upon the platform where we watch'd, 
Ham. Did you not ſpeak to it? 
Ho R. My lord, I did; 
But anſwer made it none: yet once, methought, 
It lifted up it's head, and did addreſs 
Itſelf to motion, like as it would ſpeak: 
But, even then, the morning cock crew loud; 
And at the found it ſhrunk in haſte away, 
And vaniſh'd from our fight, 
Hau. Tis very ſtrange. 
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Hamlet, 


Hor, As ] do live, my honour'd lord, 'tis true; 
And we did think it writ down in our duty, 
To let you know of it. 

Han. Indeed, indeed, firs, but this troubles me. 
Hold you the watch to-night? 

Maz. BER. We do, my lord. 

Ham. Arm'd, ſay you? 

MAR. BER. Arm'd, my lord. 

Ham. From top to toe ? 

MAR. BER. My lord, from head to foot. 

Ham. Then ſaw you not his face. 

Ho Rx. O, yes, my lord; he wore his beaver up. 

Ham, What, look'd he frowningly ? 

Hor. A countenance more 
In ſorrow than in anger. 

Ham. Pale, or red? = 

Hor. Nay, very pale. a 

Ham. And fix'd his eyes upon you ? 

Hor. Moſt conſtantly. 

Ham. I would, I had been there. 

Ho x. It would have much amaz'd you. 

Ham, Very like, 
Very like: Stay'd it long ? 

Hor. While one with moderate haſte 
Might tell a hundred. 

Mak. BER. Longer, longer. 

Haz. Not when I ſaw't. 

Hau. His beard was grizPd? no? 

Hor. It was, as I have ſeen it in his. life, 
A fable filver'd. 

Hau. I will watch to-night; 
Perchance, "twill walk again. 
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18 Hamlet. 

Hox. I war'nt, it will. 

Ham. If it aſſume my noble father's perſon, 
I'Il ſpeak to it, though hell itſelf ſhould gape, 
And bid me hold my peace. I pray you all, 
If you have hitherto conceal'd this ſight, 
Let it be tenable in your filence ſtill; 
And whatſoever elſe ſhall hap to-night, 
Give it an underſtanding, but no tongue; 
J will requite your loves: So, fare you well: 
Upon the platform, *twixt eleven and twelve, 
III visit you. 

Ho x. Max. BER. Our duty to ygur honour. 

Ham. Your loves, as mine to you: Farewel. 

- [Exeunt Hos. Mar. and BE, 

My father's ſpirit in arms! all is not well; | 
I doubt ſome foul play: would, the night were come; 
"Till then fit ſtill, my ſoul: Foul deeds will rise, 
Though all the earth o'erwhelm them, to men's eyes.[Ex, 
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SCENE III. The ſame. A Room in Polonius' Apartment. 
Enter LAERTES, and OPHELIA. 

Lax. My neceſſaries are embark'd; farewel: , 
And, fitter, as the winds give benefit, 
And convoy is aſſiſtant, do not ſleep, 
But let me hear from you. 

Op. Do you doubt that? 

L4z. For Hamlet, and the trifling of his favour, 
Hold it a faſhion, and a toy in blood; 
A violet in the youth of primy nature, 
Forward, not permanent, ſweet, but not laſting, 
The perfume and ſuppliance of a minute, 
No more, 


Hamlet. 


Oh. No more but ſo? 
LE. Think it no more: 
For nature, creſcent, does not grow alone 
In thews, and bulk; but, as this temple waxes, 
The inward ſervice of the mind and foul 
Grows wide withal. Perhaps, he loves you now; 
And now no ſoil, nor cautel, doth beſmirch 
The virtue of his will: but, you muſt fear, 
His greatneſs weigh'd, his will is not his own: 
For he himſelf is ſubject to his birth: 
He may not, as unvalu'd perſons do, 
Carve for himſelf; for on his choice depends 
The ſanity and health of the whole ftate ; 
And therefore muſt his choice be circumſcrib'd 
Unto the voice and yielding of that body, 
Whereof he is the head: Then if he fays, he loves you, 
It fits your wisdom fo far to believe it, 
As he in his particular a& and place 
May give his ſaying deed; which 1s no farther, 
Than the main voice of Denmark goes withal. 
Then weigh what loſs your honour may ſuſtain, 
If with too credent ear you liſt his ſongs; 
Or lose your heart; or your chaſt treasure open 
To his unmaſter'd importunity: 
Fear it, Ophelia, fear it, my dear ſiſter; 
And keep you in the rear of your affection, 
Out of the ſhot and danger of desire. 
The charieſt maid is prodigal enough, 
| If ſhe unmaſk her beauty to the moon: 
Virtue itſelf ſcapes not calumnious ſtrokes : 
The canker galls the infants of the ſpring, 
Too oft before their buttons be diſclos'd ; 
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20 | Hamlet. 


And in the morn and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious blaſtments are moſt imminent. 
Be wary then: beſt ſafety lies in fear; 

Youth to itſelf rebels, though none elſe near. 

Ork. I ſhall the effect of this good leſſon keep, 
As watchman to my heart: But, good my brother, 
Do not, as ſome ungracious paſtors do, 
Shew me the ſteep and thorny way to heaven; 
Whilſt, like a puft and reckleſs libertine, 
Himſelf the primrose path of dalliance treads, 
And recks not his own read. 

LAE. O, fear me not. 
I ſtay too long; _. But here my father comes: 

Enter PoLonivs, 

A double bleſſing is a double grace; kneeling to Polonius, 
Occas1on ſmiles upon a ſecond leave. * 

Pot. Yet here, Laertes! aboard, aboard, for ſhame; 
The wind fits in the ſhoulder of your fail, 

And you are flay'd for: There, F my bleſſing with you; 
And these few precepts in thy memory 

Look thou character. Give thy thoughts no tongue, 
Nor any unproportion'd thought his act. 

Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar. 

The friends thou haſt, and their adoption try'd, 
Grapple them to thy foul with hooks of ſteal ; 

But do not dull thy palm with entertainment 

Of each new-hatch'd unfledg'd comrade. Beware 

Of entrance to a quarrel ;. but, being in, 

Bear't that the opposed may beware of thee. 

Give every man thine ear, but few thy voice: 

Take each man's cenſure, but reserve thy judgment. 
Coſtly thy habit as thy purſe can buy, 
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But not expreſſ'd in fancy; rich, not gaudy: 

For the apparel oft proclaims the man; 

And they in France, of the beſt rank and ſtation, 

Are moſt ſelect and generous, chief in that. 

Neither a borrower, nor a lender be: 

For loan oft loses both itſelf and friend; 

And borrowing dulls the edge of husbandry, 

This above all, — To thine own ſelf be true; 

And it muſt follow, as the night the day, 

Thou canſt not then be falſe to any man. 

Farewel; my bleſſing ſeason this in thee! 
LAE. Moſt humbly do I take my leave, my lord. 
Por. The time inveſts you; go, your ſervants tend. 
Lak. Farewel, Ophelia; and remember well 

What I have ſaid to you. | 
Ora. Tis in my memory lock'd, 

And you yourſelf ſhall keep the key of it. 
Lax. Farewel. [Exit LAER TES. 
Por. What is't, Ophelia, he hath ſaid to you? [ er. 
OH. So please you, ſomething touching the lord Ham- 
Por. Marry, well bethought: 

Tis told me, he hath very oft of late 

Given private time to you; and you yourſelf 

Have of your audience been moſt free and bounteous : 


If it be ſo, (as ſo ' tis put on me, 


And that in way of caution) J muſt tell you, 
You do not underſtand yourſelf fo clearly, 
As it behoves my daughter, and your honour: 
What 1s between you? give me up the truth. 
Oy. He hath, my lord, of late made many tenders 
Of his affection to me. 
Por, Affection? puh! you ſpeak like a green gul, 
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22 _ Hamlet, 


Unſifted in ſuch perilous circumſtance. 
Do you believe his tenders, as you call them? 
Op. I do not know, my lord, what I ſhould think, 
Por. Marry, I will teach you: think yourſelf a baby; 
'That you have ta'en these tenders for true pay, 
Which are not ſterling. Tender yourſelf more dearly, 
Or (not to crack the wind of the poor phrase, 
Wringing it thus) you'll tender me a fool. 
Ork. My lord, he hath importun'd me with love 
In honourable faſhion. | 
Por. Ay, faſhion you may call it; go to, go to. [lord, 
Op. And hath given countenance to his ſpeech, my 
With almoſt all the holy vows of heaven. 
Pot. Ay, ſpringes to catch woodcocks. I do know, 
When the blood burns, how prodigal the ſoul 
Lends the tongue vows: These blazes, gentle daughter, 
Giving more light than heat, — extinct in both, 
Even in their promise, as it is a making. 
You muſt not take for fire. From this time, 
Be ſomething ſcanter of your maiden presence; 
Set your entreatments at a higher rate, 
Than a command to parley. For lord Hamlet, 
Believe ſo much in him, That he is young; 
And with a larger tether may he walk, 
Than may be given you: In few, Ophelia, 
Do not believe his vows: for they are brokers; 
Not of that die which their inveſtments ſhow, 
But meer implorers of unholy fuits; 
Breathing like ſanRify'd and pious bawds, 
The better to beguile. This is for all,—- 
I would not, in plain terms, from this time forth, 
Have you ſo flander any moment's leisure, 
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As to give words or talk with the lord Hamlet. 
Look to't, I charge you; come your ways. 
Op. I ſhall 
Obey, my lord. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. The /ame. The Platform. 
Enter HAMLET, HoraTio, and MaRCELLus. 
Han. The air bites ſhrewdly; it is very cold. 
Ho Rx. It is a nipping and an eager air. 
Ham, What hour now? 
Hos. I think, it lacks of twelve. 
Max. No, it is ſtrook. [ſeason, 
Hor. Indeed? I heard it not: it then draws near the 
Wherein the ſpirit held his wont to walk. 
[F louriſn of Trumpets, &c. and Ordin- 
ance going off, heard within. 
What does this mean, my lord? 'rouse, 
Ham. The king doth wake to-night, and takes his 
Keeps waſſel, and the ſwaggering up-ſpring reels; 
And, as he drains his draughts of Rheniſþ down, 
The kettle- drum, and trumpet, thus bray out 
The triumph of his pledge, 
Ho. Is it a cuſtom? 
Ham. Ay, marry, is't: 
But, to my mind, - though I am native here, 
And to the manner born, — it is a cuſtom 
More honour'd in the breach, than the observance. 
This heavy-headed revel eaſt and weſt 
Makes us traduc'd, and tax'd of other nations: 
They clepe us, drunkards, and with ſwiniſh phrase 
Soil our addition; and, indeed, it takes 
From our atchievements, though perform'd at height, 
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| 24 | | Hamlet, | 


The pith and marrow of our attribute. 

So oft it chances in particular men; 

That, for ſome vicious mole of nature in them, 
As in their birth, (wherein they are not guilty, 
Since nature cannot choose his origin) 

By the o'er-growth of ſome complexion, 

Oft breaking down the pales and forts of reason; 
Or by ſome habit, that too much o'er-leavens 
The form of plauſive manners; — that these men, 
Carrying, I ſay, the ſtamp of one defect; 

Being nature's livery, or fortune's ſtar,— 

Their virtues elſe (be they as pure as grace, 

As infinite as man may undergo) 

Shall in the general cenſure take corruption 

From that particular fault: The dram of baſe 
Dcth all the noble ſubſtance of worth out, 

To his own ſcandal. . 

| | Enter Ghoſt, 

Wh: Ho R. Look, my lord, it comes! 

i Ham. Angels and miniſters of grace defend us! 
Be thou a ſpirit of health, or goblin damn'd, 
Bring with thee airs from heaven, or blaſts from hell, 
Be thy intents wicked, or charitable, 

Thou com'ſt in ſuch a queſtionable ſhape, 

That I will ſpeak to thee; ['I1 call thee, Hamlet, 
King, father, royal Daze: O, anſwer me! 

Let me not burſt in ignorance! but tell, 

Why thy canoniz'd bones, hearſed in death, 
Have burſt their cearments; why the ſepulcher, 
Wherein we ſaw thee quietly interr'd, 

Hath op'd his ponderous and marble jaws, 

To cait thee up again: What may this mean, — 
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That thou, dead corſe, again, in compleat ſteel, 

Revisit'ſt thus the glimpſes of the moon, 

Making night hideous; and we fools of nature 

So horridly to ſhake our diſposition, 

With thoughts beyond the reaches of our ſouls? 

Say, why is this? wherefore? what ſhould we do? 
Ho R. It beckons you to go away with it, 

As if it ſome impartment did desire 

To you alone. 

Max. Look, with what courteous action 
t waves you to a more removed ground: 

But do not go with 1t. 

Hor. No, by no means. 

Ham. It will not ſpeak; then I will follow it. 

Ho x. Do not, my lord. 

Ham. Why, what ſhould be the fear? 
do not ſet my life at a pin's fee: 

And, for my ſoul, what can it do to that, 
Being a thing immortal as itſelf? 
It waves me forth again; I'll follow it. 

Hor. What, if it tempt you toward the flood, my lord; 
Or to the dreadful ſummit of the cliff, ES 
That beetles o'er his baſe into the ſea? 

And there aſſume ſome other horrible form, 
Which might deprive your ſovereignty of reason, 
And draw you into madneſs? think of it: 
The very place puts toys of deſperation, 
Without more motive, into every brain, 
That looks ſo many fathoms to the ſea, 
And hears it roar beneath. 
Hau. It waves me ftill; 
Go on, 11 follow thee, 
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Ms. You ſhall not go, my lord. 
Ham. Hold off your hands. 
Ho x. Be rul'd, you ſhall not go. 
Ham. My fate cries out, | 

And makes each petty artery in this body 

Hardy as the Nemean lion's nerve. _. 

Still am I call'd?__unhand me, gentlemen; 

By heaven, l'Il make a gboſt of him that lets me: 

I ſay, away: — Go on, 11! follow thee. 

[ Exeunt Ghoſt, and HAMLET. 

Hox. He waxes deſperate with imagination. 
Mak. Let's follow; tis not fit thus to obey him. 
Hox. Have after: To what iſſue will this come! 
Mak. Something is rotten in the ſtate of Denmark. 
Ho Rx. Heaven will direct it. 


Mak. Nay, let's follow him. [ Exeunt, 
SCENE V. The ſame. Another Part of the ſame. 

| Enter Ghoſt, and HaMLET. [rther, Bu! 
Hau Whither wilt thou lead me? ſpeak, ll go no fu- ! 
Gh. Mark me, As 
Hau. 1 will. | Ma 
Gho. My hour is almoſt come, 
When I to ſulph'rous and tormenting flames An 
Muſt render up myſelf. 19 
Ham. Alas, poor ghoſt! . W. 
Gho. Pity me not, but lend thy ſerious hearing T. 
To what I ſhall unfold. Al 
Hau. Speak, I am bound to hear. Is | 
Gho. So art thou to revenge, when thou ſhalt hear, Ra 
Hau. What? | Th 
G. I am thy father's ſpirit; c No 
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Doom'd for a certain term to walk the night; 
And, for the day, confin'd to faſt in fires, 
Till the foul crimes, done in my days of nature, 
Are burnt and purg'd away. But that I am forbid 
To tell the ſecrets of my prison-houſe, 
could a tale unfold, whose lighteſt word 
Would harrow up thy ſoul; freeze thy young blood; 
Make thy two eyes, like ſtars, ſtart from their ſpheres 
Thy knotty and combined Jocks to part, 
And each particular hair to ſtand an end, 
Like quills upon the fretful porcupine: 
But this eternal blazon mult not be 
To ears of fleſh and blood: Lift, li, o liſt! 
{f thou didſt ever thy dear father love, 
Hin. O heaven! 
ho. Revenge his foul and moſt unnatural murther. 
Him. Murther? 
Gho. Murther moſt foul, as in the beſt it is; 
Zut this moſt foul, ſtrange, and unnatural. 
Ham. Haſte me to know't; that l, with wings as ſwift 
As meditation, or the thoughts of love, 
May ſweep to my revenge. 
Gh. I find thee apt; 
And duller ſhould'ſt thou be than the fat weed 
That rots itſelf in ease on Lethe wharf, 
Would'ſt thou not ſtir in this. Now, Hamlet, hear: 
Tis given out, that, ſleeping in my orchard, 
A ſerpent ſtung me; ſo the whole ear of Denmark 
Is by a forged proceſs of my death 
Rankly abus'd: but know, thou noble youth, 
The ſerpent, that did ſting thy father's life, 
Now wears his crown, 
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Ham. O my prophetick ſoul! my uncle? 


Gh. Ay, that inceſtuous, that adulterate beaft, 


With witchcraft of his wit, with traiterous gifts, 
(O wicked wit, and gifts, that have the power 
So to ſeduce!) won to his ſhameful Juſt 

'The will of my moſt ſeeming-virtuous queen: 
O, Hamlet, what a falling-off was there! 

From me, whose love was of that dignity, 
That it went hand in hand even with the vow 
J made to her in marriage; and to decline 
Upon a wretch, whose natural gifts were poor 
To those of mine! 

But virtue, as it never will be mov'd, 

Though lewdnefs court it in a ſhape of heaven; 
So luſt, though to a radiant angel link'd, 

Will fate itſelf in a celeſtial bed, 

And prey on garbage. 

But, ſoft! methinks, I ſcent the morning air; 
Brief let me be: Sleeping within my crchard, 
My cuſtom always of the afternoon, 

Upon my ſecure hour thy uncle ſtole, 

With juice of curſed hebenon in a viol, 
And in the porches of mine ears did pour 
The leperous diſtilment; whose effect 

Holds ſuch an enmity with blood of man, 
That, ſwift as quick- ſilver, it courſes through 
The natural gates and allies of the body; 

And, with a ſudden vigour, it doth poſſet 

And curd, like eager droppings into milk, 
The thin and wholeſome blood: ſo did it mine; 
And a moſt inſtant tetter bark'd about, 

Moſt lazar-Jike, with vile and loathſome cruſt 
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All my ſmooth body. 

Thus was I, ſleeping, by a brother's hand, 

Of life, of crown, of queen, at once diſpatch'd: 

Cut off even in the bloſſoms of my ſin, 

Unhousel'd, unanointed, unanneal'd; 

No reck'ning made, but ſent to my account 

With all my imperfections on my head: 

O horrible! o horrible! moſt horrible! 

If thou haſt nature in thee, bear it not; 

Let not the royal bed of Denmark be 

A couch for luxury and damned inceſt, 

But, howſoever thou purſu'ſt this act, . 

Taint not thy mind, nor let thy ſoul contrive 

Againſt thy mother ought; leave her to heaven, 

And to those thorns that in her bosom lodge, 

To prick and ſting her. Fare thee well at once; 

The glow-worm ſhews the matin to be near, 

And 'gins to pale his uneffectual fire: 

Adieu, adieu, adieu; remember me. [Exit Ghoſt. 
HAM. O all you hoſt of heaven! o earth! What elſe? 

And ſhall I couple hell? — Hold, hold, my heart; 

And you, my finews, grow not inſtant old, 

But bear me ſtifly up! Remember thee ? 

Ay, thou poor ghoſt, while memory holds a ſeat 

In this diſtracted globe. Remember thee ? 

Yea, from the table of my memory 

PIl wipe away all trivial fond records, 

All ſaws of books, all forms, all preſſures paſt, 

That youth and observation copy'd there; 

And thy commandment all alone ſhall hve 

Within the book and volume of my brain, 

Unmix'd with baſer matter: yes, by heaven. 
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O moſt pernicious woman! 
O villain, villain, fmiling, damned villain! 
My tables, — meet it is, I ſet it down, 
That one may ſmile, and ſmile, and be a villain 
At leaſt, I'm ſure, it may be ſo in Denmark: 
So, uncle, there | you are: Now to my word; 
It is, ; 
Adieu, adieu; remember me. I have ſworn't, 
Ho x. |within.] My lord, my lord, — 
MAR. | within.) Lord Hamlet, — 
Hox. [| within. | Heaven ſecure him! 
Ham. So be it! EF, 
MAR. | within] Illo, ho, ho, my lord! 
Ham. Hillo, ho, ho, boy! come, bird, come. 
Enter HoRaTlo, and MARCELLUS, 
MAR. How is't, my noble lord? 
Hor. What news, my lord ? 
Ham. O, wonderful! 
Hor. Good my lord, tell it. 
Ham. No; you will reveal it. 
Ho x. Not I, my lord, by heaven. 
Max. Nor I, my lord. [ink it? 
Ham. How ſay you then; would heart of man once th- 
But you'll be ſecret, 
Hor, MAR. Ay, by heaven, my lord. 
Ham. There's ne'er a villain, dwelling in all Denmark, 
But he's an arrant knave. [ grave, 
Hok. There needs no ghoſt, my lord, come from the 
To tell us this. 
Him. Why, right; you are i' the right: 
And fo, without more circumſtance at all, 


I hold it fit, that we ſhake hands, and part: 
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You, as your busineſs, and desire, ſhall point you; — 
For every man hath businefs, and desire, 
Such as it is, Fand, for my own poor part, 
Look you, I will go pray. 
Hoz. These are but wild and whirling words, my lord; 
Han. I'm ſorry, they offend you, heartily; 
Faith, heartily. 
Hor. There's no offence, my lord. 
Ham. Yes, by ſaint Parrick, but there is, Horatio, 
And much offence too. Touching this vision here, 
It is an honeſt ghoſt, that let me tell you: 
For your desire to know what 1s between us, 
O'er-maſter't as you may. And now, good friends, 
As you are friends, ſcholars, and ſoldiers, 
Give me one poor requeſt, 
Hor. What is't, my lord? we will. ght. 
Ham. Never make known what you have ſeen to-ni- 
Hor. Max. My lord, we will not. 
Han. Nay, but ſwear't. 
Hor In faith, 
My lord, not I. 
Max. Nor I, my lord, in faith. 
Han. Upon my T ſword. 
Max. We have ſworn, my lord, already. 
Han. Indeed, upon my ſword, indeed, 
Gho. | beneath.) Swear. 75 
Hau. Ha, ha, boy! ſay'ſt thou ſo? art thou there, true- 
Come on, — you hear this fellow in the cellaridge, 
Conſent to ſwear. | 
Ho x. Propose the oath, my lord. 
Ham. Never to ſpeak of this that you have ſeen, 
Swear by my ſword. 
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32 Hamlet, 


Gho, | beneath.) Swear, 


Ham. Hic et ubique? then we'll ſhift our ground: _ Th 
Come hither, gentlemen, and lay your hands Th 
Again upon my ſword; Swear by my ſword, Na 
Never to ſpeak of this that you have heard. = 
ho. | beneath.) Swear by his ſword. [fat 
Ham. Well ſaid, old mole! canſt work i' the earth ſo 
A worthy pioneer! Once more remove, good friends. 8 


Ho x. O day and night, but this is wondrous ſtrange! 
Ham, And therefore as a ſtranger give it welcome, 


There are more things in heaven and earth, Horatio, V 
Than are Jens of in your philoſophy. 
But come; F; 
Here, as before, never, ſo help you mercy, 1 
How ſtrange or odd ſoe' er 1 bear myſelf. Ref 
As I, perchance, hereafter ſhall think meet Of 
To put an antick diſposition on, — V 
That you, at ſuch time ſeeing me, never ſhall 3 
(With arms encumber'd Þ thus; or this F head- ſhake; Inq 
Or by pronouncing of ſome doubtful phrase, And 
As, Well, awell, we know; —or, We could, an if Wh: 
abe would; — or, 1f we lift to ſpeak; W or, There Þy t 
be, an if they might; — | Tha 
Or ſuch ambiguous giving-out) denote Tha 
That you know ought of me: This do you ſwear, Tak 
So grace and mercy at your moſt need help you! ast 
Gho, beneath. ] Swear. And, 
Ham. Reſt, reſt, perturbed ſpirit... So, gentlemen, N. 
With all my love I do commend me to you: Pc 
And what ſo poor a man as Hamlet 1s But, 
May do, to expreſs his love and friending to you, Addi 
God willing, ſhall not lack. Let us go in together; Wha 
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And fill yout fingers on your lips, I pray. w 
The time is out of joint; _O curſed ſpight! 

That ever I was born to ſet it right! hoy: 
Nay, come, let's go together. [ Extunt. 


ACT II. 
SCENE I. The ſame. A Room in Polonius' Houſe, 


Enter PoLonius, and REYNALDO. 


Por, Give him thisF money, and these F notes, Rey- 
naldo. | 

Rer. I will, my lord. 

Por. You ſhall do marvelous wisely, good Reynaldo, 
Before you visit him; to make inquiry 
Of his behaviour. 

Rer. My lord, I did intend it. 

Por. Marry, well ſaid; very well ſaid. Look you, ſir, 
Inquire me firſt what Dantz'cters are in Paris; 
And how, and who, what means, and where they keep, 
What company, at what expence; and finding, 
By this encompaſſment and drift of queſtion, 
That they do know my ſon, come you more nearer 
Than your particular demands will touch it: 
Take you, as *twere, ſome diſtant knowledge of him, 
As thus, I #now his father, and bis friends, 
And, in part, hin, — Do you mark this, Reynaldo? 

Rtr. Ay, very well, my lord. 

Por. And, in part, him; but, you may ſay, not well: 
But, if 't be he I mean, he's very wild; 
41:4 jo and fo;—and there put on him 
nat forgeries you please: marry, none ſo rank 
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As may diſhonour him; take heed of that; 
But, fir, ſuch wanton, wild, and usual lips, 
As are companions noted and moſt known 
To youth and liberty. 

Rr. As gaming, my lord. 

Po. Ay, or drinking, fencing, ſwearing, quarrelling, 
Drabbing; you may go ſo far. 

Rer. My lord, that would diſhonour him. 

Por. Faith, no; as you may ſeason it in the charge. 
You muſt not put another ſcandal on him, 
That he 1s open to incontinency ; 


'That's not my meaning: but breath his faults ſo quaintly, 


That they may ſeem the taints of liberty ; 
The flaſh and ont-break of a fiery mind; 
A ſavageneſs in unreclaimed blood, 
Of general aſſault. 
Rzr. But, my good lord, — 
Por. Wheretore ſhould you do this? 
Rr. Ay, my good lord, 
I would know that. 
Por. Marry, fir, here's my drift; 


And, I believe, it is a fetch of warrant: 


You laying these ſlight ſullies on my ſon, 

As *twere a thing a little ſoil'd i“ the working, 

Mark you, Your party in converſe, him you would ſound, 
Having ever ſeen, in the prenominate crimes, 

The youth, you breath of, guilty, be aſſur'd, 

He closes with you in this conſequence; 

Good fir, or ſo; or, Friend, or, Gentleman, — 

According to the phrase, or the addition, 


Of man, and country. | | 


Rr. Very good, my lord. 


NN UB 
= S S SY A= 4g ct 4, 


S 1 1 


P 


Hamlet. | 35 
Pot. And then, fir, does he this, —He does What 


| was [ | | 
About to ſay? I was about to ſay 
Something: Where did 1 leave? 
Rxr. At, closes in the conſequence. 
| Por. At, closes in the conſequence, 4, marry; 
He closes with you thus: I know the gentleman; 
I Jaw him yeſterday, or “ other day, | 
F Or then, or then; with ſuch, or ſuch: ant, as you /ay, 
There was he gaming; there o er · tooł in his route; 
There falling out at tennis: or, perchance, 
1 Jaw him enter ſuch a houſe of ſalt, 
(Videlicet, a brothel) or % forth. 
See you now; 
Your bait of falſehood takes this carp of truth: 
And thus do we of wisdom and of reach, 
With windlaſſes, and with aſſays of bias, 
By indirections find directions out; 
So, by my former lecture and advice, 
Shall you my fon: You have me, have you not? 
Retr. My lord, I have. 
Pov. God be wi' you; fare you well. 
Rer. Good my lord, — 
Por. Observe his inclination in yourſelf. 
Rzey. I ſhall, my lord. 
Por. And let him ply his musick. 
Rry, Well, my lord. [Exit REYNALDO. 
Enter OrRHELIA, haſtily. 
Por. Farewel. How now, Ophelia? what's the mat- 
ter? | 
Ou. O. my lord, my lord, I have been fo affrighted! 
Py. With what, i' the name of heaven? | 
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OR. My lord, as I was ſowing in my closet, 

Lord Hamlet, —with his doublet all unbrac'd; 
No hat upon his head; his ſtockings foul'd, 
Ungarter'd, and down- gyred to his ancle; 
Pale as his ſhirt; his knees knocking each other; 
And with a look ſo piteous in purport, 
As if he had been looſed out of hell, 
To ſpeak of horrors, he comes before me. 
Por. Mad for thy love? 
Or EH. My lord, I do not know; 
But, truly, I do fear it. 

Por, What ſaid he? 

OH. He took me by the wriſt, and held me hard: 
Then goes he to the length of all his arm; 
And, with his other hand thus T o'er his brow, 
He falls to ſuch perusal of my face, 

As he would draw it. Long time ſtay'd he ſo: 

At laſt,—a little ſhaking X mine arm, 

And thrice his head thus F waving up and down, — 
He rais'd a figh ſo piteous and profound, 

As it did ſeem to ſhatter all his bulk, 

And end his being: That done, he lets me go: 
And, with his head over his ſhoulder turn'd, 

He ſeem'd to-find his way without his eyes; 

For out o' doors he went without their hel ps, 

And, to the laſt, bended their light on me. 

Poz. Come, go with me; I will go ſeek the king. 
This is the very extaſy of love; | 
Whose violent property foredoes; itſelf, 

And leads the will to deſperate undertakings, 
As oft as any paſſion under heaven, 
That does afflict our natures, I am ſorry, 


| WY 


. 


What have you given him any hard words of late ? 
OyH. No, my good lord; but, as you did command, 
] did repel his letters, and deny 'd 
His acceſs to me. 
Por. That hath made him mad. 
I am ſorry, that with better heed, and judgment, 
I had not quoted him: I fear'd, he did but trifle, 
And meant to wrack thee; but, beſhrow my N 
By heaven, it is as proper to our age 
To caſt beyond ourſelves in our opinions, 
As it is common for the younger ſort 
To lack diſcretion, Come, go we to the king: [ve 
This muſt be known; which, being kept cloſe, might mo- 
More grief to hide, thas hate to utter love. 
Come. [ Erxeunt. 


— | 
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SCENE II. The /ame. A Room in the Caſtle, 
Enter King, Queen, and Attendants; 
RosINCRANTZ, and GUILDENSTERN., 
Kin, Welcome, dear Resincrantz, and Guilden/tern ! 
Moreover that we much did long to ſee you, 
The need, we have to use you, did provoke 
Our haſty ſending. Something have you heard 
Ot Hamlet's transformation; ſo I call it, 
Sith nor the exterior nor the inward man 
Resembles that it was: What it ſhould be, 
More than his father's death, that thus hath put him 
So much from the underſtanding of himſelf, 
cannot dream of: [ entreat you both, 
Bog.» of ſo young days brought up with him; 
And, fince, ſo neighbour'd to his youth, and humour, 
+a you vouchſafe your reſt here in our court 
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38 Hamlet. 


Some little time: ſo by your companies 
To draw him on to pleasures; and to gather, 
So much as from occasion you may glean, 
Whether ought, to us unknown, afflicts him thus, 
That, open'd, lies within our remedy. 
Que. Good gentlemen, he hath much talk'd of you; 
And, ſure I am, two men there are not living, 
To whom he more adheres. If it will please you, 


| To ſhew us ſo much gentry, and good will, 
As to expend your time with us a while, 


For the ſupply and profit of our hope, 
Your visitation ſhall receive ſuch thanks 
As fits a king's remembrance. 

Ros. Both your majeſties 
Might, by the ſovereign power you have of us, 
Put your dread pleasures more jnto command 
Than to entreaty. 

Gvr. But we both obey; 


And here give up ourſelves, in the full bent, 


To lay our ſervice freely at your feet, 


To be commanded. 


Kin. Thanks, Rocincrauts, and gentle Guilllenſtern. 
Aue. Thanks, Guilden/iern, and gentle Rocincrantz: 
And I beſeech you inſtantly to visit 
My too- much- changed ſon.__Go, ſome of you, 
And bring these gentlemen where Hamlet is. 
Gur. Heavens make our presence, and our practices, 
Pleasant, and helpful, to him! 
Due. Ay, amen! 
[ Exeunt Ros. and Gui. Attendants avith them. 
| Enter Poloxius. 
Por, The embaſſadors from Norway, my good lord, 
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Are joyfully return'd. 
Kin. Thou ſtill haſt been the father of good news. 
PoE. Have I, my lord? Aſſure you, my good liege, 
] hold my duty, as I hold my foul, 
Both to my God and to my gracious king: 
And I do think, (or elſe this brain of mine 
Hunts not the trail of policy ſo ſure 
As it hath: us'd to do) that I have found 
The very cause of Hamlet's lunacy. | 
Kin. O, ſpeak of that; that do I long to hear. 
Por. Give firſt admittance to the embaſſadors; 
My news ſhall be the fruit to that great feaſt. 
Kin. Thyſelf do grace to them, and bring them in. 
[Exit PoLloxius. 
He tells me, my dear Gertrude, he hath found 
The head and ſource of all your ſon's diſtemper. 
Que. I doubt, it is no other but the main; 
His father's death, and our o'er-haſty marriage. 
Re-enter PoLONI1Us, with VOLTIMAND, 
and Cornelius. | | 
Xin. Well, we ſhall fift him. Welcome, my good 
friends! 
Say, Vollimand, what from our brother Norway ? 
Yor, Moſt fair return of greetings, and desires. 
Upon our firſt, he ſent ont to ſuppreſs 
His nephew's levies; which to him appear'd 
To be a preparation *gainſt the Polack; 
But, better look'd into, he truly found 
I: was againlt your highneſs: Whereat griev'd,— 
That fo his ſickneſs, age, and impotence, 
Was falſely born in hand, — ſends out arreſts 
On PFortinbras; which he, in brief, obeys; 
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Receives rebuke from Noraway ; and, in fine, 
Makes vow before his uncle, never more 
To give the aſſay of arms againſt your majeſty. 
Whereon old Noraway, overcome with joy, 
Gives him three thousand crowns in annual fee; 
And his commiſſion, to employ those ſoldiers, 
So levy'd as before, againſt the Polack: 
With an entieaty, herein ß further ſhown, 
That it might please you to give quiet paſs 
Through your dominions for this enterprize; 
On ſuch regards of ſafety, and allowance, 
As therein are ſet down. 

Kin. It likes us well; 
And, at our more conſider'd time, we'll read, 
Anſwer, and think upon this busineſs. 


Mean time, we thank you for your well-took labour: 


Go to your reſt; at night we'll feaſt together: 

Moſt welcome home! 
Por, This busineſs is well ended. 

My liege, and madam, to expoſtulate 

What majeſty ſhould be, what duty is, 

Why day is day, night night, and time is time, 


Were nothing but to waſte night, day, and time. 


Therefore,— ſince brevity is the ſoul of wit, 


And tediouſneſs the limbs and outward flouriſnes, 


I will be brief: Your noble ſon is mad: 
Mad call 1 it; for, to define true madneſs, 
What is't, but to be nothing elſe but mad: 


But let that go. 


Que. More matter, with leſs art. 
Por. Madam, I ſwear, I use no art at all, 
That he is mad, is true: tis true, tis pity ; 


3 mad tis true, 
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And pity 'tis, 'tis true: a fooliſh figure; 

But farewel it, for [ will use no art. 

Mad let us grant him then: and now remains, 
That we find out the cause of this effect; 


Or, rather ſay, the cause of this defect; 


For this effect, defective, comes by cause: 
Thus it remains, and the remainder thus. 
Perpend. 8 
| have a daughter; have, while ſhe is mine; 
Who, in her duty and obedience, mark, 
Hath given me F this: Now gather, and ſurmise, 
To the celeſtial, and, my ſoul's fait idol, 
The moſt beatify'd Ophelia, — 
That's an ill phrase, a vile phrase; that beatify'd 
Is a vile phrase: But you ſhall hear; — 
T heie in her excellent white bosom, these. 
Aue. Came this from Hamlet to her? 
Por, Good madam, ſtay a while; L will be faithful.— 
Doubt thou, the ſtars are fire; | 
Doubt, that the ſun doth move; 
Doubt truth to be a lier; | 
But never doubt, I love. | 
O dear Ophelia, I am ill at there numbers; I hade not art 
to reckon my groans: but that I love thee beſt, o moſt beſt, 
believe it. Adieu. T hine evermore, moſt dear lady, 
aohilſt this machine is to him 
Hamlet. 
This, in obedience, hath my daughter ſhown me: 
And, more above, hath his ſollicitings, 
As they fell out by time, by means, and place, 
All given to mine ear, 


Kin. But how hath ſhe 
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Receiv'd his love? 
Por. What do you think of me? | 
Kin. As of a man faithful and honourable. link, 
Por. I would fain prove ſc. But what might you th- 
When [ had ſeen this hot love on the wing, 
(As I perceiv'd it, I muſt tell you that, 
Before my daughter told me) what might you, 
Or my dear majeſty your queen here, think, 
If I had play'd the deſk, or table-book ; 
Or given my heart a working, mute and dumb; 
Or look'd upon this love with idle fight, 
What might you think? no, I went round to work, 
And my young miſtreſs thus I did beſpeak; 
Lord Hamlet is a prince out of thy /phere; 
This muſt not be: and then I preſcripts gave her, 
That the ſhould lock herſelf from his resort, 
Admit no meſſengers, receive no tokens. 
Which done, ſhe took the fruits of my advice: 
Andi he, repulſed, (a ſhort tale to make) 
Fel} into a ſadneſs; then into a faſt; 
Thence to a watching; thence into a weaknets; 
Thence to a lightneſs; and, by this declenſion, 
Into the madneſs wherein now he raves, 
And all we wail for. | 
Kin. Do you think, 'tis this? 
Jae. It may be, very likely. 
Por. Hath there been ſuch a time, {I'd fain know 
that) 
That I have positively ſaid, *7:s /o, 
When it prov'd othe wise? 
Kin, Not that | icnow. 
Por. TakeTF thi: from Þ this, if this be otherwise: 


ak, 
th- 
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If circumſtances lead me, I will find 
Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeed 
Within the center. 
Kin. How may we try it further? 
Por. You know, ſometimes he walks for hours to 
gether 
Here in the lobby. 
Que. So he does, indeed. 
Por. At ſuch a time I'll looſe my daughter to him: 
Be you and | behind an arras then; 
Mark the encounter: if he love her not, 
And be not from his reason fall'n thereon, 
Let me be na aſſiſtant for a ſtate, 
but keep a farm, and carters. 
Kin, We will try it. 
Enter HaMLET, with a Book in his Hand. 
Je. But, look, where ſadly the "Pon wretch comes 
reading. 
Por. Away, I do beſeech you, __ away; 
{11 board him presently: O, give me leave. 
[ Exeunt King, Queen, and Train. 
How does my good lord Hamlet? 
Hau. Well, god-'a-mercy. 
Por. Do you know me, my lord? 
Ham. Excellent well; 
You are a fiſhmonger. 
Por, Not I, my lord. 
Hau. Then I would you were ſo honeſt a man. 
Po. Honeſt, my lord! 
Han. Ay, fir; to be honeſt, as this world goes, i 15 to 
be one man pick'd out of ten thousand. 
Por, That's very true, my lord. 
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Ham. For if the ſun breed maggots in a dead flop, 
being a God kiſſing carrion, — Have you a daughter? 

Por. I have, my lord. | 

Ham. Let her not walk i' the ſun: conception is a 
bleſſing; but not as your daughter may conceive: friend, 
look toꝰ' t. 

PoE. How ſay you by that? ſtill harping on my" 
„ daughter: Yet he knew me not at firſt; he aid, [” 
« was a fiſhmonger: He 1s far gone, far gone: and,” 
« truly, in my youth I ſuffer'd much extremity for” 
love; very near this. Il ſpeak to him again.“ What 
do you read, my lord? 

Ham. Words, words, words. 

Por. What 1s the matter, my lord? 

Ham. Between who? 

Por. I mean, the matter that you read, my lord. 

HAM. Slanders, fir: for the ſatyrical rogue ſays here, 
that old men have grey beards; that their faces are 
wrinkVd; their eyes purging thick amber, and plum- 
tree gum; and that they have a plentiful lack of wit, to- 
gether with molt weak hams: All which, fir, though | 
moſt powerfully and potently believe, yet I hold it not 
honeſty to have it thus ſet down; for yourſelf, fir, ſhall 


grow old as I am, if like a crab you could go back- 


ward. | 

Por. ** Though this be madneſs, yet there is me-“ 
* thod in't.“ Will you walk out of the air, my lord? 

Han. Into my grave? | 

Po. Indeed, that is out of the air.“ How preg-“ 
* nant, ſometimes, his replies are! a happineſs that of.“ 
ten madneſs hits on, which reason and ſanity could” 
not {0 projperouſly be deliver'd of, I will leave has” 


2 @ pocd 


Hamlet. 45 


and ſuddenly contrive the means of meeting between”? 
„him and my daughter.” . My lord, I will take my 
leave of you. | 

Han. You cannot, fir, take from me any thing that I 
will more willingly part withal; except my life, except 
my life, except my life, | 

POE. Fare you well, my lord. 

Ham. These tedious old fools! 

Enter ROSINCRANTZ, and GUILDENSTERN. 

Por. You go to ſeek the lord Hamlet; there he is. 

Ros, God ſave you, fir! [ Exit Polox ius. 

Gur, My honour'd lord, — 

Ros. My moſt dear lord,— 

Hau. My excellent good friends! How doſt thou, 
Guildenſlern? Ah, Rosincrantz! Good lads, how do yon 
both ? | 

Ros. As the indifferent children of the earth. 

Gur. Happy, in that we are not over-happy ; 
On fortune's cap we are not the very button. 

Ham. Nor the ſoals of her ſhoe? 

Ros, Neither, my lord. 

Ham, Then you live about her waſte, or in the mid- 
dle of her favours? 

G. Faith, her privates we. 

Hau. In the ſecret parts of fortune? o, moſt true; ſhe 
15 a ſtrumpet. What news ? | 
. 78 None, my lord; but that the world's grown 

oneſt. 

Hau. Then is dooms-day near: But your news is not 
true. Let me queſtion more in particular: What have 
you, my good friends, deserved at the hands of fortune, 
that ſhe ſends you to prison hither? 
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Gor. Prison, my lord! 

Ham. Denmark's a prison. 

Ros. Then is the world one. 

Ham. A goodly one; in which there are many cor. 
fines, wards, and dungeons; Denmark being one of the 
worſt. 2 
Ros. We think not ſo, my lord. 

Hain. Why, then 'tis none to you; for there is no- 
thing either good or bad, but thinking makes it ſo: to 
me it is a prison. | 

Nos. Why, then your ambition makes it one; tis too 
narrow for your mind. | 

Ham. O God, I could be bounded in a nut ſhell, and 
count myſelf a king of infinite ſpace; were it not that! 
have bad dreams. | 

Gur. Which dreams, indeed, are ambition: for the 
very ſubſtance of the ambitious 1s meerly the ſhadow of 
a dream. 

Hau. A dream itſelf is but a ſhadow. 

Fos. Truly, and I hold ambition of fo airy and light 
a quality, that it is but a ſhadow's ſhadow. 

Han. Then are our beggars, bodies; and our mon- 
archs, and out- ſtretch'd heroes, the beggars? ſhadows: 
Shall we to the court? for, by my fey, I cannot reason. 

Ros. Gur, We'll wait upon you. 

Ham. No ſuch matter: 1 will not fort you with the 
reſt of my ſervants; for, to ſpeak to you like an honelt 
man, | am moſt dreadfully attended. But, in the beaten 
way of friendſhip, what make you at E//inour ? 

Ros. To visit you, my lord; no other occasion. 

Han. Beggar that I am; I am even poor in thanks: 
but 1 thank you: and, ſure, dear friends, my thanks are 
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too dear at a halfpenny. Were you not ſent for? Is it 
your own inclining ? Is it a free visitation? Come, deal 
juſtly with me: come, come; nay, ſpeak. 

Gur. What ſhould we ſay, my lord? 

Han. Any thing; but to the purpose. You were ſent 
for; and there is a kind of confeſſion in your looks, 
which your modeſties have not craft enough to colour: 
1 know, the good king and queen have ſent for you. 

Ros, To what end, my lord? 

Ham. That you muſt teach me. But let me conjure 
you, by the rights of qur fellowſhip, by the conſonancy 
of our youth, by the obligation of our ever-preserved 
love, and by what more dear a better proposer could 
charge you withal, be even and direct with me, whether 
you were ſent for, or no? 

Ros. What ſay you? [ro Gui. 

Ham. Nay, then I have an eye of you; — if you love 
me, hold not off. a 

Gur. My lord, we were ſent for. 

Ham, 1 will tell you why; ſo ſhall my anticipation 
prevent your diſcovery, and your ſecrecy to the king and 
queen moult no feather. I have of late, (but, wherefore, 
I know not) loſt all my mirth, foregone all cuſtom of ex- 


ercises: and, indeed, it goes ſo heavily with my diſpo- 


sition, that this goodly frame, the earth, ſeems to me a 
ſteril promontory ; this moſt excellent canopy, the air, 
look you, this brave o'er-hanging firmament, this ma- 
jeſtical roof fretted with golden fire, why, it appears no 

ther thing to me, than a foul and peſtilent congrega- 
non of vapours. What a piece of work is a man! How 
noble in reason! how infinite in faculties! in form, and 
moving, how expreſs and admirable! in action, how like 
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an angel! in apprehenſion, how like a god! the beauty 
of the world, the paragon of animals! And yet, to me, 
what is this quinteſſence of duit ? man delights not me, 
nor woman neither; though, by your ſmiling, you ſeem 
to ſay ſo. | 

Ros. My lord, there was no ſuch ſtuff in my thoughts, 

Ham. Why did you laugh then, when J ſaid, Man 4e. 
lights not me? 

Ros. To think, my lord, if you delight not in man, 
what lenten entertainment the players ſhall receive from 
you: we *coſted them on the way; and hither are they 
coming, to offer you ſervice. 

Ham. He, that plays the king, ſhall be welcome; his 
majeſty ſhall have tribute of me: the advent'rous knight 
ſhall use his foyl, and target: the lover ſhall not figh 
gratis; the humorous man ſhall end his part in peace: 
the clown ſhall make those laugh, whose lungs arc 
tickl'd o' the ſere; and the lady ſhall ſay her mind free- 
ly, or the blank verſe ſhall halt for't. What players are 
they ? | | 

Ros. Even those you were wont to take delight in, 
the tragedians of the city. N 

HAM. How chances it, they travel? their residence, 
both in reputation and profit, was better both ways. 

Ros. I think, their inhibition comes by the means 
of the late innovation. 

Ham. Do they hold the ſame eſtimation, they did 
when I was in the city? Are they fo follow'd? 

Ros. No, indeed, are they. not. | 

Ham. How comes it? Do they grow ruſty? 


Ros. Nay, their endeavour keeps in the wonted pace: 


But there is, fir, an aiery of children, little eyaſes, that 
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cry out on the top of the queſtion, and are moſt tyran- 
nically clap'd for't: these are now the faſhion; and ſo 
berattle the common ſtages, (ſo they call them) that ma- 
ny, wearing rapiers, are afraid of gooſe-quills, and dare 
ſcarce come thither. 

Ham. What, are they children? Who maintains them? 
how are they eſcoted? Will they purſue the quality no 
longer than they can ſing? will they not ſay afterwards, 
if they ſhould grow themſelves to common players, (as 
it is like, moſt, 1f their means are not better) their wri- 
ters do them wrong, to make them exclaim againſt their 
own ſucceſſion ? | 

Ros. *Faith, there has been much to do on both fides; 
and the nation holds it no fin, to tarre them to contro- 
verſy : There was, for a while, no money bid for argu- 
ment, unleſs the poet and the player went to cuffs in 
the queſtion. 

Han. Is't poſlible? 

; Gur. O, there has been much throwing about of 
rains. 

Hau. Do the boys carry it away? 

Ros. Ay, that they do, my lord; Hercules, and his 
load too. 

Ham. It is not very ſtrange: for my uncle 1s king of 
D-»mark; and those, that would make mouths at him 
while my father liv'd, give twenty, forty, fifty, a hun- 
dred ducats a-piece, for his picture in little. *Sblood, 
there is ſomething in. this more than natural, if philo- 
ſophy could find it out. [ Flouriſh of Trumpets within, 

(vr. There are the players. | 

Hau. Gentlemen, you are welcome to Eſnour. Vout 
hands, come: The appurtenance of welcome is faſhion 
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and ceremony: let me comply with you in the garb; leſt 
my extent to the players, which, I tell you, muſt ſhew 
fairly outward, ſhould more appear like entertainment 
than yours. You are welcome: but my uncle-father, and 
aunt-mother, are deceiv'd. 

Gu1, In what, my dear lord? 

Ham. I am but mad north-north-weſt : when the wind 
is ſoutherly, I know a hawk from a hernſhaw. | 

| Enter Pol ox ius. | 
Poz. Well be with you, gentlemen! | 
HAM. Hark you, Guilden/tern;_and you too;_at each 
ear a hearer: That great baby, you ſee there, is not yet 
out of his ſwadling clouts. 

Ros. Hapily, he is the ſecond time come to them: 
for, they ſay, an old man is twice a child. 

Ham. I will propheſy: he comes to tell me of the 
players; mark it: _You ſay right, fir; o' monday morn- 
ing; 'twas then, indeed. 

Pot. My lord, I have news to tell you. 

Ham. My lord, I have news to tell you. When Ro/cius 
was an actor in Rome, — 

Por. The actors are come hither, my lord. 

HAM. Buz, buz! 

Por. Upon my honour. 

Ham. Then came each actor on his aſs, 

Pgr. The beſt actors in the world, either for trage- 
dy, . "Gar hiſtory, paſtoral, paſtoral-comical, hiſtori- 
cal-paſtoral, ſcene undividable, or poem unlimited. Se- 
eca cannot be too heavy, nor Plautus too light: For the 
law of writ, and the liberty, these are the only men. 


Ham. O Jephtha, judge of Israel, —what a treasure 


hadſt thou! 
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Por. What a treasure had he, my lord? 
Ham. Why, — One fair daughter, and no more, 
The which he loved paſſing well, 

Por. Still on my daughter.“ 

Ham, Am I not i' the right, old Fephtha? 

Por. If you call me ephiba, my lord, I have a daugh- 
ter, that I love paſſing well. 

Ham. Nay, that follows not. 

Por. What follows then, my lord ? | 

Ham, Why, as By lot, God wet,—and then, you know, 
It came to paſs, As moſt like it was, The firſt row of the 
font-chanſous will ſhow you more; for, look, where my 
abridgement Comes, — 

Enter certain Players, uſher'd. 
You are welcome, maſters; welcome, all: I am glad 
to ſee thee well: welcome, good friends. O, old friend! 
Why, thy face 1s valanc'd ſince I ſaw thee laſt; Com'ſt 
thou to beard me in Denmark? — What, my young lady 
and miſtreſs ! By-'r-lady, your ladiſhip is nearer to hea- 
ven, than when I ſaw you laſt, by the altitude of a cho- 
pine, Pray God, your voice, like a piece of uncurrent 
gold, be not crack'd within the ring. Maſters, you are 
all welcome. We'll e'en to't like French falconers, fly at 
any thing we ſee: We'll have a ſpeech ftraight: come, 
give us a taſte of your quality; come, a paſſionate ſpeech. 

1. P. What ſpeech, my good lord? 

Hau. J heard thee ſpeak me a ſpeech once,—but it 
was never acted; or, if it was, not above once: for the 
play, I remember, pleas'd not the million; *twas caviare 
to the general: but it was (as I receiv'd it, and others, 
whose judgments, in ſuch matters, cried in the top of 
mine) an excellent play ; well digeſted 1n the ſcenes, ſet 
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down with as much modeſty as cunning. I remember, 

one ſaid, there were no ſalts in the lines, to make the 
matter ſavoury ; nor no matter in the phrase, that might 
indite the author of affection: but call'd it, an honeſt 
method; as wholeſome as ſweet, and by very much more 
handſome than fine, One ſpeech in it I chiefly lov'd: 
'twas /Zneas' talk to Dido; and thereabout of it eſpeci- 
ally, where he ſpeaks of Priam's ſlaughter: If it live in 
your memory, begin at this line; Let me ſee, let me ſee; 

The rugged Pyrrhus, like the Hyrcanian Bea, 
tis not ſo; it begins with Pyrrhas: 

The rugged Pyrrhus, — he, whose ſable arms, 
Black as his purpose, did the night resemble 

When he lay couched in the ominous Horſe, 

Hath now this dread and black complexion ſmear'd 

With heraldry more diamal; head to foot 

Noa is he total gules; horridly trick'd 

With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters, ſons; 

Bak'd and impaſted with the parching ſtreets, 

That lend a tyrannous and @ damned light 

To their lords murther : Roaſted in wrath, and fire, 

And thus o er. fixed with coagulate gore, 

With eyes like carbuncles, the helliſb Pyrrhus 

Old grand-fire Priam /eeks: — So, proceed you. 

Por. *Fore God, my lord, well ſpoken ; with good 
accent, and good diſcretion. 

1. P. Anon be finds him, 

Striking too ſhort at Greeks; his antique ſword, 

Rebellious to his arm, lies where it falls, 

Repugnant to command: Unequal match'd, 

Pyrrhus ar Priam drives; in rage, flrikes wide; 

But with the whiff and wind of his fell /aword 


2 no fallets in 
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ö The unnerved father falls. Then ſenſeleſi Thum, Wes 
a Seeming to feel this blow, with flaming top 18159 
t Stoops to his baſe; and with a hideous craſh 15 
Takes pri toner Pyrrhus' ear: for, la, his ſfavord, 1 
e Which was declining on the milly head 508 
: Of reverend Priam, /eem'd i the air to ſtick : 1508 
k So, as a painted tyrant, Pyrrhus flood; 444 
n And, like a neutral to his will and matter, 1 
3 Did nothing. 108 
But, as we often /ee, againſt ſome ſtorm, 2088 
A filence in the heavens, the rack fland ſtill, 4 2 

T he bold wind's ſpeechleſs, and the orb below q 

As huſh as death: anon, the dreadful thunder 15 

| Doth rend the region: So, after Pyrrhus' pause, 1 

A roused vengeance ſets him new a work : bl 
And never did the Cyclops* hammers fall 1 

On Mars's armour, forg' d for proof eterne, | . 0 

With leſi remorſe than Pyrrhus' bleeding ſavord 1 
Now falls on Priam.— | {+ 

Out, out, thou firumpet, fortune — All you gods, 15 

In general ſynod, take away her power ; [an 

Break all the ſpokes and fellies from her wheel, vi 

And bowl the round nave down the hill of heaven, TY 

1 As low as to the fiends ! 11. 

0 


Por. This 1s too long. 

Ham. It ſhall to the barber's, with your beard. _Pr'y- 
thee, ſay on;—He's for a jig, or a tale of bawdry, or he 
fleeps: —ſay on; come to Hecuba. 

1. P. But who, a woe! had ſeen the ennobÞ'd queen, 

Ham. The ennobl'd queen! 

Po, That's good; ennobPd queen is good. 

i, P. Run barefoot up and down, threat ning the flames 
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With bifſon rheum; a clout upon that head 

Where late the diadem ſtood; and, for a robe, 

About her lank and all &er-teemed loins 

A blanket, in the alarm of fear caught up; 

Who this had ſeen, with tongue in wenom /teef'a, 

*Gainſt fortune's flate would treaton have pronounc d: 

But if the gods themſelves did ſee her then, 

When ſhe jaw Pyrrhus make malicious ſport 

In mincing with his ſword her husband's limbs; 

The inſtant burſt of clamour that ſhe maat, 

( Unleſs things mortal move them not at all) 

Would have made milch the burning eyes of beaven, 

Aud paſſioned the gods. 

Por. Look, whe'r he has not turn'd his colour, and 
has tears in's eyes, _.Pr'ythee, no more. 

Ham. Tis well; I'll have thee ſpeak out the reſt of 
this ſoon. Good my lord, will you ſee the players well 
beſtow'd ? Do you hear, let them be well used; for they 
are the abſtract, and brief chronicles, of the time : After 
your death you were better have a bad epitaph, than 
their 11] report while you hve. 

Por. My lord, I will use them according to their 
desert. 5 

Hau. God's- bodikin, man, much better: Use every 
man after his desert, and who ſhall *ſcape whipping ? 
Use them after your own honour and dignity: the leſs 
they deserve, the more merit is in your bounty. Take 
them in. 

PoE. Come, firs. | 

Hau. Follow him, friends: we'll hear a play to-mor- 


row. Doſt thou hear me, old friend; can you play the 


murther of Genzage? 


13 paſſion in the 
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1. P. Ay, my lord. 

Ham. We'll ha't to-morrow night. You could, for a 
need, ſtudy a ſpeech of ſome dozen lines, or ſixteen 
lines, which I would ſet down, and inſert in't? could 
you not? 

1. P. Ay, my lord. 

Ham. Very well. Follow that lord; and look you mock 
him not. | Exeunt PoLon1vs, and Players.] My good 
friends, I'll leave you *till night: you are welcome to 
El/inour. 

Ros. Good, my lord. [ Exeunt Ros. and Gui. 

Ham. Ay, ſo, God be wi' you: Now I am alone. 
O, what a rogue and peasant ſlave am I! 

Is it not monſtrous, that this player here, 

But in a ſiction, in a dream of paſſion, 

Could force his ſoul fo to his own conceit, 

That, from her working, all his visage wan'd ; 
Tears in his eyes, diſtraction in his aſpect, 

A broken voice, and his whole function ſuiting 
With forms to his conceit? And all for nothing ! 
For Hecuba ! 

What's Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba, 

That he ſhould weep for her? What would he do, 
Had he the motive and the cue for paſſion, 

That | have? He would drown the ſtage with tears, 
And cleave the general ear with horrid ſpeech ; 
Make mad the guilty, and appal the free, 
Confound the ignorant ; and amaze, indeed, 

'The very faculties of eyes and ears. | 

Yet I, 

dull and muddy-mettl'd raſcal, peak, 

Like 7Tobu-a-dreams, unpregnant of my cause, 
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And can ſay nothing; no, not for a king, 

Upon whose property, and moſt dear life, 

A damn'd defeat was made. Am I a coward? 

Who calls me villain? breaks my pate acroſs? 
Plucks off my beard, and blows it in my face? 
Tweaks me by the nose? gives me the lie i“ the throat, 
As deep as to the lungs? Who does me this? 

Ha! Why, I ſhould take it: for it cannot be, 

But I am pigeon-liver'd, and lack gall 

To make oppreſſion bitter; or, ere this, 

] ſhould have fatted all the region kites 

With this flave's offal : Bloody, bawdy villain! 
Remorſeleſs, treacherous, lecherous, kindleſs villain! 
Why, what an aſs am I? This 1s moſt brave; 

'That I, the ſon of a dear father murther'd, 
Prompted to my revenge by heaven, and hell, 
Muſt, like a whore, unpack my heart with words, 
And fall a curſing, like a very drab, 

A ſcullion! _ 

Fie upon't! foh! About, my brains. Hum! I have heard, 
That guilty creatures, ſitting at a play, 

Have by the very cunning of the ſcene 

Been ſtrook fo to the ſou], that presently 

They have proclaim'd their malefactions: 

For murther, though ir have no tongue, will ſpeak 
With moſt miraculous organ. I'll have these players 
Play ſomething like the murther of my father, 
Before mine uncle: Þ'1] observe his looks; 

JI tent him to the quick; if he do blench, 

I know my courſe. The ſpirit, that I have ſeen, 
May be a devil: and the devil hath power 

Jo aſſume a pleasing ſhape; yea, and, perhaps, 
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Out of my weakneſs, and my melancholy, 

(As he is very potent with ſuch ſpirits) 

Abuses me to damn me: I'll have grounds 

More relative than this; The play's the thing, 
Wherein I'll catch the conſcience of the king. | Exit 


—— 


401 
SCENE I. The ſame. Another Room in the ſame. 


Enter King, Queen, PoLonius, OPHEL1a; 
RosINCRANTZ, and GUILDENSTERN, 


Kin, And can you by no drift of conference 
Get from him, why he puts on this confusion; 
Grating ſo harſhly all his days of quiet 
With turbulent and dangerous lunacy ? 

Ros. He does confeſs, he feels himſelf diſtracted ; 
But from what cause he will by no means ſpeak. 

Gur. Nor do we find him forward to be founded; 
But, with a crafty madneſs, keeps aloof, 
When we would bring him on to ſome confeſſion 
Of his true ſtate. 

Je. Did he receive you well? 

Ros. Mot like a gentleman. 

Gur, But with much forcing of his diſposition. 

Ros, Niggard of queſtion; but, of our demands, 
Moſt free in his reply. 

Que. Did you aſſay him 
To any paſtime? 

Ros. Madam, it fo fell out, that certain players 
We o'er-raught on the way: of these we told him; 
And there did ſeem in him a kind of joy 


| 
KH 
=. * 
| 7 
. 
1 
4 
1 
5 


bl 
1 
\ 7 
il 
» 
188 
LE: 1 
* 
1” 8 
_ 
1 
, 
£ 
* 
* 
* #) 
l To 
N 
U 3 Li 
* 
. 
4 15 
2 
* B 
mn * 
4 
AS . 
* 
. k 
» Fi 
+ I'M 
927 
e 
» 1 
+ 
* 1 
„ 
* c 
. 
7 5 > 
f 3 
. 
.. W 
* t 
—_ 
. 
4% i 
1 
— 
4" 
* 
Þ % 
* 2 
' ; U 
{ 0 
4 any 
' 
„ 2 2 
4 


ke 'r 

2 2 — IN 

. n 
3 4 — > 


4+ cow fs 
= — 


—— - 


1 


—ů — — — 


— 
— 
— 


= 1 

— —— — PL) ——ä—— — — — 

* n r — 
* * — — ca et 

a Wig %& FITS: 

hs — 


5 b * pe oy Oe = \ 
- 4 - \ 
It wore — , 
N m a — Ws a — — — . — . 
— l \ * 3222 a > — 2 N 
* = - 2 5 72 p * - 4 * 
- — 1 — 5 2 * 3 * — . . N N "RB . — - = — — 
* e — — * x" fd 0 * * — * — DT EE 2 5 8 - — * - 7 N _ - 
— - - * - * A SY 1 —_— * ” _ = * 1 
r A — * * 1 tin; ls; OP OW "ED RT A LACS He 8 "Ee — a N n 
ww 2 ½ 2 - cat L SS) b 2 Do 4 — * I 33 — a e — — - — * 3 e 8 2 — ——— * * a 
— ” * vols — — — — — — 1y- - bo —— N . * * * * — JAG — — — ns — —— — 2 a 4. 44s pr —— 
- - : — — 8 a — hi) © — 1 7 
— — — — 33 . 3 . = 2 5 4 — 5 


D 


. 


3 
2 


= — — - —— 
r — + 
2 2 * 7 
£ F So CRIT 
7 


58 Hamlet. 


To hear of it: They are about the court; 
And, as | think, they have already order 
'This night to play before him. 

Por. Tis moſt true: 


And he beſeech'd me to entreat your majeſties, 


To hear and fee the matter. 
Kin. With all my heart; 
And it doth much content me, to hear him ſo inclin'd,_ 
Good gentlemen, give him a further edge, 
And drive his purpose on to these delights. 
Ros. We ſhall, my lord. | Exeunt Ros. and Gui, 
Kin. Sweet Gertrude, leave us too: 
For we have cloſely ſent for Hamlet hither ; 
That he, as *twert by accident, may here 
Aſtront Ophelia: Her father, and myſelf, 
Will fo beſtow ourſelves, that, ſeeing, unſeen, 
We may of their encounter frankly judge; 
And gather by him, as he 1s behav'd, 


If 't be the affliction of his love, or no, 


That thus he ſuffers for. 
Que. I ſhall obey you: 


| And, for my part, Ophelia, I do wiſh, 


That your good beauties be the happy cause 
Of Hæmlet's wildneſs; fo ſhall I hope, your virtues 
Will bring him to his wonted way again, 
To both your honours. 
Oyn. Madam, I wiſh it may. [ Exit Queen. 
For. Opbelia, walk you here: _ Gracious, ſo please 
ou, 
We will Nabe ourſelves: read on this F book; 
That ſhow of ſuch an exercise may colour 
Your lonelineſs. We are oft to blame in this,” 
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fis too much prov'd, that, with devotion's visage, 
And pious action, we do ſugar o'er 
The devil himſelf. | 

Kin. O, 'tis too true! how ſmart” 
« A laſh that ſpeech doth give my conſcience!” 
« The harlot's cheek, beauty'd with plafſt'ring art," 
Is not more ugly to the thing that helps it,“ 


| „Than is my deed to my moſt painted word:“ 
5 „O heavy burthen!“ 
Pot. J hear him coming; let's withdraw, my lord. 
vl. [ Exeunt King, and POLONIUS, 


Enter HAMLET. 

Hau. To be, or, not to be, that is the queſtion; 
Whether 'tis nobler in the mind, to ſuffer 
The ſlings and arrows of outragious fortune; 
Or to take arms againſt a ſea of troubles, 
And, by opposing, end them. To die; to ſleep; 
No more f and, by a ſleep, to ſay we end 
The heart-ach, and the thousand natural ſhocks 
That fleſh is heir to,—*tis a conſummation, 
Devoutly to be wiſh'd. To die; to ſleep; 
Toſlzep! perchance, to dream; Ay, there's the rub; 
For in that ſleep of death what dreams may come, 
When we have ſhuffl'd off this mortal coil, 
Muſt give us pause: There's the reſpect, 
That makes calamity of ſo long life: 
bo For who would bear the whips and ſcorns of time, 
The oppreſſor's wrong, the proud man's contumely, 
The pangs of deſpis'd love, the law's delay, 
The inſolence of office, and the ſpurns 
that patient merit of the unworthy takes, 
When he himſelf might his quietus make 
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With a bare bodkin? who would fardels bear, 
To groan and ſweat under a weary life; 

Bat that the dread of ſomething after death— 
'The undiſcover'd country, from whose bourn 

No traveller returrs puzzles the will; 

And makes us rather bear those ills we have, 


Than fly to others that we know not of ? 


Thus conſcience does make cowards of us all : 
And thus the native hue of resolution 

Is ſickly'd o'er with the pale caſt of thought; 
And enterprizes of great pith and moment, 


With this regard, their currents turn away, 


And lose the name of action. Soft you now; 
The fair Ophelia: Nympb, in thy orisons 
Be all my fins remember'd. 

Oren. Good my lord, 
How does your honour for this many a day? 

Hau. I humbly thank you; well. 

Oph. My lord, I have remembrances of yours, 
That I have longed long to redeliver; 
I pray you now, receive F them. 

Ham. No, not I; 
I never gave you ought. | 

Opu. My honour'd lord, you know right well, you 

did; 

And, with them, words of ſo ſweet breath compos'd 
As made the things more rich: their perfume loſt, 
Take these again; for to the noble mind | 
Rich gifts wax poor, when givers prove unkind. 
There,T my lord. | 

Hau. Ha, ha! are you honeſt ? 

DH. My lord? 


z grvnt and 


von 
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Ham. Are you fair? 

O24, What means your lordſhip ? 

Ham, That, if you be honeſt, and fair, your honeſty 
ſhould admit no diſcourſe to your beauty. 

Oe. Could beauty, my lord, have better commerce 
than with honeſty ? | 

Hau. Ay, truly; for the power of beauty will ſooner 
tranſform honeſty from what 1t 1s to a bawd, than the 
force of honeſty can tranſlate beauty into it's likeneſs : 
this was ſome time a paradox, but now the time gives 
it proof, I did love you onze. 

Ora. Indeed, my lord, you made me believe fo. 

Han. You ſhould not have behev'd me: for virtue 
cannot ſo inoculate our old ſtock, but we ſhall reliſh of 
it: I lov'd you not. | 

Opk. I was the more deceived. 

Hau. Get thee to a nunnery ; Why would'ſt thou be 
2 breeder of ſinners? I am myſelf indifferent honeſt; but 
yet could accuse me of fuch things, that it were bet- 
ter, my mother had not born me: I am very proud, re- 
vengeful, ambitious; with more offences at my beck, 
than J have thoughts to put them in, imagination to 
vive them ſhape, or time to act them in: What ſhould 
ſuch fellows as I do crawling between earth and hea- 
ven? We are arrant knaves, all; believe none of us: Go 
thy ways to a nunnery. Where's your father? 

Ora. At home, my lord. 

Ham, Let the doors be ſhut upon him; that he m 
play the fool no where but in's own houſe. Farewel. 

Oy. O, help him, you ſweet heavens! 

Ham. If thou doſt marry, PII give thee this plague 
for thy dowry; Be thou as chaſt as ice, as pure as ſnow, 
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thou ſhalt not eſcape calumny. Get thee to a nun- 
nery: farewel. Or, if thou wilt needs marry, marry a 
ſool; for wise men know well enough, what monſters 
you make of them. To a nunnery, go; and quickly too: 
Farewel. | | 
OpH. Heavenly powers, reſtore him! 
Hau. | have heard of your paintings too well enough; 
God hath given you one face, and you make yourſelyey 
another: you jig, you amble, and you liſp, and nick- 
name God's creatures, and make your wantonneſs your 
Ignorance: Go to, VII no more on't; it hath made me 
mad. | ſay, we will have no more marriages: those that 
are marry'd already, all but one, ſhall live; the reſt ſhall 
keep as they are. Jo a nunnery, go. [Exit Hauer, 
OE. O, what a noble mind is here o'erthrown! 
The courtier's, ſoldier's, ſcholar's, eye, tongue, ſword; 
The expectancy and rose of the fair ſtate, 
The glaſs of faſhion, and the mold of form, 
The observ'd of all observers, quite, quite down! 
And I, of ladies moſt deject and wretched, 
That ſuck'd the honey of his musick vows, 
Now fee that noble and moſt ſovereign reason, 
Like ſweet bells jangl'd, out of tune and harſh; 
That unmatch'd form and feature of blown youth, 
Blaſted with extaſy: O, woe is me, 
To have ſeen what I have ſeen, ſee what I ſee! 
 Re-emer King, and POLONIUS, 
Kin. Love! his affections do not that way tend; 
Nor what he ſpake, though it lack'd form a little, 
Was not like madnels. There's ſomething in his ſoul, 
O'er which his melancholy fits on brood; 
And, I co deubt, the hatch, and the diſclose, 
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Will be ſome danger: Which for to prevent, 
have, in quick determination, 
Thus ſet it down; He ſhall with ſpeed to England, 
For the demand of our neglected tribute: 
Haply, the ſeas, and countries different, . 
With variable objects, ſhall expel 
This ſomething ſettl'd matter in his heart; 
Whereon his brains ſtill beating, puts him thus 
From faſhion of himſelf. What think you on't? 

Por, It ſhall do well: But yet do I believe, 
The origin and commencement of his grief 
Sprung from neglected love. How now, Ophelia? 
You need not tell us, what lord Hamlet ſaid ; 
We heard it all... My lord, do as you please; 
But, if you hold it fit, after the play, 
Let his queen mother all alone intreat him 
To ſhow his grief; let her be round with him; 
And I'll be plac'd, ſo please you, in the ear 
Of all their conference: If ſhe find him not, 
To England ſend him; or confine him, where 
Your wisdom beſt ſhall think. 

Kin. It ſhall be fo: 
Madneſs in great ones muſt not unwatch'd go. | Exeunt. 


SCENE Il. The ſame. A Hall in the ſame, 
fitted as for a Play. Enter HAMLET, and /ome of the 
Players. 
Hau. Speak the ſpeech, I pray you, as I pronounc'd 
it to you, trippingly on the tongue: but if you mouth 
it, as many of our players do, L had as lieve the town- 
cryer ſpoke my lines. Nor do not ſaw the air too much 
with your hand, thus ; but use all gently: for in the very 


2 
* 
1 2 
2 4 85 
* 
Y a *-£j 
19 7 
— * 2 
. 3- 
18 
<2 os 
3 . 
= [3-4 = C 
0 * N 
j * — Ea 
l X 2 
AF >, 
7 >, 
* "2 
7 "ns 
» F 
77 2 
* a 4 
7 
od o 
+> 
» a 0 
4 4 N 
. 
Ss wa 
6 $ k 
b 55 I 
1 4 4 
488 
>": 4 
4 ul; 
- "7 
hs 1 | 
Net oF 8 
an 
U 4 
2 Pat « 
8 . * 
- ' KY 
5 
EEE © 
a,. 
2 8 
* 
. + — 
44 2 — 
5 wy 
p > 
3 
2 , 
(3. 4 * 
"> 
* f 3 z 
BI, - 
NY 17 o 
1. 
2 1 
- 1 
4 =-+ x 
* * 
F 
s by 
* x 
; 4 
1 
4 
. if  S. 
: £50 
iP) 
= q 
Ss. [1 
F ER 
q 1 
1 
74 
2 
3 
> 
- 
- *% 
*' F 2 
$1 *Y 
5 IS 
h< 
ELIF 
q * * 
4 3 
* 
M1 95 
F 
WS» 
2 
— 1 
, 7 
7 1 
> _ 
, 
. 
92 
13 
e 
„1 
3 3 
N +1 
. 9 
4.345 
* = K- 
0 © 
S 3) 
1 
* 
2 
4 4 * = 
- TH 
7 4 2 fe. 
5 * l 
r n 
i \ 
Ez. 
75 
4 
1 
4 
Won 
1 
7 1 
_ by 
: F 
- 
1 5 
* 
* 


art" / 
1 7 IT ns, 


* - - 1 
1 — 


r 3 
— . —— th 
1 

1 


8 


„. + "ON 
12 2 Y 
SE 7 we”; PC mp. 
ri re To 
3 — = = 


64 Hamlet. 


l torrent, tempeſt, and, as I may ſay, whirlwind of your } 
44 paſſion, you muſt acquire and beget a temperance, that 
11 may give it ſmoothneſs. O, it offends me to the ſoul, to . 
"iN hear a robuſtious periwig-pated fellow tear a paſſion to Y 
n tatters, to very rags, to ſplit the ears of the groundlings; ry 
= who, for the moſt part, are capable of nothing, but in- 2 
explicable dumb ſhows, and noise: I would have ſuch a * 
3 fellow whip'd for o'er-doing Termagunt; it out- herods 7 
i Herod: Pray you, avoid it. : 
3 1. P. I warrant your honour. 
4 Ham. Be not too tame neither, but let your own di. I 
= cretion be your tutor: ſute the action to the word, the - 
4F word to the action; with this ſpecial observance, that * 
if you o'er-ſtep not the modeſty of nature: For any thing F 
= ſo o'er- done is from the purpose of playing, Whose end, wi; 
2 both at the firſt, and now, was, and is, to hold, as *twere, p 
4 the mirrour up to nature; to ſhew virtue her feature, L 
23 ſcorn her own image, and the very age and body of the 
vj time his form and preſſure: Now this, over-done, or 5 
= come tardy off, though it makes the unſkillful laugh, 7 
1 cannot but make the judicious grieve; the cenſure of 1 
= which one muſt, in your allowance, o'er-weigh a whole H 
3 theatre of others. O, there be players, that I have ſeen 7 
3 play, — and heard others praise, and that highly, — not por 
5 to ſpeak it prophanely, that, neither having the accent Tha 
15 l of chriſtians, nor the gait of chriſtian, pagan, nor man, To | 
= have fo ſtrutted, and bellow'd, that I have thought, No 
_ ſome of nature's journeymen had made men, and not Ang 
| 1 made them well, they imitated humanity ſo abomi- WW wu 
1 nably, 7 Sine 
1 1. P. I hope, we have reform'd that indifferent!y Ana 
4 wWith us. | Hatl 
vx V 
| | 
if 
47 
18 
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Ham. O, reform it altogether. And let those, that play 
vour clowns, ſpeak no more than is ſet down for them: 
For there be of them, that will themſelves laugh, to ſet 
on ſome quantity of barren ſpectators to laugh too; 
though, in the mean time, ſome neceſſary queſtion of 
the play be then to be conſider'd: that's villanous; and 
ſhews a moſt pitiful ambition in the fool that uses it. 


Go make you ready, [ Exeunt Players. 
Enter PoloN ius, RosINCRANTZ, and 
Guildenſtern, 


How now, my lord? will the king hear this piece of 
work? 

Po L. And the queen too, and that presently. 

Hau. Bid the players make haſte.— [ Exit Por. 
Will you two help to haſten them ? 

Ros. Ay, my lord. [ Exeunt Ros. and Gui. 

Hin. What, ho; Horatio! 

Enter HORAT10. 

Hoz. Here, ſweet lord, at your ſervice. 

Ham. Horatio, thou art e'en as juſt a man 
As e'er my converſation cop'd withal. 

Hos. O, my dear lord. 

Han. Nay, do not think I flatter: 
For what advancement may I hope from thee; 
That no revenue haſt, but thy good ſpirits, [ter'd? 
To feed, and cloath thee? Why ſhould the poor be flat- 
No, let the candy'd tongue lick abſurd pomp; 
And crook the pregnant hinges of the knee, 
Where thrift may follow fawning. Doſt thou hear? 
vince my dear ſoul was miſtreſs of her choice, 
Ana could of men diſtinguiſh, her election 
Hath ſeal'd thee for herſelf; for thou haſt been 
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As one, in ſuffering all, that ſuffers nothing; 
A man, that fortune's buffets and rewards 
Haſt ta'en with equal thanks: and bleſt are those, 
Whose blood and judgment are ſo well comingl'd, 
That they are not a pipe for fortune's finger 
To ſound what ſtop ſhe please: Give me that man. 
That is not paſſion's ſlave, and I will wear him 
In my heart's core, ay, in my heart of heart, 
As I do thee. Something too much of this, 
There is a play to-night before the king; 
One ſcene of it comes near the circumſtance, 
Which I have told thee, of my father's death. 
J pr'ythee, when thou ſee'ſt that act a-foot, 
Even with the very comment of thy ſoul 
Observe my uncle: if his occult guilt 
Do not itſelf unkennel in one ſpeech, 
It is a damned ghoſt that we have ſeen; 
And my 1maginations are as foul 
As Vulcan's ſtithy: Give him heedful note: 
For I mine eyes will rivet to his face; 
And, after, we will both our judgments join, 
In cenſure of his ſeeming. 

Hor, Well, my lord: | 
If he fteal ought, the whilſt this play is playing, 
And ſcape detecting, I will pay the theft. 

Ham. They are coming to the play; I muſt be idle: 
Bet you a place. : | 

Daniſh March. A Flouriſß. 


Enter King, Queen, Poroxius, OPHELIA; 


Ros lx CRAN TZ, Guildenſtern, and Others, attendant; 


Guard, carrying Torches, preceding. 
Kin, How fares our cousin Hamlet? 


15 occulted guilt 
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Ham. Excellent, i' faith; of the camelion's diſh: I 
eat the air, promise-cram'd: You cannot feed capons 
0. | | 

Kin. I have nothing with this anſwer, Hamlet; these 
words are not mine. [paſs to their Seats. 

Ham. No, nor mine now, my lord. Vou play'd once 
i' the univerſity, you ſay? _- 

Por. That did I, my lord; and was accounted a good 
actor. | 

Hau. And what did you enact? 

Por. I did enact Julius Cz5ar: I was kill'd 7 the ca- 
pitol; Brutas kill'd me. 

Hau. It was a brute part of him, to kill ſo capital a 
calf there. Be the players ready ? 

Ros. Ay, my lord; they ftay upon your patience. 

Que. Come hither, my dear Hamlet, fit by me. 

Hau. No, good mother, here's metal more attractive. 

5 [ /eating him/elf at Ophelia“, Feet. 
Por. „O ho! do you mark that?” [to the King. 

Ham. Lady, ſhall I lie in your lap? 

O24. No, my lord. 

Hau. I mean, my head in your lap? 

Ok. Ay, my lord. | 

Hat. Do you think, I meant country matters? 

O»4. I think nothing, my lord. | 
Ie: Lan. That's a fair thought to lie between maids' lege. 

i - Ora. What is, my lord? 

Hat. Nothing. | 

OpH. You are merry, my lord. 

Hau. Who, I? 

Op. Ay, my lord. 

417 O God, your only jig-maker. What ſhould a 
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68 | | Hamlet, 


man do, but be merry? for, look you, how cheerfully 
my mother looks, and my father dy'd within 's two 
hours. | 

Oyn. Nay, tis twice two months, my lord. 

Him. So long? Nay, then let the devil wear black, 
for I'll have a ſute of ſables. O heavens! die two months 
ago, and not forgotten yet ? Then there's hope, a preat 
man's memory may out-live his life half a year: But, 
by-r-lady, he muſt build churches then: or elſe ſhall he 
ſuffer not thinking on, with the hobby. horſe ; whose epi- 
taph is, For, a, for, o, the hobby-horſe is forgot. 

EE Masick. Dumb Show. 

Enter a King, and à Queen, very lovingly; the Quern 
embracing him, and he her : ſhe kneels, and makes ſhew if 
proteſtation unto him ; he takes her up, and declines bit 
head upon her neck : lays him down upon a bank of fliw. 
ers; ſhe, ſeeing him aſleep, leaves bim. Anon, comes in an- 
ether man; takes off his crown, kiſſes it, pours poison in tht 
Seeper's ears, and leaves him. I he Queen returns; find: 
the King dead, and makes paſſionate action. T he poi toner, 
ewith ſome three or four mutes, comes in again; ſeems ti 
condole with her; the dead body is carry'd away, T he pui- 
goner woes the Queen with gifts; ſhe ſeems harſh a while, 
but, in the end, accepts love. [ Exeunt, 
Ora. What means this, my lord? 

Ham. Marry, this is munching Malicho; it means mil- 
chief. | 

Op. Belike, this ſhow imports the argument of the 
play. | 
ve l > Enter Prologue. 

Fa. We ſhall know by this fellow: the players can- 
not keep counſel; they'l] tell all, 
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Op. Will he tell us what this ſhow meant ? 
Ham. Ay, or any ſhow that you'll ſhow him: Be not 
you aſham'd to ſhow, he'll not ſhame to tell you what 


it means. 


Oe. You are naught, you are naught; PII mark the 
play. | 
Pro. 


For us, and for our tragedy, 
Here ſtooping to your clemency, 
We beg your hearing patiently. 
Has. Is this a prologue, or the posy of a ring? 
Ork. Tis brief, my lord. | 
Han. As woman's love. 
Emer a Duke, and à Dutcheſs. 
* Duk, Full thirty times hath Phœbus cart gone round 
* Neptune's ſalt waſh, and Tellus orbed ground; 
And thirty dozen moons, with borrow'd ſheen, 
* About the world have times twelve thirties been; 
Since love our hearts, and Hymen did our hands, 
* Unite co-mutual in moſt ſacred bands, 
* Dut. So many journies may the ſun and moon 
* Make us again count o'er, ere love be done! 
But, woe is me, you are ſo fick of late, 
* So far from cheer, and from your former ſtate, 
That I diſtruſt you. Yet, though I diſtruſt, 
* Diſcomfort you, my lord, it nothing muſt: 
For women's fear and love hold quantity 
In neither ought, or in extremity : 
Now, what my love is, proof hath made you know; 
And as my love is ſiz'd, my fear is ſo. 
* Where love is great, the littl'ſt doubts are fear; 
* Where little fears grow great, great love grows there. 
* Dak, *Faith, I mult leave thee, love, and ſhortly toa; 
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* My operant powers their functions leave to do: 
* And thou ſhalt live in this fair world behind, 
* Honour'd, belov'd; and, haply, one as kind 
* For husband ſhalt thou 
* Dut. O, confound the reſt! 
* Such love muſt needs be treason in my breaſt: 
* In ſecond husband let me be accurſt! 
None wed the ſecond, but who kill'd the firſt. 
Hau. That's wormwood.” 
* Dut. The inſtances, that ſecond marriage move, 
* Are baſe reſpects of thrift, but none of love: 
* A ſecond time I kill my husband dead, 
When ſecond husband kiſſes me in bed. 
* Dak, I do believe, you think what now you ſpeak: 
* But, what we do determine, oft we break, 
* Purpose 1s but the ſlave to memory; 
* Of violent birth, but poor validity: 
* Which now, like fruit unripe, ſticks on the tree; 
* But fall, unſhaken, when they mellow be, 
* Moſt neceſſary tis, that we forget 
To pay ourſelves what to ourſelves is debt: 
What to ourſelves in paſſion we propose, 
* The paſſion ending, doth the purpose lose. 
* The violence of either grief or joy | 
* Their own enactures with themſelves deftroy : 
Where joy moſt revels, grief doth moſt lament; 
” Stief joy 8. Joy grieves, on ſlender accident. 
* This world is not for aye; nor 'tis not-ftrange, 
* That even our loves ſhould with our fortunes ch jange; 
* For 'tis a queſtion left us yet to prove, 
Whether love lead fortunc, or clic fortune love. 
* TYE _ man down, you mark, hi: favourite flies: 
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The poor advanc'd makes friends of enemies. 
* And hitherto doth love on fortune tend: 
* For who not needs, ſhall never lack a friend; 
* And who in want a hollow friend doth try, 
Directly ſeasons bim his enemy. 
* But, orderly to end where | begun,” 
* Our wills, and fates, do fo contrary run, 
* That our devices ſtill are overthrown; 
* Our thoughts are ours, their ends none of our own; 
* So think thou wilt no ſecond husband wed; 
hut die thy thoughts, when thy firſt lord is dead. 
* Dut. Nor, earth, o, give me food; nor, heaven, light! 
Sport, and repose, lock from me, day, and night! 
* to deſperation turn my truſt and hope! 
An anchor's cheer in prison be my ſcope! 
© Each opposite, that blanks the face of joy, 
Meet what I would have well, and it deftroy ! 
_* Both here, and hence, purſue me laſting ſtrife, 
It, once a widow, ever I be wife! 
Ham. If ſhe ſhould break it now, [% Oph. 
* Dat, is deeply ſworn. Sweet, leave me here a 
while; 
* My ſpirits grow dull, and fain I would beguile 
* The tedious day with ſleep. [ lays him down. 
* Uut, Sleep rock thy brain; 
And never come miſchance betwixt us twain! _ 
| [Exit Dutcheſs. Duke ech. 
Ilan. Madam, how like you this play? 
Je. The lady proteſts too much, methinks. 
Ham. O, but ſhe'll keep her word. 
Kin, Have you heard the argument? 1s there no 0:- 
tence in't? 
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Ham. No, no, they do but jeſt, poison in jeſt ; no of. 
fence i' the world. 

Kin. What do you call the play? 

Han. The mouſe-trap: Marry, how? Tropically, 
This play is the image of a murther done in Vienna: 
Gonzago is the duke's name; his wife, Baptiſta: you ſhall 
ſee anon; 'tis a knaviſh piece of work : But what of that? 
your majeſty, and we that have free ſouls, it touches us 
not: Let the gall'd jade winch, our withers are un- 
wrung.— 
. Enter Nephew, with a Vial. 

This is one Lucianus, nephew to the duke. 

Op x. You are as good as a chorus, my lord. 

Ham. I could interpret between you and your love, 
if I could ſee the puppets dallying. 

Ork. You are keen, my lord, you are keen. 

Ham. It would coſt you a PRE; to take off my 
edge. 

Oe. Still better, and worſe. 

Ham. So you miſ-take husbands.— Begin, und 
leave thy damnable faces, and begin: Come, The croa- 
king raven doth bellow for revenge. 

a Nep. Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs fit, and time 
| agreeing; 
* Confederate ſeason, elſe no creature ſeeing; 
* Thou mixture Frank, of midnight weeds collected, 
* With Hecat's ban thrice blaſted, thrice infected, 
© Thy natural magick, and dire property, 
On wholeſome liſe usurps immediately. 
[pouring it in the Sleepers Far. 

Hau. He poizons him 1' the garden for his eſtate ; his 

name's Gonzago: the Rory is extant, and written in very 
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choice Lalian: You ſhall fee anon, how the murtherer 
gets the love of Gonxago's wife. 
Ora. The king rises. 
Ham. What, frighted with falſe fire! 
Que. How fares my lord? 
Por. Give o'er the play. 
Kin. Give me ſome light: away. 
Por. Lights, lights, lights! 
[ Exeunt All but Hamlet, and Horatio, 
Ham. Why, let the ſtrooken deer go weep, 
The heart ungalled play: 
- For ſome muſt watch, while ſome muſt ſleep; 
So runs the world away. —. 
Would not this, fir, and a foreſt of feathers, (if the reſt 
of my fortunes turn Turk with me) with two Provencial 
roses on my ray'd ſhoes, get me a fellowſhip in a cry of 
players, fir? 
Ho R. Half a ſhare, 
Him. A whole one, I. 
For thou doſt know, o Damon dear, 
This realm diſmantl'd was 
Of Jove himſelf; and now reigns here 
A very, very— peacock, 
Hos. You might have rhim'd. 
Hau. O good Horatio, I'll take the ghoſt's word fer 
2 thousand pound. Didſt perceive? 
Hor. Very well, my lord. 
Ham. Upon the talk of the poisoning, — 
Hor. I did very well note him. 
Enter ROSINCRANTZ, and GUILDENSTERN. 
Hau. Ha, ha! Come, ſome musick; come, the re- 
COrders. 
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For if the king like not the comedy, 
Why then, belike, he likes it not, perdy.— 
Come, ſome musick. EE; 

Gur. Good my lord, vouchſafe me a word with you, 

Ham. Sir, a whole hiſtory. | 

Gui. The king, fir, - 

Ham. Ay, fir, what of him? 

Gur. Is, in his retirement, marvelous diftemper'd, 

Ham. With drink, fir ? 

Gur, No, my lord, with choler. 

Hau. Your wisdom ſhould ſhew itſelf more richer, to 
ſignify this to the doctor; for, for me to put him to 
his purgation, would, perhaps, plunge him into more 
choler. 

G. Good my lord, put your diſcourſe into ſome 
frame, and ſtart not ſo wildly from my affair. 

Hau. Lam tame, fir; pronounce. 

Gur. The queen, your mother, in moſt great afllic- 

tion of ſpirit, hath ſent me to you: | 
Hau. You are welcome. [ with great Ceremony. 

Gui. Nay, good my lord, this courteſy is not of the 
right breed. If it ſhall please you to make me a whole- 
ſome anſwer, I will do your mother's commandment: if 
not, your pardon, and my return, ſhall be the end of 
busineſs. ä | | 

Hau. Sir, I cannot. 

Ros. What, my lord? 

Ham. Make you a wholeſome anſwer; my wit's dis- 
eas'd: But, fir, fuch anſwer as | can make, you ſhall 
command; or, rather, as you ſay, my mother: there- 
tore 1.5 more, but to the matter; My mother, you ſay, 

os. Then thus fhe fa; Your behaviour hath ftrook 
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her into amazement and admiration. | 

Ham. O wonderful fon, that can ſo*'ſtoniſh a mother! 
But 1s there no ſequel at the heels of this mother's ad- 
miration ? impart. 

Ros. She desires to ſpeak with you in her closet, ere 
you go to bed. 

Ham. We ſhall obey, were ſhe ten times our mother, 
Have you any further trade with us ? 

Ros. My lord, you once did love me. 

Han, And do itill, by these pickers and ſtealers. 

Ros. Good my lord, what is your cause of diſtemp- 
er? you do, ſurely, bar the door upon your own liberty, 
if you deny your griefs to your friend. 

Ham. Sir, I lack advancement. 

Ros, How can that be, when yoa have the voice of 
the king himſelf for your ſucceſſion in Denmark ? 

Enter the Players, with Recorders. 

Ham. Ay, fir; but, While? the graſs grows, the prov- 
erb is ſomething muſty. __O, the recorders: _let me ſee 
bone. To withdraw with you:“ Why do you go 
about to recover the wind of me, as if you would drive 
me into a toil ? 

Gur. O, my lord, if my duty be too bold, my love 
is too unmannerly. 

Ham, L do not well underſtand that. Will you play 
upon this T pipe? 

Gur. My lord, I cannot. 

Ha. 1 pray you. 

Guz, Believe me, I cannot. 

Ham. I beſeech you. 

Gur. I know no touch of it, my lord. 

Hau. Tis as casy as lying: govern these ventages 
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with your fingers and the umber, give it breath with 
your mouth, and it will diſcourſe moſt eloquent musick: 
Look you, these are the ſtops. 

Gur. But these cannot I command to any utterance 
of harmony ; I have not the ſkill. 

Ham. Why, look you now, how unworthy a thing 
you make of me? You would play upon me; you would 
ſeem to know my ſtops; you would pluck out the heart 
of my myſtery; you would ſound me, from my lowelt 
note to the top of my compaſs: and there is much mu- 
sick, excellent voice, in this little organ; yet cannot you 
make it ſpeak. 8 blood, do you think, | am easier to 
be play'd on than a pipe? Call me what inſtrument you 
will, though you can fret me, you cannot play upon 

| Enter POLON1Us, 
me. God bleſs you, fir! 

Por. My lord, the queen would ſpeak with you, and 
presently. 

Ham. Do you ſee yonder cloud, that's almoſt in ſhape 
of a weazel? 

Por. By the maſs, and *tis like a weazel, indeed. 

Hau. Methinks, it is like a camel. 

Por. It is back'd like a camel. 

Ham. Or like a whale. 

Por. Very like a whale. . 

Ham. Then will I come to my mother by and by... 
They fool me [zo Hor.] to the top of my bent. — I will 
come by and by. | 


Por. I will fay fo. [Exit Por on1vs. 


Ham, By and by is easily ſaid, Leave me, friends. 
[ Exeunt Ros. and Gul. Horatio, and the Players, 
withdraw. 
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'Tis now the very witching time of night; 


When church-yards yawn, and hell itſelf breaths out 


| Contagion to this world: Now could I drink hot blood; 


And do ſuch bitter busineſs, as the day 


Would quake to look on. Soft, now to my mother. 


O, heart, lose not thy nature; let not ever 

The ſoul of Nero enter this firm bosom: 

Let me be cruel, not unnatural : 

I will ſpeak daggers to her, but use none; 

My tongue and ſoul in this be hypocrites: 

How in my words ſoever ſhe be ſhent, 

To give them ſeals never, my ſoul, conſent. {| Exenze. 


SCENE III. The /ame. A Room in the ſame. 
Enter King, Ros ix cRANTE, and GUILDENSTERN, 

Kin. I like him not; nor ſtands it ſafe with us, 

To let his madneſs range. Therefore, prepare you; 
I your commiſſion will forthwith diſpatch, 
And he to England ſhall along with you : 
The terms of our eſtate may not endure 
Hazard ſo near us, as doth hourly grow 
Out of his lunes. 

Gui, We will ourſelves provide: 

Moſt holy and religious ſear it is, 
To keep those many many bodies ſafe, 
That live, and feed, upon your majeſty. 

Ros. The ſingle and peculiar life is bound, 
With all the ſtrength and armour of the mind, 
To keep itſelf from *noyance: but much more 
That ſpirit, upon whose weal depend and reſt 
The lives of many. The ceaſe of majeſty 
Dies not alone; but, like a gulf, doth draw 


22 Lunzcies 39 depends and reſts 


What's near it, with it: It is a maſſy wheel, 
Fixt on the ſummit of the higheſt mount, 
To whose huge ſpokes ten thousand leſſer things 
Are mortiſ'd and adjoin'd; which, when it falls, 
Each ſmall annexment, petty conſequence, 
Attends the boiftrous ruin. Never alone 
Did the king ſigh, but with a general groan, 

Kin. Arm you, I pray you, to this ſpeedy voyage; 
For we will fetters put upon this fear, 
Which now goes too free-footed. 

Ros. We will haſte us. [ Exeunt Ros. and Gui, 

Enter PoLox1Ius, 

Por. My lord, he's going to his mother's closet; 
Behind the arras Pll convey myſelf, 
To hear the proceſs; I'll warrant, ſhe'll tax him home: 
And, as you ſaid, and wisely was it ſaid, 
*T 1s meet, that ſome more audience than a mother, 
Since nature makes them partial, ſhould o'er-hear 
'The ſpeech, of vantage. Fare you well, my liege: 
PI call upon you ere you go to bed, 
And tell you what I know. 


Kin. Thanks, dear my lord. [Exit PoLoNivs, 


O, my offence is rank, it ſmells to heaven; 

It hath the primal eldeſt curſe upon't, 

A brother's murther! —Pray can I not, 
Thovgh inclination be as ſharp as will; 

My ſtronger guilt defeats my ſtrong intent; 
And, like a man to double busineſs bound, 

1 ſtand in pause where I ſhall firſt begin, 

And both negle&. What if this curſed hand 
Were thicker than itſelf with brother's blood? 
Is there not rain enough in the fweet heavens. 
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To waſh it white as ſnow? Whereto ſerves mercy, 
But to confront the visage of offence ? 

And what's in prayer, but this two-fold force, 
To be fore-ſtalled, ere we come to fall; 

Or pardon'd, being down? Then Pl look up; 
My fault is paſt. But, o, what form of prayer 

Can ſerve my turn? Forgive me my foul murther ! 
That cannot be; ſince I am ſtill posseſt 

Of those effects for which I did the murther, 

My crown, mine own ambition, and my queen. 
May one be pardon'd, and retain the offence ? 

In the corrupted-currents of this world, 

Offence's gilded hand may ſhove by juſtice ; 

And oft 'tis ſeen, the wicked prize itſelf 

Buys out the law: But 'tis not ſo above: 


There is no ſhuffling, there the action lies 


In his true nature; and we ourſelves compell'd, 

Even to the teeth and forehead of our faults, 

To give in evidence. What then? what reſts ? 

Try what repentance can: What can it not? 

Yet what can it, when one can not repent? 

O wretched ſtate! O bosom, black as death! 

O limed ſoul; that, ſtruggling to be free, 

Art more engag'd! Help, angels, make affay! 

Bow, ſtubborn F knees! and, heart, with ſtrings of ſteel, 

Be ſoft as ſinews of the new-born babe; 

All may be well! [remains in Action of Prayer. 
Enter HamLET, at a Diftance. 

Ham. Now might I do it, pat, now he is praying; 
And now I'll do't; | drawing.] And fo he goes to heaven: 
Ang ſo am I reveng'd? That would be ſcan'd: 

A Villain kills my father; and, for that, 


8 9 Hamlet, 


J, his ſole ſon, do this ſame villain ſend 

To heaven. 

Why, this is hire and ſalary, not revenge. 

He took my father groſly, full of bread; 

With all his crimes broad blown, as fluſh as May; 

And, how his audit ſtands, who knows, ſave heaven ? 

But, in our circumſtance and courſe of thought, 

*Tis heavy with him: And am I then reveng'd, 

To take him in the purging of his ſoul, 

When he is fit and ſeason'd for his paſſage? 

No. 

Up, T ſword; and know thou a more horrid hint: 

When he is drunk, aſleep, or in his rage; 

Or in the inceſtuous pleasures of his bed; 

At gaming, ſwearing; or about ſome act 

That has no reliſh of ſalvation in't: 

'Then trip him, that his heels may kick at heaven; 

And that his ſoul may be as damn'd, and black, 

As hell, whereto it goes. My mother ftays: 

This phyſick but prolongs thy ſickly days. [ Exit. 
Kin, My words fly up, [rises.] my thoughts remain 

below : 
Words, without thoughts, never to heaven go. [Exit. 


SCENE IV. The ſame. Another Room in the ſame. 
Enter Queen, and PoLoxivs. 

Por. He will come ſtraight. Look, you lay home to 
| him: 
Tell him, his pranks have been too broad to bear with; 
And that your grace hath ſcreen'd and ſtood between 
Much heat and him. Þ'll filence me evenT here. 
Pray you, be round, 
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Que. PI warrant you; fear me not. 
Withdraw, I hear him coming. [Pol. Sides him/elf. 
Enter HAMLET, abruptly. 
Ham, Now, mother; what's the matter ? 
Que. Hamlet, thou haſt thy father much offended. 
Ham. Mother, you have my father much offended. 
Que. Come, come, you anſwer with an idle tongue. 
Han. Go, go, you queſtion with a wicked tongue. 
2ue, Why, how now, Hamlet“ 
Ham, What's the matter now? 
Due. Have you forgot me? 
Ham. No, by the rood, not ſo: 
You are the queen, your husband's brother's wife; 
And, would it were not ſo, you are my mother. 
Que. Nay, then [11 ſet those to you that can ſpeak. 
Ham, Come, come, and fit you down; you ſhall not 
budge ; 
You go not, *till I ſet you up a glaſs, 
Where you may ſee the inmoſt part of you. 
Que. What wilt thou do? thou wilt not murther me? 
Help, help, ho! | 
Por. [behind.] What, ho! help! 
Hau. How now! a rat? 
Dead, for a ducat, dead. | making a Paſs at the Arras. 
Por. [behind.] O, I am ſlain. | falls forward, and dies. 
Que. O me, what halt thou done? 
111M. Nay, I know not: 
I; it the king? 
[ ifts up the Arras, and draws forth Polonius. 
Juve. O, what a raſh and bloody deed is this! 
Him. A bloody deed; —_almoit as bad, good mother, 
As kill a king, and marry with his brother, 
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Que. As kill a king? 
Ham. Ay, lady, 'twas my word — 
Thou wretched, raſh, intruding foo], farewel! 
I took thee for thy better; take thy fortune: 
Thou find'ſt, to be too busy, is ſome danger. 
Leave wringing of your hands: Peace, fit you down; 
And let me wring your heart: for ſo I ſhall, 
If it be made of penetrable ſtuff ; 
If damned cuſtom have not braz'd it ſo, 
That it be proof and bulwark againſt ſenſe. 
Aue. What have 1 done, that thou dar'ſt wag thy 
tongue 
In noise to rude againſt me? 
Ham. Such an act, 
That blurs the grace and bluſh of modeſty; 
Calls virtue, hypocrite; takes off the rose 
From the fair forehead of an innocent love, 
And ſets a bliſter there ; makes marriage vows 
As falſe as digers' oaths : o, ſuch a deed, 
As from the body of contraction plucks 
'The very ſoul ; and ſweet religion makes 
A rhapſody of words: Heaven's face doth glow; 
Yea, this ſolidity and compound mals, - 
With triſtful visage, as againſt the doom, 
Is thought-ſick at the act. 
Que. Ay me, what act, 
That roars ſo loud, and thunders in the index? 
Ha M. Look here, upon this F picture, and on this; 
The counterfeit presentment of two brothers. 
See, what a grace was ſeated on this Þ brow: 
Hyperioz's curls; the front of Fowe himſelf ; 
An eye like Mars, to threaten and command; 
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A ſtation like the herald Mercury, 

New-lighted on a heaven-kiſſing hill; 

A combination, and a form, indeed, 

Where every god did ſeem to ſet his ſeal, 

To give the world aſſurance of a man: 

This was your husband. Look you now, what follows: 
Here F is your husband; like a mildew'd ear, 
Blaſting his wholeſome brother. Have you eyes? 
Could you on this fair mountain leave to feed, 
And batten on this moor? Ha, have you eyes? 
You cannot call it, love: for, at your age, 

The hey-day in the blood is tame; it's humble, 


And waits upon the judgment; And what judgment 
Would ſtep from this to this ? Senſe, ſure, you have; 


Elſe, could you not have motion: But, ſure, that ſenſe 
Is apoplex'd : for madneſs would not err; 

Nor ſenſe to exſtaſy was ne'er fo thral'd, 

But it reserv'd ſome quantity of choice, 

To ſerve in ſuch a difference. What devil was't, 

That thus hath cozen'd you at hoodman- blind? 

Eyes without feeling, feeling without fight, 


| Ears without hands or eyes, ſmelling ſans all, 


Or but a ſickly part of one true ſenſe 
Could not ſo mope. 
O ſhame! where is thy bluſh ? Rebellious hell, 
if thou canſt mutine in a matron's bones, 
To flaming youth let virtue be as wax, 
And melt in her own fire: proclaim no ſhame, 
When the compulſive ardor gives the charge; 
Since frolt itſelf as actively doth burn, 
And reason panders will. 

ue, O Hamlets, ſpeak no more: 
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Thou turn'ſt mine eyes into my very ſoul ; 


And there I ſee ſuch black and grained ſpots, H. 
As will not leave their tinct. Au 
Ham. Nay, but to live | | That 
In the rank ſweat of an inceſtuous bed ; And 
Stew'd in corruption; honying, and making love, Forth 
Over the naſty ſty; | And, 
Que. O, ſpeak to me no more; Your 
These words like daggers enter in my ears; Starts 
No more, ſweet Hamlet. Upon 
Ham. A murtherer, and a villain : Sprin 
A ſlave, that is not twentieth. part the tythe | Ha 
Of your precedent lord: a vice of kings: His fe 
A cutpurſe of the empire and the rule; Woul 
That from a ſhelf the precious diadem ſtole, Leſt, | 
And put it in his pocket, My ſt 
Due, No more. Will! 
Exter Ghoſt. Que 
HAM. A king of ſhreds and patches: ... | Ha! 
Save me, and hover o'er me with your wings, (ure: Vue, 
' You heavenly guards! — What would your gracious fig. Ha) 
Due. Alas, he's mad. | Yue, 
Ham. Do you not come your tardy ſon to chide, Ha) 
'That, lapſ'd in time and paſſion, let's go by 
The important acting of your dread command? My fat 
O, fay. Look, 
Gho. Do not forget: This visitation 
Is but to whet thy almoſt blunted purpose. Que 
But, look, amazement on thy mother fits: This b 
O, ſtep between her and her fighting ſoul ; ls 5 * 
A 14 


Conceit in weakeſt bodies ſtrongeſt works; 
Speak to her, Hamlet. 


Hamlet. 


Ham. How 1s it with yon, lady? 

Que. Alas, how 1s't with you? 

That thus you bend your eye on vacancy, 
And with the incorporal air do hold diſcourſe ? 

Forth at your eyes your ſpirits wildly peep; 

And, as the fleeping ſoldiers in the alarm, 

Your bedded hair, like life in excrements, 

Starts up, and ſtands an end. O gentle ſon, 

Upon the heat and flame of thy diſtemper 

Sprinkle cool patience. Whereon do you look ? 

Ham. On him! on him! look you, how pale he glares! 
His form and cause conjoin'd, preaching to ſtones, 
Would make them capable. . Do not look upon me; 
Leſt, with this piteous action, you convert 
My ſtern effects: then what I have to do 
Will want true colour; tears, perchance, for blood. 

Que. To whom do you ſpeak this? 

Ham. Do you ſee nothing T there? 

Due. 8 at all; yet all, that is, I ſee. 

Ham. Nor did you nothing hear? 

Que. No, nothing, but ourſelves. | 

Hau. Why, look you there ; look, how it ſteals a- 

way; 
My father, in his habit as he liv'd, 
Look, where he goes, even now, out at the portal! 
[ Exit Ghoſt, 

Que. This is the very coinage of your brain: 
This bodileſs creation exſtaſy 
Is very cunning 1n, 

Hau. That exſtaſy? | | | 
My pulſe, as yours, doth temperately keep time, 


And makes as healthfal musick: It is not madneſs, 
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That I have utter'd: bring me to the teſt, 

And I the matter will re-word; which madneſs 

| Would gambol from. Mother, for love of grace, 

Lay not that flattering unction to your ſoul, 

That not your treſpaſs, but my madneſs, ſpeaks: 

Tt will but ſkin and film the ulcerous place; 

Whiles rank corruption, mining all within, 

Infects unſeen. Confeſs yourſelf to heaven; 

Repent what's paſt; avoid what 1s to come; 

And do not ſpread the compoſt on the weeds, 

To make them ranker. Forgive me this my virtue: 

For, in the fatneſs of these purſy times, 

Virtue itſelf of vice muſt pardon beg; 

Yea, courb, and woo, for leave to do him good. 
Que. O, Hamlet, thou halt cleft my heart in twain, 

| Ham. O, throw away the worſer part of it, 

And live the purer with the other half. 

Good night: but go not to my uncle's bed; 

Aſſume a virtue, if you have it not. 

That monſter, cuſtom, who all ſenſe doth eat 

Of habits evil, is angel yet in this; 

That to the uſe of actions fair and good 

He likewise gives a frock, or livery, 

That aptly is put on: Refrain to-night; 

And that ſhall lend a kind of easineſs 

To the next abſtinence: the next, more easy: 

For uſe almoſt can change the ſtamp of nature, 

And maſter even the devil, or throw him out 

With wondrous potency. Once more, good night: 

And, when you are desirous to be bleſt, 

I'll blefiing beg of you. For this Þ ſame lord, 

do repent; But heaven hath pleas'd it ſo.— 


21 habits devill, 
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To puniſh me with this, and this with me, — 
That I muſt be their ſcourge and miniſter: 
J will beſtow him, and will anſwer well 
The death I gave him. So, again good night. 
I muſt be cruel, only to be kind: 
Thus bad begins, and worſe remains behind. 
hark, one word more, good lady. 
Que. What ſhall I do! 
Ham. Not this, by no means, that I bid you do: 
Let the bloat king tempt yon again to bed; 
Pinch wanton on your cheek; call you, his mouſe; 
And let him, for a pair of reechy kiſſes, 
Or padling in your neck with his damn'd fingers, 
Make you to ravel all this matter out, 
That 1 eflentially am not in madneſs, 
But mad in craft. Twere good, you let him know: 
For who, that's but a queen, fair, ſober, wise, 
Would from a paddock, from a bat, a gib, 
Such dear concernings hide? who would do ſo? 
No, in deſpight of ſenſe, and ſecreſy, 
Unpeg the baſket on the houſe's top, 
Let the birds fly; and, like the famous ape, 
To try conclusions, in the baſket creep, 
And break your own neck down. | 
ve. Be thou aſſur'd, if words be made of breath, 
And breath of life, I have no life to breath 
What thou haſt ſaid to me. 
Ham. | muſt to England; you know that? 
Que. Alack, | 
had forgot; tis ſo,concluded on. [lows, 
Hau. There's letters ſeal'd: and my two ſchool-fel- 
Whom I will truſt, as I will adders fang'd, 
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They bear the mandate; they muſt ſweep my way, 
And marſhal me to knavery: Let it work; 
For 'tis the ſport, to have the engineer 
Hoiſt with his own petar: and't ſhall go hard, 
But I will delve one yard below their mines, 
And blow them at the moon: O, 'tis moſt ſweet, 
When in one line two crafts directly meet. _. 
This man ſhall ſet me packing. 
PH lug the guts into the neighbour room: — 
Mother, good night. Indeed, this counſellor 
Is now moft ſtill, moſt ſecret, and moſt grave, 
Who was in life a fooliſh prating knave. 
Come, fir, to F draw toward an end with you: — 
Good night, mother. ON 
[ Exeunt, ſeverally; Hamlet ngging in Polonius. 


IV. 

SCENE I. The ſam. 

Enter King, Queen, Rosincrantz, and 
Guildenſtern. 


Kin. There's matter in these ſighs, these profound 
heaves; 

You muſt tranſlate; tis fit, we underſtand them: 
Where 1s your ſon? 

Que. Beſtow this place on us a little while, _. 

[ Exeunt Ros. and Gui. 
Ah, my good lord, what have I ſeen to-night? 
Kin. What, Gertrude? How does Hamlet ? 

Que. Mad as the ſea, and wind, when both contend 

Which is the mightier: In his lawleſs fit, 


The ſun no ſooner ſhall the mountains touch, 
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Behind the arras hearing ſomething ſtir, 
Whips out his rapier, cries, A rat, a rat; 
And, in this brainiſh apprehenſion, kills 
The unſeen good old man. 
Kin. O heavy deed! 
It had been ſo with us, had we been there: 
His liberty 1s full of threats to all; 
To you yourſelf, to us, to every one. 
Alas, how ſhall this bloody deed be anſwer'd? 
It will be lay'd to us; whose providence 
Should have kept ſhort, reſtrain'd, and out of haunt, 
This mad young man: but, ſo much was our love, 
We would not underſtand what was moſt fit; 
But, like the owner of a foul disease, 
To keep it from divulging, let it feed 
Even on the pith of life. Where 1s he gone? 
Que. To draw apart the body he hath kill'd: 
O'er whom his very madneſs, like ſome ore 
Among a mineral of metals baſe, 
Shows itſelf pure; he weeps for way is done. 
Kin. O, Gertrude, come away ! 
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But we will ſhip him hence: and this vile deed 
We muſt, with all our majeſty and ſkill, 
Both countenance and excuse. .. Ho, Guilden/tern! 
Enter Rosincrantz, and Guildenſtern. 
Friends both, go join you with ſome further aid: 
Hamlet in madneſs hath Polonius flain, 
And from his mother's closet hath he drag'd him: 
Go, ſcek him out; ſpeak fair, and bring the body 
Into the chapel. I pray you, haſte in this. .. 
| [ Exeiant Ros. and Gui. 
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Come, Gertrude, we'll call up our wiseſt friends; 

And let them know, both what we mean to do, 

And what's untimely done: ſs, haply, flander, 
Whose whiſper o'er the world's diameter, 

As level as the cannon to his blank, 

Tranſports his poison'd ſnot, — may miſs our name, 
And hit the woundleſs air. O, come away; 1 
My foul is full of diſcord, and diſmay. [ Exeunt, 


SCEN E II. The /ame. Another Room in the ſame. 

| Enter Haul Er. 

Hau. Safely ſtow'd. But, ſoft; 

Ros. &c. {within.] Hamlet! lord Hamlet! 

Ham. What noise? who calls on Hamlet? O, here they 

come. 
Enter Ros ix cRAN TZ, and GUILDENSTERN. 

Ros. What have you done, my lord, with the dead 

body? 

Ham. Compounded it with duſt, whereto 'tis kin. 

Ros. Tell us where 'tis; that we may take it thence, 
And bear it to the chapel. 

Ham. Do not believe it. 

Ros. Believe what? 

Ham. That I can keep your counſel, and not mine 
own. Beſides, to be demanded of a ſpunge, — what re- 
piication ſhould be made by the ſon of a king? 

Ros. Take you me for a ſpunge, my lord? 

Ham. Ay, fir; that ſoaks up the king's countenance, 
his rewards, his authorities But ſuch officers do the king 
beit tervice in the end: He keeps them, like an ape, in 
the corner of his jaw; firſt mouth'd, to be laſt ſwallow'd: 
when be needs what you have plean'd „it is but ſqueez« 
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ing you, and, ſpunge, you ſhall be dry again. 

Ros. I underſtand you not, my lord. 

HAM. IJ am glad of it: A knaviſh ſpeech fleeps in a 
fooliſh ear. | 

Ros. My lord, you muſt tell us where the body is, 
and go with us to the king. 

Ham. The body is with the king, but the king 1s not 

Gur. A thing, my lord? 

Han. Of nothing : bring me to him. Hide, fox, and 
all after, [ Exeunt. 


SCENE III. The ſame. Another Room in the ſame, 
Enter King, attended. 
Kin. T have ſent to ſeek him, and to find the body. 
How dangerous 1s it, that this man goes looſe ? 
Yet muſt not we put the ſtrong law on him: 
He's lov'd of the diſtracted multitude, 
Who like not in their judgment, but their eyes: 
And, where 'tis ſo, the offender's ſcourge is weigh 
But never the offence. To bear all ſmooth and even, 
This ſudden ſending him away muſt ſeem 
Deliberate pause: Diseases, deſperate grown, 
By deſperate appliance are reliev'd, 
Enter ROSINCRANTZ. 
Or not at all. How now? what hath befall'n? 
Ros. Where the dead body is beſtow'd, my lord, 
We cannot get from him. 
Kin. But where is he? 
Ros. Without, my lord; guarded, to know your 
pleasure. 
Kin. Bring him before us. 
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Ros. Ho! bring in the lord. 
Enter HAM LET, and Guildenſtern. 
Kin. Now, Hamlet, where 8 Polonius? 
Ham. At ſupper. 
Kin. At ſapper? Where? 

Ham, Not where he eats, but where he is eaten: a 
certain convocation of politick worms are e'en at him. 
Your worm 1s your only emperor for diet: we fat all 
creatures elſe, to fat us; and we fat ourſelves for mag- 
gots: Your fat king, and your lean beggar, 1s but va- 
— ſervice; two diſhes, but to one table; that's the 
EN 

Kin. Alas, alas! 
Ham. A man may fiſh with the worm that hath eat 
of a king; and eat of the fiſh that hath fed of that worm, 
Kin. What doſt thou mean by this? 
Han. Nothing, but to ſhew you how a king may go 
a progreſs through the guts of a beggar. 
Kin. Where is Polonius? 
AM. In heaven; ſend thither to ſee: if your meſſen. 
ger find him not there, ſeek him in the other place your- 
ſelf. But, indeed, if you find him not this month, you 
ſhall nose him as you go up the ſtairs into the lobby. 
Kin. Go ſeek him there. [to ſome Attendants. 
Hau. He will ſtay till you come. | Ex unt Attendants, 
Kin. Hamlet, this deed, for thine eſpecial ſafety,” 

Which we do tender; as we dearly grieve 

For that which thou haſt done, — mult fend thee hence 

With fiery quickneſs: Therefore, prepare thyſelf; 

The bark is ready, and the wind at help, 

The aſſociates tend, and "oy thing is 1 

For England. 


T. 
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Ham. For England? 
Kin. Ay, Hamlet. 
Ham. Good. 

Kin. So 1s it, if thou knew'ſt our purposes. 

Hau. I ſee a cherub, that ſees them. But, come; for 
England: Farewel, dear mother. 

Kin. Thy loving father, Hamlet. 

Ham. My mother; Father and mother is man and wide 
man and wife is one fleſh: ſo, my mother, — Come, for 
England. [Exit HAMLET. 

Kin. Follow him at foot; tempt him with ſpeed a- 

board; 

Delay it not, Pl have him hence to-night: 

Away; for every thing is ſeal'd and done, 

That elſe leans on the affair: Pray you, make haſte. 
| [ Exeunt Ros. and Gui. 

And, England, if my love thou hold' at ought, 
. (As my great power thereof may give thee ſenſe ; 

Since yet thy cicatrice looks raw and red 

After the Daniſb ſword, and thy free awe 

Pays homage to us) thou may'ſt not coldly ſet by 

Our ſovereign proceſs; which imports at full, 

By letters congruing to that effect, 

The present death of Hamlet. Do it, England; 

For like the hectick in my blood he rages, 

And thou muſt cure me: Till I know 'tis dore, 
Howe'er my haps, my joys will ne'er begin. [Fxit. 


SCENE IV. A Plain ia Denmark. 
Enter FoRTINBRAs, and Forces, marching. 
Fox. Go, captain, from me greet the Daniſi king; 
Tell him, that, by his licence, Fortinbras 
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94 Hamlet. 


Claims the conveyance of a promis'd march 
Over his kingdom. You know the rendezvous. 
If that his majeſty would ought with us, 
We ſhall expreſs our duty in his eye, 
And let him know ſo. 
Cap. I will do't, my lord. 
Fox. Go ſoftly on. [ Exeunt For. and Forces. 
Enter HamLET, RosInCRANT?Z, &c. 
Hu. Good fir, whose powers are these? 
Cap. They are of Norway, fir. 
Ham. How purpos'd, ſir, I pray you? 
Cap. Sir, againſt 
Some part of Poland. | 
Ham. Who commands them, fir? 
Cap. The nephew to old Norway, Fortinbras, 
Ham. Goes it againſt the main of Poland, fir, 
Or for ſome frontier ? 
Cap. Truly to ſpeak, fir, and with no addition, 
We go to gain a little patch of ground, 
That hath in it no profit but the name. 
To pay five ducats, five, I would not farm it; 
Nor will it yield to Norway, or the Pole, 
A ranker rate, ſhould it be ſold in fee. 
Ham. Why, then the Po/ack never will defend it. 
Cap. O, yes, it is already garriſon'd. 
Ham, Two thousand ſouls, and twenty thousand du- 
Cats, . 
Will not debate the queſtion of this ſtraw : 
This is the impoſthume of much wealth, and peace; 
That inward breaks, and ſhows no cause without 
Why the man dies _[ humbly thank you, fir. 
Cap. God be wi' you, ir, [ Exit Captain, 
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Ros. Will't please you go, my lord ? 

Hau. J will be with you ſtraight, 
Go a little before. _. [ Exeunt Ros. and the ref, 
How all occasions do inform againſt me, 
And ſpur my dull revenge! What 1s a man, 
If his chief good, and market of his time, 
Be but to ſleep, and feed? a beaſt, no more. 
Sure, he, that made us with ſuch large diſcourſe, © 
Looking before, and after, gave us not 
That capability and godlike reason 
To fuſt in us unus'd. Now, whether it be 
Beſtial oblivion, or ſome craven ſcruple 
Of thinking too preciſely on the event,. 
A thought, which, quarter'd, hath but one part wisdom; 
And, ever, three parts coward, I do not know 
Why yet I live to fay, This thing*s 10 do; 
Sith I have cause, and will, and ſtrength, and means 
To do't. Examples, groſs as earth, exhort me: 
Witneſs, this army, of ſuch maſs, and charge, 
Led by a delicate and tender prince; 
Whose ſpirit, with divine ambition puft, 
Makes mouths at the invisible event; 
Exposing what 1s mortal, and unſure, 
To all that fortune, death, and danger, dare, 
Even for an egg-ſhell. Rightly, to be great 
Is not, not to ſtir without great argument; 
But greatly to find quarrel in a ſtraw, 
When honour's at the ſtake. How ſtand I then, 
That have a father kill'd, a mother ſtain'd, 
Excitements of my reason, and my blood, 
And let all ſleep? while, to my ſhame, I ſee 
The imminent death of twenty thousand men, 
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96 Hamlet. 


That, for a fantaſy, and trick of fame, 

Go to their graves like beds; fight for a plot, 
Whereon the numbers cannot try the cause, 
Which is not tomb enough, and continent, 

To hide the ſlain? O, then, from this time forth, 
My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth! [ Eæit. 


— 


SCENE V. Elſinour. 4 Room in the Caſtle; 
Enter Queen, attended; HoRAT1O, and a 
Gentleman. | 
Que. I will not ſpeak with her. 
Gen. She is importunate; indeed, diſtract; 
Her mood will needs be pity'd. 
Que. What would ſhe have? | 
Gen. She ſpeaks much of her father; ſays, ſhe hears, 
There's tricks i' the world; and hems, and beats her heart; 
Spurns enviouſly at ſtraws ; ſpeaks things in doubt, 
That carry but half ſenſe: her ſpeech is nothing, 
Yet the unſhaped uſe of it doth move 
The hearers to collection; they aim at it, 
And botch the words up fit to their own thoughts ; 
Which, as her winks, and nods, and geſtures yield them, 
Indeed would make one think, there might be thought, 
Though nothing ſure, yet much unhappily. 
Hog. IT'were good, ſhe were ſpoken with; for ſhe may 


{trew 4 
Dangerous conjectures in ill-breeding minds: 
Let ker come in. [ Exit Gen, 


Aue. To my ſick ſoul, as ſin's true nature is,” 
« Each toy ſeems prologue to ſome great amiſs:“ 
« So full of artleſs jealouſy is guilt,” 


„It ſpills itſelf, in fearing to be ſpilt.“ 
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Enter OPHELIA, wildly. 
Oyu. Where is the beauteous majeſty of Denmart? 
Que. How now, Ophelia? 
Op H. How ſhould I your true- love know _ [ ſings. 
| from another one? 
By his cockle hat, and flaff, 
and his ſandal ſhoon. 
Que. Alas, ſweet lady, what imports this ſong? 
OH. Say you? nay, pray you, mark. 
He is dead and gone, lady, [ ings. 
he is dead and gone; 
at his head a graſi- green turf, 
at his heels a ſtone. O, o! 
Que. Nay, but Ophelia, — 
OY. Pray you, mark. 
White his fhrowd as the mountain ſnow, | ſings. 
Enter King. 
Que. Alas, look here, my lord. 
CS. Larded all with faweet flowers; 
which beauept to the ground did go, 
with true-love ſhowers. 
Kin. How do you, pretty lady? 
| Org. Well, God 'ild you. They ſay, the owl was a 
F baker's daughter. Lord, we know what we are, but know 
not what we may be. God be at your table! 
Kin. Conceit upon her father. 
Cu. Pray, let's have no words of this; but when they 
ak you, what it means, ſay you this: 
To-morrow is St. Valentine's day, [ſings. 
all in the morn betime, 
and I a maid at your window, 
to be your Valentine: . 
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98 | Hamlet, 


Then up he rote, 
and dion' d his cloaths, 

and d"of'd the chamber door; 
let in the maid, 
that out a maid 

never departed more. 

Kin. Pretty Ophelia! 
OH. Indeed, without an oath, I'll make an end on't. 

By Gis, and by [ ſings, 
St. Charity, 

alack, and fie for ſhame! 
young men will do't, 
if they come to't; 

by cock, they are to blame. 
Before, quoth ſhe, 
jou tumbl d me, 

you promis'd me to wed: 

He anſwers, So would 1 ha” done, 
| by yonder /un, 
an thou hadſi not come to my bed. 
Vin. How long hath ſhe been thus? 

Ork. I hope, all will be well. We muſt be patient: 
but I cannot choose but weep, to think, they would lay 
him ! the cold ground: My brother ſhall know of it, 
and ſo I thank you for your good counſel. Come, my 
coach ! Good night, ladies; good night, ſweet ladies; 
good night, good night. [ Exit OpRHELIA. 

Kin. Follow her cloſe; give her good watch, | pray 

you. [ Exeunt Ho. and Ait. 
O! This is the poison of deep grief; it ſprings 
All from her father's death. O Gertrude, Gertrude, 
When ſorrows come, they come not ſingle ſpies, 
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But in battalions. Firſt, her father ſlain: 
Next, your ſon gone; and he moſt violent author 
Of his own juſt remove: The people muddy'd, 
Thick and unwholſome in their thoughts, and whiſpers, 
For good Polonius death; and we have done 
But greenly to interr him: Poor Ophelia 
Divided from herſelf, and her fair judgment; 
Without the which we are pictures, or meer beaſts. 
Laſt, and as much containing as all these, 
Her brother is in ſecret come from France: 
Feeds on his wonder, keeps himſelf in clouds, 
And wants not buzzers to infect his ear 
With peſtilent ſpeeches of his father's death; 
Wherein neceſſity, of matter beggar'd, 
Will nothing ſtick our perſons to arraign 
In ear and ear. O my dear Gertrude, this, 
Like to a murthering piece, in many places 
Gives me ſuperfluous death. [ Notse within. 
Je. Alack, what noise is this? 


Kin. Where are my Swwitzers? let them guard the 
door: — | 


Enter a Gentleman, haſtily. 

What is the matter? 

Cen. Save yourſelf, my lord; 
The ocean, overpeering of his lift, 
Eats not the flats with more impetuous haſte, 
Than young Laertes, in a riotous head, 
Ver-bears your officers! The rabble call him, lord: 
And, as the world were now but to begin, 
Antiquity forgot, cultom not known, 
The ratifiers and props of every work, 
Uhey cry, Choose ave; Laertes ſhall be king: 
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100 | Hamlet. 


Caps, hands, and tongues, applaud 1 it to the clouds, 
Laertes ſhall be king, Laertes king / 
[ Noise again, and Shouts : Door Saul 
Aue. How cheerfully on the falſe trail they cry! 
O, this is counter, you falſe Daniſ dogs. 
Kin. The doors are broke. 
Enter LAERTES, arm'd; Danes following. 
Las. Where is this king? —Sirs,ftand you all without, 
Dan. No, let's come in. 
Las. I pray you, give me leave. | 
Dan. We will, we will. [retiring without the Door. 
Lak. I thank you; keep the door. O thou vile king, 
Give me my father. 
Que. Calmly, good Laertes. 
Lat. That drop of blood, that's calm, proclaims me 
baſtard; 
Cries, cuckold, to my father; brands the harlot 
Even here, between the chaſt unſmirched brow 
Of my true mother. 
Kin. What 1s the cause, Laertes, | 
That thy rebellion looks ſo giant- like? 
Let him go, Gertrude; do not fear our perſon; 
There's ſuch divinity doth hedge a king, 
That treason can but peep to what it would, 
Acts little of his will.._Tell me, Laerres, 
Why thou art thus incen{'d ; . Let him go, Gertrude;. 
Speak, man. 
Lak. Where is my father? 
Kin. Dead, Laertes. 
Que. But not by him. 
Kin, Let him demand his fill. O h. 
Lat. How came he dead? I'll not be juggl'd with: 1 Burr 


ne 
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To hell, allegiance! vows, to the blackeſt devil! 
Conſcience, and grace, to the profoundeſt pit! 
dare damnation: To this point I ſtand, 
That both the worlds I give to negligence, 
Let come what comes; only I'll be reveng'd 
Moſt throughly for my father. 
Kin, Who ſhall ſtay you? 
Lat. My will, not all the world's: 
And, for my means, L'Il husband them ſo well, 
They ſhall go far with little. 
Kin. Good Laertes, 
If you desire to know the certainty 
Of your dear father's death, 1s't writ in your revenge, 
That, ſweep-ſtake, you will draw both friend and foe, 
Winner and loser? 
Lax. None but his enemies. 
Kin. Will you know them then? 
LAE. To his good friends thus wide I'll ope my arms; 
And, like the kind life-rend'ring pelican, 
Repaſt them with my blood. 
Kin. Why, now you ſpeak 
Like a good child, and a true gentleman. 
That I am guiltleſs of your father's death, 
And am moſt ſenſibly in grief for it, 
It ſhall as level to your judgment pierce 
As day does to your eye. 
Dan, [within.] Let her come in, 
Laz. How now! what noise is that? 
Enter OPHELIA, fantaſtically. dreſt up 
_ ewith Flowers, &C. 
O heat, dry up my brains! tears, ſeven times ſalt, 
Burn out the ſenſe and virtue of mine eye!_. 


Voice within. 
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102 | Hamlet. 


By heaven, thy madneſs ſhall be pay'd by weight, 

Till our ſcale turn the beam. O rose of May, 

Dear maid, kind fiſter, ſweet Ophelia /__ 

O heavens! is't poſſible, a young maid's wits 

Should be as mortal as an old man's life? 

Nature is fine in love: and, where 'tis fine, 

It ſends ſome precious inſtance of itſelf 

After the thing it loves. 

Oren. They bore him bare-fac'd on the Bier, [ ſings, 

and on his grave rains many a tear; — 

Fare you well, my dove. 

Las. Hadſt thou thy wits, and didſt perſuade revenge, 
It could not move thus, 

Ork. You muſt ſing, Down, a-down, an you call him 
a-down-a. O, how the wheel becomes it! It is the falſe 
ſteward, that ſtole his maſter's daughter. 

Laz. This nothing's more than matter. 

Op. There's F rosemary, that's for remembrance; 
pray you, love, remember: and there 15F panſies, that's 
for thoughts. | 

Lat, A document in madneſs; thoughts and remem- 

brance fitted. 

Or H. There's F fennel for you, and columbines:_. 
There's F rue for you; and here's ſome for me: we 
may call it, herb of grace, o' ſundays: _you may wear 
your rue with a difference. There's a daisy: I would 
give you ſome violets; but they wither'd all, when my 
father dy'd: They ſay, he made a good end, — 

For bonny ſweet Robin is all my joy,. — [ ſings. 

Lax. Thought, and affliction, paſſion, hell itſelf, 
She turns to favour and to prettineſs. 

OpH. And will he not come again? [ ſings. 


Hamlet, 


and will he not come again? 
No, no, he is dead, 
go to thy death-bed, 
he never will come again. 
2. 
His beard was as white as ſnow, 
all flaxen was his pole : 
he is gone, he is gone, 
. | and we caſt away moan; 
| Gramercy on his ſoul ! 
And of all chriſtian ſouls, I pray God. God be wi' you! 
„ | [ Exit OPHELIA, 
Lax. Do you ſee this, o God! 
| Kin. Laertes, | muſt commune with your grief, 
; Or you deny me right. Go but apart, 
Make choice of whom your wiseſt friends you will, 
And they ſhall hear and judge *twixt you and me: 
| If by direct or by collateral hand 
| They find us touch'd, we will our kingdom give, 
Our crown, our life, and all that we call ours, 
To you in ſatiſfaction; but, if not, 
Be you content to lend your patience to us, 
And we ſhall jointly labour with your ſoul 
To give it due content. 
Laz. Let this be ſo; 
| His means of death, his obſcure burial, 
No trophee ſword, nor hatchment o'er his bones, 
No noble rite, nor formal oſtentation, — 
Cry to be heard, as 'twere from heaven to earth, 
That I muſt call't in queſtion. 
Kin. So you ſhall; 
And, where the offence is, let the great axe fall, 


O 4 


206 Hamlet, 
J pray you, go with me,  [Exemn, 


SCENE VI. The ſame. Another Room in the ſame. 
Enter Hort AT1o, and a Servant. 

Hor. What are they, that would ſpeak with me? 

Ser. Sailors, fir; | 
They ſay, they have letters for you. 

Hox, Let them come in.— [ Exit Servant, 
I do not know from what part of the world 
I ſhould be greeted, if not from lord Hamlet. 

Enter Sailors, 

1. S. God bleſs you, fir. 

Hox. Let him bleſs thee too. 

1. S. He ſhall, fir, an't please him. There's Fa letter 
for you, fir: it comes from th*'embaſſador, that was bound 
for England; if your name be Horatio, as ] am let to know 
It 18. 

Hox. [| reads.] Horatio, when thou ſhalt have over-lool 

this, give theie fellows ſome means to the king; they have 

letters for him. Ere wwe avere two days old at ſea, a pi- 
rate of very warlike appointment gave us chace : Finding 
ourſelves too flow of Jail, we put on a compell'd valtur: 
in the grapple, I boarded them: on the inſtant, they got 
clear of our ſhip; fo I alone became their prioner : Thiy 
have dtalt with me like thieves of mercy : but they knew 
coat they aid; I am to do a turn for them. Let the king 
have the letters I have ſent; and repair thou to me, with 
as much ſpeed as thou would'ft fly death : I have words to 
peak in thine ear, will make thee dumb; yet are they much 
7co light for the bore of the matter: these good fellows 
will bring thee aubere I am. Rosincrantz, and Guilden- 


ſtern, hold their courſe for England: of them I have 


ut, 


at, 
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much to tell thee, Farewel. He that thou knowe/? thine, 
Hamlet. 
Come, I will give you way for these your letters; 
And do't the ſpeedier, that you may direct me 
To him from whom you brought them, [ Exeunt. 


SCE NE VII. The ſame. Another Room in the Jame, 
Enter King, and LAERTES. 
Kin. Now muſt your conſcience my acquittance ſeal, 
And you mult put me in your heart for friend ; 
Sith you have heard, and with a knowing ear, 
That he, which hath your noble father ſlain, 
Purſu'd my life, 
Las. It well appears: But tell me 
Why you proceeded not againſt these feats, 
So crimeful and ſo capital in nature, 
As by your ſafety, wisdom, all things elſe, 
You mainly were ſtir'd up. 
Kin. O, for two ſpecial reasons; 
Which may to you, perhaps, feem much unſinew 'd, 
But yet to me they are ſtrong. The queen, his mother, 
Lives almoſt by his looks; and for myſelf, 
(My virtue, or my plague, be it either which) 
She 1s ſo conjunctive to my life and ſoul, 
That, as the ftar moves not but in his ſphere, 
I could not but by her. The other motive, 
Way to a publick count I might not go, 
Js, the great love the general gender bear him: 
Who, dipping all his faults in their affection, 
Would, like the ſpring that turneth wood to ſtone, 
Convert his gyves to graces; ſo that my arrows, 
Too ſlightly timber'd for fo loud a wind, 
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Would have reverted to my bow again, 
And not where I had aim'd them. 
Liz. And fo have I a noble father loſt; 
A ſiſter driven into deſperate terms; 
Whose worth, if praises may go back again, 
Stood challenger on mount of all the age 
For her perfections: But my revenge will come. 
Kin. Break not your ſleeps for that: you muſt not 
think, 
That we are made of ſtuff fo flat and dull, 
'That we can let our beard be ſhook with danger, 
And think 1t paſtime. You ſhortly ſhall hear more: 
J lov'd your father, and we love ourſelf; 
And that, I hope, will teach you to imagine, — 
| Enter a Gentleman. 
How now? what news? 
Gen. Letters, my lord, from Hamlet- 
These to your majeſty; this , to the queen. 
Kin. From Hamlet! Who brought them ? 
Gen, Sailors, my lord, they ſay: I ſaw them not; 
They were given me by Claudio, he receiv'd them 
Of him that brought them. 
Kin. Laertes, you ſhall hear them: — 
Leave us. : [ Exit Gentleman, 
High and mighty, | reads.] You ſhall know, J am ſet 
naked on your kingaom. T o-morrow ſhall J beg leave to 
fee your kingly eyes: when T1 ſhall, firft aſking your parden 
thereunto, recount the occasion of my ſudden return. 
| Hamlet. 
What ſhould this mean? Are all the reſt come back? 
Or is it ſome abuſe, and no ſuch thing? 
Lat, Know you the hand? 


Hamlet, 107 


Kin. Tis Haulet's character. Naked! 
And in a poſtſcript here he ſays, alone: 
Can you advise me? 
Laz. I am loſt in it, my lord. But let him come; 
It warms the very ſickneſs in my heart, 
That I ſhall live and tell him to his teeth, 
| Thus diddeſt thou. 
t Kin. If it be ſo, Laertes, — 
As how ſhould it be ſo? how otherwise? 
Will you be rul'd by me? | 
L4z. I will, my lord; 
So you will not o'er-rule me to a peace, 
in. To thine own peace. If he be now return'd, 
As checking at his voyage, and that he means 
No more to undertake it, I will work him 
To an exploit, now ripe in my deviſe, 
Under the which he ſhall not choose but fall : 
And for his death no wind of blame ſhall breath; 
Put even his mother ſhall uncharge the practiſe, 
And call it, accident. 
Lax. My lord, I will be rul'd; 
The rather, if you could devise it ſo 
That I might be the organ. 
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n. Hein. It falls right. 
et You have been talk'd of ſince your travel much, 
to And that in Hamlet's hearing, for a quality 


on | Wherein, they ſay, you ſhine: your ſum of parts 
Did not together pluck ſuch envy from him, 
As did that one; and that, in my regard, 
Of the unworthieſt ſiege. 

Lak. What part is that, my lord? 


Kin. A very riband in the cap of youth, 
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Vet needful too; for youth no leſs becomes 

The light and careleſs livery that it wears, 
Than ſettl'd age his ſables, and his weeds, 
Importing health, and graveneſs. Two months ſince 
Here was a gentleman of Normandy, — 
I have ſeen myſelf, and ſerv'd againſt, the French, 
And they can well on 3 but this gallant 
Had witcheraft in't; he grew unto his ſeat; 
And to ſuch wondrous doing brought his horſe, 
As he had been incorpſ'd and demy- natur'd 
With the brave beaſt: ſo far he top'd my thought, 
That I, in forgery of ſhapes and tricks, 
Come ſhort of what he did, 
Las. A Norman was' t? 

Kin. A Norman. 

Las, Upon my life, Lamord. 

Kin. The very ſame, 

La. I know him well; he is the brooch, indeed, 
And jem of all the nation, 
Kin. He made confeflion of you: 
And gave you ſuch a maſterly report, 
For art and exercise in your defence, 
And for your rapier molt eſpecial, 
That he cry'd out, would be a fight indeed, 
If one could match you; the ſcrimers of their nation, 
He ſwore, had neither motion, guard, nor eye, 
If you oppos'd them: Sir, this report of his 
Did Hamlet fo envenom with his envy, 
That he could nothing do, but wiſh and beg 
Your ſudden coming o'er, to play with you. 
Now, out of this, 

LAE. What out of this, my lord? 
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Kin. Laertes, was your father dear to you? 

Or are you like the painting of a ſorrow, 
A face without a heart? 

Las. Why aſk you this? 

Kin. Not that I think, you did not love your father; 
But that I know, love is begun by time; 

And that I ſee, in paſſages of proof, 

Time qualifies the ſpark and fire of it. 

There lives within the very flame of love 

A kind of wick, or ſnuff, that will abate it; 

And nothing is at a like goodneſs (till; 

For goodneſs, growing to a pluriſy, 

Dies in his own too much: That we would do, 

We ſhould do when we would: for this quod changes, 
And hath abatements and delays as many, 

As there are tongues, are hands, are accidents ; 

And then this Gould is like a ſpend-thrift's ſigh, 
That hurts by easing. But, to the quick o' the ulcer: 
Hamlet comes back; What would you undertake, 

To ſhow yourſelf indeed your father's ſon 

More than in words? 

LA. To cut his throat i“ the church. 

Kin. No place, indeed, ſhould murther ſanctuarize; 
Revenge ſhould have no bounds. But, good Laertes, 
Will you do this; keep cloſe within your chamber? 
Hamlet, return'd, ſhall know you are come home : 
We'll put on those ſhall praise your excellence, 

And ſet a double varniſh on the fame 

The Frenchman gave you; bring you, in fine, together, 
And wager o'er your heads: he, being remiſs, 

Molt generous, and free from-all contriving, 

W1ll not peruse the foils; ſo that, with ease, 
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Or with a little ſhuffling, you may choose 
A ſword unbated, and, in a pals of practice, 
Requite him for your father. | 
Laz. I will do't: 
And, for the purpose, I'll anoint my ſword, 
I bought an unction of a mountebank ; 
So mortal, that, but dip a knife in it, 
Where it draws blood, no cataplasm ſo rare, 
Collected from all ſimples that have virtue 
Under the moon, can fave the thing from death, 
That is but ſcratch'd withal: Vil touch my point 
With this contagion}; that, if I gall him ſlightly, 
It may be death. 
Kin. Let's further think of this; 
Weigh what convenience, both of time and means, 
May fit us to our ſhape: If this ſhould fail, 
And that our drift look through our bad performance, 
were better not aſfay'd; therefore, this project 
Should have a back, or ſecond, that might hoid, 
If this did blaſt in proof. Soft; let me ſee: 
We'll make a ſolemn wager on your cunnings,— 
I ha't: 
When in your motion you are hot and dry, 
(As make your bouts more violent to that end) 
And that he calls for drink, I'll have prefer'd him 
A chalice for the nonce ; whereon but ſipping, 
If he by chance eſcape your venom'd ſtuck, 
Our purpose may hold there. But ſtay, what noise? 
Euter Queen. 
How now, ſweet queen ? 
Jue. One woe doth tread.vpon another's heel, 
So Halt they follow: | 
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Your ſiſter's drown'd, Laertes. 

LE. Drown'd! o, where? 

Oye There 1s a willow grows aſcant the brook, 
That ſhews his hoar leaves in the glaſſy ſtream ; 
Therewith fantaſtick garlands did ſhe make, 

Of crow-flowers, nettles, daisies, and long purples, 
That liberal ſhepherds give a groſſer name, 

But our cold maids do dead men's fingers call them: 
Then on the pendant boughs her coronet weeds 
Clamb'ring to hang, an envious ſliver broke; 

When down her weedy trophies, and herſelf, 

Fell in the weeping brook. Her cloaths ſpread wide; 
And, mermaid-like, a while they bore her up: 

Which time, ſhe chaunted ſnatches of old tunes; 

As one incapable of her own diſtreſs, 

Or like a creature native and indu'd 

Unto that element: but long it could not be, 

'Till that her garments, heavy with their drink, 
Pull'd the poor wretch from her melodious lay 

To muddy death. 

| Las, Alas, then, ſhe is drown'd ? 

Que. Drown'd, drown'd. 

Lag. Too much of water haſt thou, poor Ophelia, 
And therefore I forbid my tears: But yet 
It is our trick; nature her cuſtom holds, 

Let ſhame ſay what it will: when these are gone, 

The woman will be out. — Adieu, my lord: 

I have a ſpeech of fire; that fain would blaze, 

But that this folly drowns it. | [ Exit, 

Kin. Let's follow, Gertrude: 
How much I had to do to calm his rage! | 
Now fear J, this will give it ſtart again; =s |! 
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Therefore, let's follow. [ Excunt, 


— — — eo oe. — — 
— 


F. 
SCENE I. The ſame. A Church. yard. 
Enter two Clowns, with Spares, &c. 


— — —— — 


1. C. Is ſhe to be bury'd in chriſtian burial, that wil. 
fully ſeeks her own ſalvation ? 

2. C. I tell thee, ſhe is; therefore, make her grave 
ſtraight: the crowner hath ſat on her, and finds it chrif- 
tian burial. | * | 

1. C. How can that be, unleſs ſhe drown'd herſelf in 
her own defence? 

2. C. Why, 'tis found fo. 

1. C. It muſt be / ofendendo; it cannot be elſe. For 
here hes the point: If 1 drown myſelf wittingly, it ar- 
gues an act: and an act hath three branches; it is, to 
act, to do, and to perform: argal, ſhe drown'd herſelf 
wittingly. | 

2. C. Nay, but hear you, goodman delver : 

1. C. Give me leave. HereT lies the water; good: 
here T ſtands the man; good: If the man go to this wa- 
ter, and drown himſelf, it is, will he, nil! he, he goes; 
mark you that: but if the water come to him, and drown 
him, he drowns not himſelf: Argal, he, that is not guil- 
ty of his own death, ſhortens not his own life. 

2. C. But is this law)? 

1. C. Ay, marry, is't; crowner's-queſt law. 

2. C. Will you ha' the truth on't? if this had not been 
a gentlewoman, ſhe ſhould have been bury'd out of chril- 
tian burial. 


oY 
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1. C. Why, there thou ſay'ſt: And the more pity ; that 


great folk ſhould have countenance in this world to 
drown or hang themſelves, more than their even chriſt- 
en. Come, my ſpade. | trips, and falls to digging.) There 
is no ancient gentlemen, but gardiners, ditchers, and 
grave-makers; they hold up Adam's profeſſion, 

2. C. Was he a gentleman? 

1. C. He was the firſt that ever bore arms. 

2, C. Why, he had none. 

1. C. What, art a heathen? How doſt thou underſtand 
the ſcripture? The ſcripture ſays, Adam dig'd ; Could he 
dig without arms? I'll put another queſtion to thee: if 
thou anſwer'ſt me not to the purpose, confeſs thyſelf— 

2. C. Go to. 

1 C, What is he, that builds ſtronger than either the 
maſon, the ſhip-wright, or the carpenter ? 

2. C. The gallows-maker; for that frame outlives a 
thousand tenants. | 

1. C. like thy wit well, in good faith; the gallows 
does well : But how does it well? it does well to those 
that do ill: now thou doſt ill, to ſay, the gallows is built 


| Rronger than the church; argal, the gallows may do well 
| to thee. To't again; come. 


2. C. Who builds ſtronger than a maſon, a ſhip-wright, 


or a carpenter ? 


1. C. Ay, tell me that, and unyoke. 
2. C. Marry, now I can tell. 
1. C. To't. 
2. C. Maſs, I cannot tell. 
Enter HaMLET, and HoRaT10, 
at a Diſtance. 
1. C. Cudge! thy brains no more about it; for your 
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dull aſs will not mend his pace with beating: and; when 
you are aſk'd this queſtion next, ſay, a grave-maker; the 
houses, that he makes, laſt till dooms-day. Go, get thee 


to Yaughan, and fetch me a ſtoop of liquor. 


[ Exit ſecond Clown, 
In youth when I did love, did love,  [fings, 
methought, it æuas very ſweet, 
to contract, o, the time, for, ah, my behove; 
o, methought, there was nothing ſo meet. 

Ham. Has this fellow no feeling of his busineſs? he 
fings in grave- making. 

Hoz, Cuſtom hath made it in him a property of ea- 
sineſs. 

Ham. Tis e'en ſo: the hand of little employment hath 
the daintier ſenſe, | | 

1. C. But age, with his flealing fleps, [ ſings, 

hath claw'd me in his clutch, 
and ſhipped me into the land, 
as if had never been ſuch, 
[throws up a Scull, 

Ham. That ſcull had a tongue in't, and could ſing 
once; How the knave jowls it to the ground, as if it 
were Cain's jaw-bone, that did the firſt murther! This 
might be the pate of a politician, which this aſs now 
o'er-reaches; one that would circumvent God, might it 
not? 

Hos. It might, my lord. 

Ham. Or of a courtier; which could ſay, Good morrow, 
ſaweet lord! How deft thou, faveet lord? This might be my 
lord ſuch a one, that prais'd my lord ſuch a one's horſe, 
when he meant to beg it; might it not? 

Hox, Ay, my lord, 


9 nothing a meet is And hath ſhipped 
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Hau. Why, e'en ſo: and now my lady worm's; chap- 
!eſs, and knockt about the mazzard with a ſexton's ſpade: 
Here's fine revolution, an we had the trick to ſee't. Did 
these bones coſt no more the breeding, but to play at 
loggats with them? mine ake to think on't. | 

1. C. A pickaxe, and a ſpade, a ſpade, [ ſings. 

for —and a ſhrowding ſheet: 
o, a pit of clay for to be made 
for ſuch a gueſt is meet. 
[ 1hrows up another Scull. 

Han. There's another: Why may not that be the ſcull 
of a lawyer? Where be his quiddities now, his quillities, 
his caſes, his tenures, and his tricks? why does he ſuf- 
fer this rude knave now to knock him about the ſronce 
with a dirty ſhovel, and will not tell him of his dae. 
of battery? Hum! This fellow might be in's time 4 great 
buyer of land, with his ſtatutes, his recognizances, his 
fines, his double vouchers, his recoveries: Is this the fine 
of his fines, and the recovery of his recoveries, to have 
his fine pate full of fine dirt? will his vouchers vouch 
him no more of his purchaſes, and double ones too, than 
the length and breadth of a pair of indentures ? the ve- 
ry conveyances of his lands will hardly lye in this box; 
and muſt the inheritor himſelf have no more? ha? 

Hox. Not a jot more, my lord. 

Ham. Is not parchment made of ſheep-ſkins? 

Hor. Ay, my lord, and of calves-ſkins too. 

Hau. They are ſheep, and calves, which ſeek out aſ- 
turance in that. 1 will ſpeak to this fellow: - Whose 
grave's this, firrah ? 8 

i, C. Mine, fir. 
O, a pit of clay for to be made [fings. 
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Han, I think, it be thine, indeed; for thou ly'ſt in't. 


1. C. Vou lie out on't, ſir; and, therefore, it is not 
yours: for my part, I do not lie in't, yet it is mine. 

Ham. Thou doſt lie in't, to be in't, and ſay, it is thine: 
tis for the dead, not for the quick; therefore, thou lyꝰſt. 

1. C. Tis a quick lie, fir; twill away again, from 
me to you. | 

Ham. What man doſt thou dig it for? 

1. C. For no man, ſir, 

Ham. What woman then ? 

1. C. For none neither. 

Ham. Who 1s to be bury'd in't? 

1. C. One, that was a woman, ſir; but, reſt her ſoul, 
ſhe's dead. n 

Ham. How abſolute the knave is! we muſt ſpeak by 
the card, or equivocation will undo us. By the lord, Ho- 
ratio, these three years I have taken note of it; the age 
is grown ſo picked, that the toe of the peasant comes ſo 
near the heel of the courtier, he galls his ky be. How 
long haſt thou been a grave-maker? 

1. C. Of all the days i' the year, I came to't that day 
that our laſt king Hamlet overcame Fortinbras. 

Hau. How long is that ſince? 

1. C. Cannot you tell that? every fool can tell that: 
It was that very day that young Hamlet was born; he 
that is mad, and ſent into England. 

Ham. Ay, marry, why was he ſent into England? 

1. C. Why, because he was mad: he ſhall recover his 
wits there; or, if he do not, 'tis no great matter there. 


Hau. Why? - | 
1. C. Twill not be ſeen in him there; there the men 


are as mad as he.” | 


- 
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Ham. How came he mad? 
1. C. Very ſtrangely, they ſay. 
Han. How ſtrangely ? 
1. C. Faith, e'en with losing his wits. 
Ham, Upon what ground? 
1. C. Why, here in Denmark: I have been ſexton here, 
man, and boy, thirty years, 

Ham. How long will a man lie i“ the earth ere he rot? 

1, C. *Faith, if he be not rotten before he die, (as we 
have many pocky coarſes now-a-days, that will ſcarce 
hold. the laying in) he will laſt you ſome eight year, or 
nine year: a tanner will laſt you nine year. 

Ham. Why he more than another? 

1. C. Why, fir, his hide is ſo tan'd with his trade, 
that he will keep out water a great while; and your wa- 
ter is a ſore decayer of your whorſon dead body. Here's 


Ta ſcull now hath lain you Y the earth twenty three 


ears. 

: Ham. Whose was it ? 

1. C. A whorſon mad fellow's it was; Whose do you 
think it was? 
Hau. Nay, I know not. 

1. C. A peſtilence on him for a mad rogue! he pour'd 
a flagon of rheniſh on my head once: This ſame ſcull, 
fir, was fir Yorick's (cull, the king's jeſter. 

Ham. This? [ takes the Scull. 

1. C. E'en that. 

Ham. Alas, poor Yorick I knew him, Horatio; a fel- 
low of infinite jeſt, of moſt excellent fancy: he hath born 
me on his back a thousand times; and now, how ab- 


horr'd in my imagination it is! my gorge rises at it. 


Here hung those lips, that I have kiſſ'd I know not how 
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oft. Where be your gibes now? your gambols? your 
ſongs? your flaſhes of merriment, that were wont to ſet 
the table on a roar? not one now, to mock your own 
grinning? quite chap-faln? Now get you to my lady's 
chamber, and tell her, Let her paint an inch thick, to 
this favour ſhe muſt come; ables her laugh at that. 
Pr'ythee, Horatio, tell me one thing. 
Hor. What's that, my lord? 


Ham. Doſt thou think, Alexander look'd o' this faſhion 


i' the earth? 

Hox. E'en ſo. 

Ham, And ſmelt ſo? pah! [ 1hrows it down, 

Hor. F'en ſo, my lord. 

Ham. To what baſe uſes we may return, Horatio! Why 
may not imagination trace the noble duſt of Alexander, 
till he find it ſtopping a bung-hole? | 

Hox. *Twere to conſider too curiouſly, to conſider fo. 

Hau. No, faith, not a jot; but to follow him thither 
with modeſty enough, and likelihood to lead it: As 
thus, Alexander dy d, Alexander was bury'd, Alexander 
returneth to duſt; the duſt is earth; of earth we make 
lome; And why of that lome, whereto he was converted, 
might they not ſtop a beer- barrel: 

Imperial Czar, dead, and turn'd to clay, 

Might ſtop a hole to keep the wind away : 

O, that that earth, which kept the world in awe, 

Should patch a wall to expel the winter's flaw! 
But, foft, but ſoft, aſide; here comes the king, 

Enter Prieſts, &c. in /olemn Proceſſion, 
a Coffin fulleaving LAS, ard Mourners, after it; 
King, Queen, their rains, &c. 
The queen, the courtiers: Who is this they follow ? 


Ion 
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And with ſuch maimed rites! This doth betoken, 

The coarſe, they follow, did with deſperate hand 

Fore- do it's own life: Twas of ſome eſtate: 

Couch we a while, and mark. [retiring with Horatio. 
Lat. What ceremony elſe? Ito the Priefts. 
Ham. That is Laertes, les Horatio. 

A very noble youth: Mark. 

Liz. What ceremony elle ? 
1. P. Her obſequies have been as far enlarg'd 

As we have warranty: Her death was doubtful ; 

And, but that great command o'er-ſways the order, 

She ſhould in ground unſanctify'd have lodg'd, 

'Till the laſt trumpet; for charitable prayers, 

Shards, flints, and pebbles, ſhould be thrown on her: 


Yet here ſhe is allow'd her virgin rites, 


Her maiden ſtrewments, and the bringing home 
Of bell and burial. 
Lat. Muſt there no more be done? 
1. P. No more be done; 
We ſhould prophane the ſervice of the dead, 
To ſing a requiem and ſuch reſt to her 
As to peace-parted fouls. 
Lax. Lay her i' the earth: [ Coffin lay d in. 
And from her fair and unpolluted fleſh 
May violets ſpring! I tell thee, churliſh pneſt, 
A miniſtring angel ſhall my ſiſter be, 
When thou ly'ſt howling. 
Ham. What, the fair Ophelia! 
Que. — to the ſweet : ¶ frewing Flowers. ] Fare - 
well! 
I hop'd, thou ſhould'ſt have been my Hamlet's wife; 
| thought, thy bride- bed to have deck'd, ſweet maid, 
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And not have ſtrew'd thy grave. 

LE. O, treble woe 
Fall ten times treble on that curſed head, 
Whose wicked deed thy moſt ingenious ſenſe 
Depriv'd thee of! Hold off the earth a while, 
Till I have caught her once more in mine arms: 


[ leaps into the Grave, 


Now pile your duſt upon the quick and dead; 
Till of this flat a mountain you have made, 
To o'er-top old Pelion, or the ſkyiſh head 
Of blue Olympus. | 
Han. What is he, [ advancing. ] whose grief 
Bears ſuch an emphaſis? whose phrase of forrow _ 
Conjures the wandring ſtars, and makes them ſtand 
Like wonder-wounded hearers* this is I, 
Hamlet the Dane. [ap, too in the Grave. 
Lak. The devil take thy ſoul! [grappling with him, 
Ham. Thou pray'ſt not well. 
J pr'ythee, take thy fingers from my throat; 
For, though I am not ſplenitive and raſh, 
Yet have | in me ſomething dangerous. | 
Which let thy wisdom fear: Hold off thy hand, 
Kin. Pluck them aſunder. | 
Due. Hamlet, Hamlet! | 
Att. Gentlemen, — [ the Attendants part them. 
Hor. Good my lord, be quiet. [% Hamlet. 
| [they come out of the Grave, 
Ham. Why, I will fight with him upon this theme, 
Until my eye-lids will no longer wag. 
Que. O my ſon, what theme? 
Ham. I lov'd Ophelia; forty thousand brothers 
Could not with all their quantity of love 
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Make up my ſum.— What wilt thou do for her? 
Kin. O, he is mad, Laertes. 
Que. For love of God, forbear him. | 
HAM. 'Zounds, ſhow me what thou't do: 
Wou't weep? wou't fight? wou't faſt? wou't tear thyſelf ? 
Wou't drink up EA? eat a crocodile? 
111 do't. Doſt thou come here to whine ? 
To out-face me with leaping in her grave? 
Be bury'd quick with her; and fo will I: 
And, if thou prate of mountains, let them throw 
Millions of acres on us; *till our ground, 
Sindging his pate againſt the burning zone, 
Make Ca like a wart: Nay, an thou'lt mouth, 
I'll rant as well as thou. | 
2ue, This is meer madnels : 
And thus a while the fit will work on him; 
Anon, as patient as the female dove, 
When that her golden couplets are diſclos'd, 
His ſilence will fit drooping. 
Ham. Hear you, fir; 
What is the reason that you use me thus? 
] lov'd you ever: But it is no matter; 
Let Hercules himſelf do what he may, 
The cat will mew, and dog will have his day. 
[ Exit HAMLET. 
Hin. I pray thee, good Horatio, wait upon him — 
[Exit HoRaT10. 
Strengthen your patience in our laſt night's ſpeech ; 
e' put the matter to the present puſh.— 
Good Gertrude, {et ſome watch over your ſon. ©. 
Exit Queen, &C, 


This grave ſhall have a living monument: 


6 Eſill, 
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122 Hamlet. 


An hour of quiet thereby ſhall we ſee; 
Till then in patience our proceeding be. [ Exeun, 


Jn I 


— . 


SCENE II. The ſame. A Hall in the Caſſli. 
Enter HAMLET, and Ho RATIO. 
Hau. So much for this, ſir: now ſhall you fee the 
other; — | . 
You do remember all the circumſtance? 

Hor. Remember it, my lord! 

Hau. Sir, in my heart there was a kind of fighting, 
That would not let me fleep; methonght, I lay 
Worſe than the mutines in the bitboes. Raſhneſs 
(And prais'd be raſhneſs for it!) lets us know, 

Our indiſcretion ſometime ſerves us well, 

When our deep plots do fail: and that ſhould teach us, 
There's a divinity that ſhapes our ends, 

Rosgh-hew them how we will. 

Hoz. That is moſt certain. 

Ham. Up from my cabin, 

My fea-gown ſcarft about me, in the dark 
Grop'd | to find out them: had my desire; 
Finger'd their packet; and, in fine, withdrew 
Jo mine own room again: making ſo bold, 
My fears forgetting manners, to unſeal 

Their grand commiſſion; where I found, Horatio, 
A royal knavery; an exact command, — 
Larded with many ſeveral ſorts of reasons, 
Importing Deamark's health, and Englaua's too, 
With, ho, ſuch bugs and goblins in my life,” 
That, on the ſupervize, no leisure bated, 

No, not to ſtay the grinding of the axe, 

My head ſhould be ſtrook off. 
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Ho x. Is't poſſible? 
Hau. Here's the F commiſſion; read it at more lei- 
sure. 

But wilt thou hear now how I did proceed? 

Ho R. Ay, beſeech you. 

Ham. Being thus benetted round with villanies, 
Or [ could make a prologue to my brains, 
They had begun the play; I fat me down; 
Devis'd a new commiſſion ; wrote it fair: 
1 once did hold it, as our ſtatiſts do, 
A baſeneſs to write fair, and labour'd much 
How to forget that learning; but, fir, now 
It did me yeoman's ſervice : Wilt thou know 
The effect of what I wrote? 

Ho x. Ay, good my lord. | 

Han. An earneſt conjuration from the king. 
As England was his faithful tributary; 
As love between them like the palm might flouriſhz 
As peace ſhould ſtill her wheaten garland wear, 
And ſtand a commere 'tween their amities; 
And many ſuch like as's of great charge, 
That, on the view and knowing of these contents, 
Without debatement further, more, or leſs, 
He ſhould the bearers put to ſudden death, 
Not ſhriving time allow'd. 

Ho x. How was this ſeal'd ? 

Ham. Why, even in that was heaven ordinant; 
had my father's ſignet in my purſe, 
Which was the model of that Daniſh ſeal : 
{ folded the writ up in form of the other; 
Subſcrib'd it; gav't the impreſſion; plac'd it ſafely, 
The changeling never known: Now, the next day 
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Was our ſea- fight; and what to this was ſequent 
Thou know'ſt already. | 
Ho R. So Guildenſtern and Rosincrantz go to't. 
Ham. Why, man, they did make love to this employ. 
| ment; 
Tbey are not near my conſcience; their defeat 
Does by their own inſinuation grow: 
*T1s dangerous, when the baſer nature comes 
Between the paſs and fell incenſed points 
Of mighty opposites. 

Hor. Why, what a king 1s this! 

Ham. Does it not, think thee, ſtand me now upon? 
He that hath kill'd my king, and whor'd my mother; 
Popt in between the election and my hopes; 

Thrown out his angle for my proper life, 

And with ſuch cous'nage; is't not perfect conſcience, 
To quit him with this arm? and is't not to be damn'd, 
To let this canker of our nature come 

In further evil. 

Hox. It muſt be ſhortly known to him from England, 
What is the iſſue of the busineſs there. 

Ham. It will be ſhort: the interim is mine; 
And a man's life's no more than to ſay, one. 
But I am very ſorry, good Horatts, 
That to Laertes | forgot myſelf; 
For by the image of my cause I ſee 
The portraiture of his: PII court his favours: 
But, ſure, the bravery of his grief did put me 
Into a towering paſlion. 

Hor. Peace; who comes here? 

£nter OsRICEK, a Conrtzer. 
Oe. Your lordſhip is right welcome back to Dexmart. 
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Hau. I humbly thank you, fir. _.** Doſt know this“ 
« water- fly?“ 

Ho x. No, my good lord.“ 

Hau. Thy ſtate is the more gracious; for 'tis a“ 
« yice, to know him: He hath much land, and fertil:“ 
et a beaſt be lord of beaſts, and his crib ſhall ſtand” 
« at the king's meſs: *tis a cough; but, as- I ſay, ſpa- 
« cious in the posseſſion of dirt.” 

Osz. Sweet lord, if your lordſhip were at leisure, I 
ſhould 1mpart a thing to you from his majeſty. 

Ham. | will receive it, fir, with all — of ſpirit: 
Your bonnet to his right uſe ; *tis for the head. 

Osx. I thank your lordſhip, tis very hot. 

Han, No, believe me, 'tis very cold; the wind 1s nor- 
therly. 

Osz, It is indifferent cold, my lord, indeed. 

Hau. But yet, methinks, it is very ſultry and hot; or 
my complexion — 

Os x. Exceedingly, my lord; it is very ſultry, as 't 
were; cannot tell how. My lord, his majeſty bad me 
ſignify to you, that he has lay'd a great wager on your 
head: Sir, this is the matter; 

Hau. I beſeech you, remember. 

Osz. Nay, good my lord; for my ease, in good faith, 
Sir, here is newly come to court, Laertes believe me, 
an abſolute gentleman, full of molt excellent differences, 
of very ſoft ſociety, and great ſhowing: Indeed, to ſpeak 
teelingly of him, he is the very card or kalendar of gen- 
try; for you ſhall find in him the continent of what part 
a gentleman would ſee, 

Ham. Sir, his definement ſuffers no perdition in you; — 
though, I know, to divise him inventorially, would diz 
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zy the arithmetick of memory; — and yet but raw nei. 
ther, in reſpect of his quick ſail. But, in the verity of 
extolment, I take him to be a ſoul of great article; and 
his infusion of ſuch dearth and rareneſs, as, to make true 
dition of him, his ſemblable is his mirror; and, who 
elſe would trace him, his umbrage, nothing more. 

Osx. Your lordſhip ſpeaks moſt infallibly of him. 

Ham. The concernancy, fir? why do we wrap the 
gentleman in our more rawer breath ? 

Osx. Sir? 

Hokx. Is't not poſſible to underſtand in another” 
« tongue? _You will do't, ſir, rarely.” {70 Hamlet, 

Hau. What imports the nomination of this gentle- 

man ? 

Os Rx. Of Laertes? 

Hox. His purſe i is empty 70 all's golden” 

words are ſpent.” 

Ham. Of him, fir? 

Os R. I know, you are not ignorant— 

Hau. I would, you did, fir; _yet, in faith, if you did, 
it would not much approve me: — Well, fir. 

Osz. —You are not ignorant of what excellence La- 
ertes 1s: 

Ham.1 dare not confeſs that, leſt I ſhould compare 
with him in excellence; for, to know a man well, were 
to know himſelf. | 

Os, I mean, fir, for his weapon; but in the impu- 
tation lay'd on him by them: in this meed he's unfel- 
low'd. 

Hau. What's his weapon? 

Os. Rapier and dagger. 

Ham. That's two of his weapons: but, well. 
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Osx. The king, fir, has wager'd with him fix Barbary 
horſes: againſt the which he has impon'd, as I take it, 
ſix French rapiers and poniards, with their aſſigns, as gir- 
dle, hanger, and fo; three of the carriages, in faith, are 
very dear to fancy, very reſponſive to the hiits, moſt de- 
licate carriages, and of very liberal conceit. 

Ham. What call you the carriages? 


Hog. „I knew, you mult be edify'd by the marg- 


« ent, ere you had done.” [to Hamlet. 

Osz. The carriages, fir, are the hangers. 

Han. The phrase would be more germane to the mat- 
ter, if we could carry a cannon by our ſides; 1 would, 
it might be hangers*till then. But, on: Six Barbary horſes, 
againſt fix French ſwords, their aſſigns, and three libtral- 
conceited carriages ; that's the French bet againſt the 
Daniſh ; Why is this impon'd, as you call it? 

OE. The king, fir, hath lay'd, that, in a dozen paſſes 


between yourſelf and him, he ſhall not exceed you three 


hits: he hath lay'd on twelve for nine; and it would 
come to immediate trial, if your lordſhip would vouch» 
ſafe the anſwer. | 

Ham. How if I anſwer, no? 

O52, I mean, my lord, the opposition of your perſon 
in trial. 

Ham. Sir, I will walk here in the hall; if it please his 
majeily, it is the breathing time of day with me, let the 
foils be brought: the gentleman willing, and the king 
holding his purpose, I will win for him, an I can; if uot, 
{ will gain nothing but my ſhame, and the odd hits. 

Os. Shall I deliver you fo? 

Hau. To that effect, fr; after what flouriſh your na- 
ture will. ' 
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Osz. I commend my duty to your lordſhip. 

Ham, Yours, yours. | Exit Os x Ick. ] He does well, 
to commend it himſelf; there are no tongues elſe fors 
turn. 

Ho Rx. This lapwing runs away with the ſhell on his 
head, 

Ham. He did compliment with his dug, before he 
ſuck'd it. Thus has he (and many more of the ſame 
breed, that, I know, the droſſy age dotes on) only got 
the tune of the time, an outward habit of encounter; a 
kind of yelty collection, that carries them through and 
through the moſt fan'd and winnow'd opinions; and, do 
but blow them to their trial, the bubbles are out. 

Enter another Courtier. 

Cou. My lord, his majeſty commended him to you 
by young Osrick, who brings back to him, that you at- 
tend him in the hall: he ſends to know, if your pleasure 
hold to play with Laertes, or that you will take longer 
time. 

Him. I am conſtant to my purposes, they follow the 
"king's pleasure: if his fitneſs ſpeaks, mine is ready; 
now, or whenſoever, provided I be ſo able as now. 

Cou. Ihe king, and queen, and all are coming down. 

Hau. In happy time. 

Con. The queen desires you, to use ſome gentle en- 
tertainment to Laertes, before you fall to play. 

Ham. She well inſtructs me. [Exit Caurtier, 

Hor. You will lose this wager, my lord. 

Hau. I do not think ſo; ſince he went into France, | 
have been in continual practice; I ſhall win at the odds. 
Thou would'it not think, how ill all's here about my 
heart: but it is no matter. 
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Hot. Nay, good my lord. 

Ha. It is but foolery; but it is ſuch a kind of *gain- 
giving, as would, perhaps, trouble a woman, 

Hor. If your mind diſlike any thing, obey it: I will 
foreſtal their repair hither, and ſay, you are not fit. 

Ham. Not a whit, we defy augury; there is ſpecial 
providence in the fall of a ſparrow. If it be now, tis 
not to come; if it be not to come, it will be now; if it 


be not now, yet it will come: the readineſs is all: Since 


no man, of ought he leaves, knows, what is't to leave 
betimes? Let be. 
Enter King, Queen, LAN TES, Lords, Os Rick, 
and Others; Attendants with Foils, &c. 
Kin. Come, Hamlet, come, and take this T hand from 
me. 
Hau. Give me your pardon, fir: I have done you 

wrong; 

But pardon 't, as you are a gentleman. 

This presence knows, | 

And you muſt needs have heard, how I am puniſh'd 

With fore diſtraction: What I have done, 

That might your nature, honour, and exception, 

Roughly awake, I here proclaim was madneſs. 

Was't Hamlet wrong'd Laertes Never Hamlet: 

It Hamlet from himſelf be ta'en away, 

And, when he's not himſelf, does wrong Lezrte:, 

Then Hamlet does it not, Hamlet denies it. 

Who does it then? His madneſs: If't be ſo, 

Hamlet is of the faction that is wrong'd; 

His madneſs is poor Hamlet's enemy. 

et my diſclaiming from a purpos'd evil 

Vrce me ſo far in your molt generous thoughts, 
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130 Hamlet. 


That I have ſhot my arrow o'er the houſe, 
And hurt my brother. 
Las. I am fatiſfy'd in nature, 
Whose motive, in this caſe, ſhould ftir me moſt 
To my revenge: but in my terms of honour 
I ſtand aloof; and will no reconcilement, 
*Till by ſome elder maſters, of known honour, 
J have a voice and precedent of peace, 
To keep my name ungor'd: But, 'till that time, 
J do receive your offer'd love like love, 
And will not wrong it. 
Ham. I embrace it freely; 
And will this brother's wager frankly play. 
Give us the foils; come on. | 
Lax. Come, one for me. 
Ham. I'll be your foil, Laertes; in mine ignorance 
Your ſkill ſhall, like a ſtar i“ the darkeſt night, 
Stick fiery off indeed. 
Laz. You mock me, fir. 
Hau. No, by this f hand. 
Kin. Give them the foils, young Osrick.... Cousin 
Hamlet, 
You know the wager? 
Han. Very well, my lord: 
Your grace hath lay'd the odds o' the weaker fide. 
Kin. I do not fear it; I have ſeen you both: 
But ſince he is better'd, you have therefore odds. 
[ they prepare 10 . 
LAE. This is too heavy, let me ſee another. [gth? 
Ham. This likes me well: These foils have all a len- 
Cx. Ay, my good lord. 
Enter Attendants, with Wine, 
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Kin. Set me the ſtoops of wine upon that table: — 
If Hamlet give the firſt, or ſecond, hit, 
Or quit in anſwer of the third exchange, 
Let all the battlements their ord'nance fire; 
The king ſhall drink to Hamlet's better breath; 
And in the cup an union ſhall he throw, 
Richer than that which four ſucceſſive kings 
In Denmark's crown have worn: Give me the cups; 


And let the kettle to the trumpet ſpeak, 


The trumpet to the cannoneer without, 
The cannons to the heavens, the heaven to earth, 
Noaw the king drinks to Hamlet. Come, begin; 
And you, the judges, bear a wary eye. 

Ham, Come on, fir. 

Laz. Come, my lord, [4 Flouri/h. They play. 

Ham, One. | 

LAE. No. | 

Ham. Judgment? EE 

Os R. A hit, a very palpable hit. 

Liz, Well, again. 

Kin, Stay, give me drink: — Hamlet, this T pearl is 

thine; | 

Here's to thy health. [ drinks, and puts Poiton in the Cup. 
Give him the cup. [ Flouriſh, Ordinance within, 

HAM. VN play this bout firſt, ſet it by a while... 


Come. [p/ay.] Another hit; What ſay you? 
Lag. I do confels't. 


Kin. Our ſon ſhall win. 
Aue. He's fat, and ſcant of breath, _ 

Here, Hamlet, take my napkin, rub thy brows: 
he queen carowses to thy fortune, Hamlet. 
Hau. Thank you, good madam. 
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Nin. Gerirgde, do not drink. 
Que. I will, my lord; I pray you, pardon me. 
| [ drinks, and tenders the Cup to Hamlet. 
Kin. It is the poison'd cup; it is too late.” 
Ham. I dare not drink yet, madam ; by ard by. 
Que. Come, let me wipe thy face., 
LAE. My lord, P11 hit him now. 


Kin, I do not think 't. 
Lak. And yet it is almoſt againſt my conſcience.” 


Ham. Come, for the third: — Laertes, you but dally; 


I pray you, paſs with your beſt violence; 
J am afeard, you make a wanton of me. 


Lat. Say you fo? come on. [ they play. 
Os Rx. Nothing neither way. 
LE. Have at you now, [ play again. 


Laertes wounds Hamlet: a Scuſſie enſues; they change 
Rapiers, and Hamlet wounds Laertes, 
Kin, Part them, they are incenſ'd. 
Ham, Nay, come again: | [ Queen falls, 
Osz, Look to the queen there, ho! 
Hox. They bleed on both ſides: 
How 1s't, my lord? | 
Os x. How 1s't, Laertes? [rick] 
Lag. Why, as a woodcock to my own ſprindge, Or- 
J am juſtly kill'd with mine own treachery. 
Ham. How does the queen? 
Kin. She ſwoons to fee them bleed. 
Aue. No, no, the drink, the drink, .O my dear 
Hamlet !__. 


The drink, the drink; TI am poison'd! [dies 


Ham. O villany!— Ho! let the door be lock'd: 
Treachery ! ſeek it out. [ Laertes fall. 
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LAE. It is here, Hamlet: Hamlet, thou art ſlaĩn; 
No med'cine in the world can do thee good, 
In thee there is not half an hour's life; 
The treacherous inſtrument is in thy hand, 
Unbated, and envenom'd: the foul practice 
Hath turn'd itſelf on me; lo, here I lye, 
Never to rise again: Thy mother's poiĩson'd; 
I can no more; the king, the king's to blame. 
Ham. The point envenom'd too! 
Then, venom, to thy work. 
Att. Treason ! treason! 
Kin. O, yet defend me, friends, I am but hurt. 
Him. Here, thou inceſtuous, murd'rous, damned Dare, 
Drink off this T potion: Is the union here? 


Follow my mother. [ King dies. 
LE. He is juſtly ſerv'd; 


[abs the King, 


It is a poison temper'd by himſelf.— 


Exchange forgiveneſs with me, noble Hamlet: 

Mine and my father's death come not upon thee; 

Nor thine on me! [Laertes dies. 
Han. Heaven make thee free of it! I follow thee... 

I am dead, Horatio: — Wretched queen, adieu! 

You that look pale and tremble at this chance, 

That are but mutes or audience to this act, 

Had | but time, (as this fell ſerjeant, death, 

I ſtrict in his arreſt) o, I could tell you, 

But let it be: — Horatio, I am dead; 

Thou liv'ſt; report me and my cause aright 

To the unſatiſfy'd. 
Hor, Never believe it; 

Jam more an antique Roman than a Dane, 

Here's yet ſome liquor left, 
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Ham. As thou'rt a man, — 
Give me the cup; let go; by heaven, PH ha't.— 
O God! Horatio, what a wounded name, 
Things ſtanding thus unknown, ſhall live behind me? 
If thou didſt ever hold me in thy heart, 
Abſent thee from felicity a while, [ Firings within, 
And in this harſh world draw thy breath in pain, 
To tell my ſtory. _What warlike noise is this? 
Osz. Young Fortinbras, with conqueſt come from Pe- 
land, 
To the embaſſadors of England gives 
This warlike volly. 
Ham. O, I die, Horatio; | 
The potent poison quite o'er-crows my ſpirit. 
I cannot live to hear the news from England : 
But I do propheſy, the election lights 
On Fortinbras; he has my dying voice; 
So tell him, with the occurrents, more and leſs, 
Which have ſollicited,— The reſt is filence. 
| Vn, and dies. 
Ho x. Now cracks a noble heart: — Good night, ſweet 
prince 
And flights of angels fing thee to thy reſt! _ 
Why does the drum come hither? March within 
Enter FORTINBRAs, the Embaſſadors, and Others. 
For. Where is this ſight? 
Hot What is it, you would fee? 
If ought of woe, or wonder, ceaſe your ſearch. 
Fox. This quarry cries on havock: O proud death, 
What feaſt is toward in thine eternal cell, 
That thou ſo many princes, at a ſhot, 
So blocdily haſt ftrook ? 
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Hamlet. 


1. E. The ſight is dismal; 
And our affairs from England come too late: 
The ears are ſenſeleſs, that ſhould give us hearing, 
To tell him, his commandment is fulfil'd, 
That Rosincrantz and Guildenſtern are dead: 
Where ſhould we have our thanks? 
; Hos. Not from his F mouth, 
Had it the ability of lite to thank you; 
He never gave commandment for their death. 
But ſince, ſo jump upon this bloody queſtion, 
Vou from the Polack wars, and you from England 
Are here arriv'd, give order, that these bodies 
High on a ſtage be placed to the view; 
And let me ſpeak, to the yet unknowing world, 
How / these things came about: So ſhall you hear 
Of cruel, bloody, and unnatural acts; 
Of accidental judgments, casual ſlaughters; 
Of deaths put on by cunning, and forc'd cause 
And, in this up-ſhot, purposes miſtook 
Fall'n on the inventors? heads: all this can I 
: Truly deliver. | | 1 
1 For. Let us haſte to hear it, my 
And call the nobleſſe to the audience. N 
For me, with ſorrow I embrace my fortune ; ; 
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* | have ſome rights of memory in this kingdom, 
Which now to claim my vantage doth invite me. 
Ho R. Of that 1 ſhall have alſo cause to ſpeak, 
And from his mouth whose voice will draw on more: 
But let this ſame be presently perform'd, 
92 


Eren while men's minds are wild; leſt more miſchance, 
On plots, and errors, happen. 
Fox. Let four captains 
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|: HFamlet. 


Bear Hamler, like a ſoldier, to the ſtage; 
For he was likely, had he been put on, 
To have prov'd moſt royally: and, for his paſſage, 
The ſoldiers' musick, and the right of war, 
Speak loudly for bim. 
Take up the bodies: Such a fight as this 
Becomes the field, but here ſhows much amiſs. 
Go, bid the foldices ſhoot. [4 dead March, 
Exeunt ſolemnly, bearing off the Bodies; after which, 
a Peal of Ordinance is fhot off. 
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Perſons represented. 


Duke of Venice; 

Brabantio, a Senator; 

tauo other Senators : 

Othello, a noble Moor, in their Service; 

Caſſio, his Lieutenant; 

Iago, his Ancient. 

Montano, chief in Command at Cyprus, before Othello, 
Gratiano, Brother : | 

Lodovico, Kinsman do Brabantio. 

Roderigo, @ young Venetian, i» Lowe with Desdemona. 
Officers of the Duke, two ; Gentlemen, four. 

Clown, a Domeſtick of Othello's. 


a Musician, Herald, Meſenger, and Sailor. 7 

| Th: 

Desdemona, Brabantio's Daughter, marry'd to Othello. As 
Emilia, Wife to lago. 

Bianca, a Courtexan, Miſtreſi to Caſſio. If e 

1 

Divers other Attendants, Officers, People, & c. 7 


Scene, during the firſ Ad, in Venice; afterwards, 
at a Sea: port in Cyprus. 
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SCENE I. Veniee. A Street. 
Enter RoDER1Go, Taco following. 


Rop. Never tell me, I take it much unkindly, 

That thou, Zago,—who haſt had my purſe, 

As if the ſtrings were thine, ſhouldſt know of this; 
116. But you'll not hear me: 

It ever I did dream of ſuch a matter,” | 
Ron. Thou toldſt me, thou didſt hold him in thy hate. 
146, Deſpise me, if I do not. Three great ones of 

the city, 

In perſonal ſuit to make me his lieutenant, 

Off-cap*d to him; — and, by the faith of man, 

| know my price, I am worth no worſe a place: 

But he, as loving his own pride and purposes, 

Eyades them, with a bombaſt circumſtance, 


Horribly ſtuft with epithets of war; 


And, in conclusion, 
Non-ſuits my mediators; for, certes, ſays he, 


5 matter, abhorre me, 
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1 Othello. 


¶ have already chose my officer. 

And what was he? 

Forſooth, a great arithmetician, 

One Michael Caſſio, a Florentine, 

A fellow almoſt damn'd in a fair face; 

That never ſet a ſquadron in the field, 

Nor the division of a battle knows 

More than a ſpinſter; unleſs the bookiſh theorique, 

Wherein the toged conſuls can propose 

As maſterly as he: meer prattle, without practice, 

Ts all his ſoldierſhip. But he, fir, had the election: 

And I,—of whom his eyes had ſeen the proof, 

At Rhodes, at Cyprus; and on other grounds, 

Chriſtian, and heathen, muſt be be-lee'd and calm'd 

By debtor and creditor, this counter-caſter 

He, in good time, muſt his lieutenant be, 

And I (God bleſs the mark!) bis moorſhip's ancient. 
Ro p. Byheaven,lI rather would have been hishangman. 
146. But there's no remedy, tis the curſe of ſervice; 

Preferment goes by letter, and affection, 

And not by old gradation, where each ſecond 

Stood heir to the firſt. Now, fir, be judge yourſelſ, 

Whether I in any juſt term am affin'd 

Jo love the Meor. 

Rod. 1 would not follow him then. 
IA. O, fir, content you; 

J follow him to ſerve my turn upon him: 

We cannot all be maſters, nor all maſters 

Cannot be truly follow'd. You ſhall mark 

Many a duteous and knee-crooking knave, 

That, doting on his own obſequious bondage, 

Wears out his time, much like his maſter's aſs, 


5 faire Wiſe) 
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Othello. 


For nought but provender, and, when he's old, caſhier'd; 
Whip me ſuch honeſt knaves: Others there are, 
Who, trim'd in forms and visages of duty, 
Keep yet their hearts attending on themſelves; 
And, throwing. but ſhows of ſervice on their lords, 
Do well thrive by them, and, when they have lin'd their 
coats, 

Do themſelves homage: these fellows have ſome ſoul; 
And ſuch a one do | profeſs myſelf. 
For, fir, 
It is as ſure as you are Roderigo, 
Were I the Moor, I would not be Jago: 
In following him, I follow but myſelf; 
Heaven is my judge, not I for love and duty, 
But ſeeming ſo, for my peculiar end: 
For when my outward action doth demonſtrate 
The native act and figure of my heart 
In compliment extern, *tis not long after 
But I will wear my heart upon my fleeve 
For daws to peck at; T am not what I am. 

Rod. What a full fortune does the thick-lips owe, 
If he can carry't thus! | 

Lie. Call up her father, 
Rouze him: make after him, poison his delight, 
Proclaim him in the ſtreets; incenſe her kinsmen, 
And, though he in a fertile climate dwell, 
Plague him with flies: though that his joy be joy, 
Yet throw ſuch changes of vexation on't, 
As it may lose ſome colour. 

Rod. Here 1s her father's houſe, I'll call aloud. 


going towards the Door. 


143, Do; with like timorous accent, and dire yell, 
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6 Othello. 


As when, by night and negligence, the fire 

Is ſpy'd in populous cities. 
Ro p. What ho, Brabantio! ſignior Brabantio, ho! 
146, Awake! what ho, Brabantio !“ thieves, thieves, 


thieves ! 
Look to your houſe, your daughter, and your bags! 
Thieves! thieves! [ſummons] 


BRA. [within.] What is the reason of this terrible 
What 1s the matter there? | 

Rod. Signior, is all your family within ? 

Io. Are your doors lock'd ? 

BRA. [within,] Why? wherefore aſk you this? [wn; 

Lic. Sir, you are rob'd; for ſhame, put on your g0- 
Your heart 1s burſt, you have loſt half your ſoul; 
Even now, now, very now, an old black ram 
Is tupping your white ewe. Arise, arise; 


Awake the ſnorting citizens with the bell, 


Or elſe the devil will make a grandſire of you: 
Arise, I ſay. ; 
BRA. What, have you loſt your wits? 
| [ appearing above, at a N indou. 
Ro p. Moſt reverend ſignior, do you know my voice? 
BRA. Not I; What are you? 
Ro p. My name 15—Roderigo. 
BRA. The worſe welcome: 
I have charg'd thee, not to haunt about my doors: 
Jn honeſt plainneſs thou haſt heard me ſay, 
My daughter 1s not for thee; and now, in madneſs, 
(Being full of ſupper, and diſtempering draughts) 
Upon malicious bravery, doſt thou come 
To ſtart my quiet: 
Rod. Sir, fir, fir, 


ad £4 


$9 = Qu 


2 
701Ce? 
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Bx 4. But thou muſt needs be ſure; 

My ſpirit, and my place, have in their power 
To make this bitter to thee. 

Rod. Patience, good fir. 0 

BEA. What tell'ſt thou me of robbing? this is Yenice; 
My houſe is not a grange. 

Rop. Moſt grave Brabantio, 

In ſimple and pure ſoul I come to you. 

IA. *Lounds, fir, you are one of those, that will not 
ſerve God, if the devil bid you. Because we come to do 
you ſervice, you think we are ruſſians: You'll have your 
daughter cover'd with a Barbary horſe; you'll have your 
nephews neigh to you: you'll have courſers for cousins, 
and gennets for germans. | 

Bx A. What prophane wretch art thou? 

I1c. I am one, fir, that comes to tell you, your 
daughter and the Moor are now making the beaſt with 
two backs. 

Bra. Thou art a villain. 

Lo. You are—a ſenator. 

BRA. This thou ſhalt anſwer; I know thee, Roderige. 

Rod. Sir, I will anſwer any thing. But I beſeech you, 
If't be your pleasure, and moſt wise conſent, 

(As partly, I find, it is) that your fair daughter 
Be, at this odd even and dull watch o' the night, 
Tranſported — with no worſe nor better guard, 
But with a knave of common hire, a gondalier, 
To the groſs claſps of a laſcivious Moor: 

If this be known to you, and your allowance, 

We then have done you bold and ſaucy wrongs; 
But, if you know not this, my manners tell me, 
We have your wrong rebuke, Do not believe, 
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3 | Othello, 


That, from the ſenſe of all civility,” 

T thus would play and trifle with your reverence: 
Your daughter, — if you have not giv'n her leave, 
I ſay again, hath made a groſs revolt; 

Tying her duty, beauty, wit, and fortunes, 

On an extravagant and wheeling ſtranger, 

Of here and every where: Straight ſatiſfy yourſelf; 
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1 8 If ſne be in her chamber, or your houſe, | 
* Let looſe on me the juſtice of the ſtate, 
1 For thus deluding you. | 
= BRA. Strike on the tinder, ho! 
5 Give me a taper; — call up all my people: 
1 This accident is not unlike my dream, | 
1 Belief of it oppreſics me already: | 
1H Light, I ſay! light! [ Exit, from above. | 
1 Tic, Farewel; for I muſt leave you: | 
1: It ſeems not meet, nor wholeſome to my place, 
49 To be produc'd (as, if I ſtay, I ſhall) 
0-0 Againſt the Moor: For, I do know, the ſtate 
ne However this may gall him with ſome check,— | 
1 Cannot with fafety caſt him; for he's embark'd 5 
1 With ſuch loud reason to the Cyprus war, 
1 (Which even now ſtands in act) that, for their ſouls, 0 
BY Anothes of his fathom they have not, 
Wow To lead their busineſs on: in which regard, ; 
008 Though I do hate him as I do hell pains, ; 
5 Vet, for neceſſity of present life, ( 
by” I muſt ſhew out a flag and ſign of love, ; 
1 W hich is indeed but ſign. That you ſhall ſurely find him, 
1 Lead to the ſagittar the raised ſearch; | 
Wo And there will I be with him. So, farewel. [ Exit, 
= | Enter, below, BRaBANT10, and Servants, : 
op | © In an 22 warres 
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Exit. 


Othello, q 


with Lights, 

BRA. It is too true an evil; gone ſhe is; 
And what's to come of my deſpised time, 
Is nought but bitterneſs. _. Now, Roaerigo, 
Where didſt thou ſee her? O unhappy girl! 
With the Moer, ſay'ſt thou? Who would be a father? 
How didſt thou know 'twas ſhe? O, ſhe deceives me 
Paſt thought! What ſaid ſhe to you? Get more tapers 3 
Raise all my kindred... Are they marry'd, think you? 

Rop. Truly, I think, they are. 


BA. O heaven! How got ſhe out? O treason of 


the blood! 

Fathers, from hence truſt not your daughters“ minds 

By what you ſee them act. Are there not charms, 

By which the property of youth and maidhood 

May be abus'd? have you not read, Rogerige, 

Of ſome ſuch thing ? | 
No p. Yes, fir; 1 have, indeed, her! 
BRA. Call up my brother. — O, would you had had 

Some one way, ſome another. Do you know 

Where we may apprehend her and the Moor ? 

Rod, I think, I can diſcover him; if you please 

To get good guard, and go along with me. 

BNA. Pray you, lead on. At every houſe I'll call, 

I may command at molt : — Get weapons, ho! 

And raise ſome ſpecial officers of might... 

On, good Roderige; Ill deserve your pains. [ Exeunt. 
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SCENE II. The ſame. Another Street, 
Enter OTHELLO; lago, and Others, with him. 
Jae. Though in the trade of war I have ſlain men, 
Yet do I hold it very ſtuff of the conſcience, 
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10 Othello. 


To do no contriv'd murther; I lack iniquity 
Sometimes, to do me ſervice: Nine or ten times 
J had thought to have yerk'd him here under the ribs, 
OTH. *Tis better as it is. 
Lo. Nay, but he prated, 
And ſpoke ſuch ſcurvy and provoking terms 
Apainſt your honour, 
That, with the little godlineſs I have, 
I did full hard forbear him. But, I pray, fir, 
Are you faſt marry'd? Be aſſur'd of this,— 
That the magnifico is much belov'd; 
And hath, in his effect, a voice potential 
As double as the duke's: he will divorce you; 
Or put upon you what reſtraint, or grievance, 
The law (with all his might, to enforce it on) 
Will give him cable. | 
Or. Let him do his ſpite : 
My ſervices, which I have done the ſigniory, 
Shall out-tongue his complaints. *Tis yet to know, 
(Which, when I know that boaſting 1s an honour, 
I ſhall promulgate) I fetch my life and being 
From men of royal ſiege; and my demerits 
May ſpeak, and bonnetted, to as proud a fortune 
As this that I have reach'd : For know, ago, 
But that I love the gentle Desdemona, 
I would not my unhoused free condition 
Put into circumſcription and confine 
For the ſea's worth. But, look! what lights come yond'? 
Enter, at a Diſtance, CAss 10, and certain Officers, 
| wwith Torches. 
Ae. Those are the raised father, and his friends: 
You were beſt go in. 
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| Othello. 11 


Org. Not I: I muſt be found; | 
My parts, my title, and my perfect ſoul, 
Shall manifeſt me rightly. Is it they? 
Tac. By Janus, | think no. 
OTH. The ſervants of the duke, and my lieutenant.— 
The goodneſs of the night upon you, friends! 
What 1s the news? 
Cas. The duke does greet you, general; 
And he requires your halte, poſt-haſte appearance, 
Even on the inſtant. 
Ork. What is the matter, think you? 
Cas. Something from Cyprus, as I may divine; 
It is a busineſs of ſome heat: the gallies | 
Have ſent dozen ſequent meſſengers 
This very night, at one another's heels; 
And many of the conſuls, rais'd, and met, 
Are at the duke's already: You have been hotly call'd for; 
When being not at your lodging to be found, 
The {nate hath ſent about three ſeveral queſts, 
To ſearch you out. 
Ork. *Tis well I am found by you. 
I will but ſpend a word here 1n the houſe, 
And go with you. | [ Exit. 
CA. Ancient, what makes he here? 
14G. Faith, he to-night hath boarded a land-carrack; 
If it prove lawful prize, he's made for ever. 
Cas, I do not underſtand. 
IA. He's marry'd. 
Cas. To who? 
Re-enter OTHELLO. 


Jas. Marry, to — Come, captain, will you go? 
07x, Have with you. | 
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Cas. Here comes another troop to ſeek for you; 
Enter BRABANT10, RODERIGO, and Others, 
with Lights, and Weapons. 

Lo. It is Brabantio: general, be advis'd; 
He comes to bad mtent. | 
Ork. Hola! ſtand there! 
Rod. Signior, it is the Moor. 
BRA. Down with him, thief. | 
. [Brabantio, and his Party, ſet upon the Others, 
Lis. You, Roaerigo! come, fir, | am for you. | 
Or. Keep up your bright ſwords, for the dew will 
ruſt them. | 
Good ſignior, you ſhall more command with years, 
Than with your weapons. [daughter? 
BEA. O thou foul thief, where haſt thou ſtow'd my 
Damn'd as thou art, thou haſt enchanted her : 
For I'll refer me to all things of ſenſe, 
If ſhe in chains of magick were not bound, 
Whether a maid — jo tender, fair, and happy; 
So opposite to marriage, that ſhe ſhun'd 
The wealthy curled darlings of our nation, — 
Would ever have, to incur a general mocks, 
Run from her guardage to the ſooty bosom 
Of ſuch a thing as thou; to fear, not to delight. 
Judge me the world, if tis not groſs in ſenſe, 
That thou haſt practic'd on her with foul charms; 
Abus'd her delicate youth with drugs, or minerals, 
That weaken notion: Il have't diſputed on; 
*Tis probable, and palpable to thinking. 
I therefore apprehend and do attach thee, 
For an abuser of the world, a practiſer 
Of arts inhibiteq; and out of warrant: . 
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Lay hold upon him; if he do resiſt, 
Subdue him at his peril. 

Ora. Hold your hands, 
Both you of my inelining, and the reſt: 
Were it my cue to fight, I ſhould have known it 
Without a prompter. Where will you that I go 
To anſwer this your charge? 

BRA. To prison; till fit time 


Is Of law, and courſe of direct ſeſſion, 
1 Call thee to anſwer, 
ic Ora. What if I do obey? 

How may the duke be therewith ſatiſfy'd ; 
2 Whose meſſengers are here about my fide, 
1 Upon ſome present busineſs of the ſtate, 
uy To bring me to him? 


1. O. Tis true, moſt worthy ſignior, 
The duke's in council; and your noble ſelf, 
I am ſure, is ſent for. 
BRA. How! the duke in council! 
in this time of the night! — Bring him away: 
Mine's not an idle cause: the duke himſelf, 
Or any of my brothers of the ſtate, 
Cannot but feel this wrong, as *twere their on: 
For if ſuch actions may have paſſage free, 


Bond-ſlaves, and pagans, ſhall our ſtatesmen be. 
[ Exeunt. 
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SCENE III. The ſame, A Council- chamber. 
8 The Duke di/cover'd fitting at a T able, Senators about him; 
E- Officers of the Council, and Others, 
| at a Diſtance. 
Duk, There is no composition in these news, 
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14 | Othello, 


That gives them credit. 
1. S. Indeed, they are diſproportion'd : 


My letters ſay, a hundred and ſeven gallies, 


Duc. And mine, a hundred and forty. 
2. S. And mine, two hundred: 
But though they jump not on a juſt account, 
(As in these caſes, where the aim reports, 
*Tis oft with difference) yet do they all confirm 
A Turkiſh fleet, and bearing up to Cyprus. 
Duk. Nay, it is poſſible enough to judgment; 
I do not fo ſecure me in the error, 
But the main article I do approve 
In fearful ſenſe. 
Sai. [within.] What ho! what ho! what ho! 
Enter an Officer, bringing in a Sailor. 
OF: A meſſenger from the gallies. 
Duk. Now? the busineſs? 
Sai. The Turkiſh preparation makes for Rhodes; 
So was I bid report here to the ſtate, 
By ſignior Angelo. [they withdraw, 
Dak. How ſay you by this change? 
1. S. This cannot be, 
By no aſſay of reason; 'tis a pageant, 
Jo keep us in falſe gaze: When we conſider 
The importancy of Cyprus to the Turk; 
And let ourſelves again but underſtand, 
That, as it more concerns the Turk than Rhodes, 
So may he with more facile queſtion bear it, 


For that it ſtands not in ſuch warlike brace, 


But altogether lacks the abilities 
That Ryedes is dreſſ'd in, —if we make thought of this, 
We mult not think, the 7ur4 is ſo unſkilful, 


Othello. 15 


To leave that lateſt, which concerns him firſt; 
Neglecting an attempt of ease, and gain, 
To wake, and wage, a danger profitleſs. 
Duk, Nay, in all confidence, he's not for Rhodes. 
Enter a Meſſenger, uſher'd. 
Of. Here is more news. 
Me. The Ottomites, reverend and gracious, 
Steering with due courſe toward the isle of Rhodes, 
Have there injointed them with an after fleet. 
1,S, Ay, ſo I thought: — How many, as you gueſs? 
Me/. Of thirty ſail: and now they do re- ſtem 
Their backward courſe, bearing with frank appearance 
Their purposes toward Cyprus. Signior Montano, 
Your truſty and moſt valiant ſervitor, 
With this free duty, recommends you thus, 
And prays you to believe him. Cretiriug. 
Dub, Tis certain then for Cyprus. 
Marcus Luccheſe, is not he in town? 
1. S. He's now in Florence. 
Duk. Write from us; wiſh him poſt, 
Poſt-haſte: diſpatch. 
1. S. Here comes Brabantio, and the valiant Moor. 
Enter B ABANTI0O, Or HELLO, IA Go, 
RopERIGO, and Others. | 
Duk. Valiant Othello, we mult ſtraight employ you 
Againſt the general enemy Ottoman... 2 
did not ſee you; welcome, gentle ſignior; 

We lack'd your counſel and your help to-night. 
BA. So did I yours: Good your grace, pardon me; 
Neither my place, nor ought | heard of busineſs, 
Hath rais'd me from my bed ; nor doth the general care 
Take hold on me; for my particular grief 
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16 Othello, 


Is of ſo flood-gate and o'er-bearing nature, 
That it engluts and ſwallows other ſorrows, 
And it is ftill itſelf, 
Dult. Why, what's the matter? 
BRA. My daughter! o, my daughter! 
Sen, Dead? 
BRA. Ay, to me; 
She is abus'd, ſtoln from me, and corrupted 
By ſpells and medicines bought of mountebanks: 
For nature io prepoſt'roully to err, 
Being not deficient, blind, or lame of ſenſe, 
Sans witchcraft could not be, 
Dak. Whoe'er he be, that, in this foul proceeding, 
Hath thus beguil'd your daughter of herſelf, 
And you of her, the bloody book of Jaw 
You ſhall yourſelf read in the bitter letter, 
After your own tenſe; yea, though our m—_— {oa 
Stood in your action. 
Bx A. Humbly I thank your grace. 
Here is the man, this Mor; whom now, it ſeems, 
Your ſpecial mandate, tor the itate affairs, 
Hath hither brought. . 
Sen. We are very ſorry for't. 
Dat. What, in your own part, can you ſay to this“ 
Bx A. Nothing, but this is ſo, 
Ora. Moſt potent, grave, and reverend fiomors, 
My very noble and approv'd good maſters,” 
'That I have ta'en away this old man's daughter, 
It is moſt true; true, I have marry'd her; 
The very heat and front of my offending 
Hath this extent, no more. Rude am J in my ſpeech, 
And little bleſf'd with the ſoft phrase of peace: 


< 


Bluſh'd at herſelf; And ſhe,—in ſpight of nature, 


Othello. 17 
For ſince these arms of mine had ſeven years pith, 
Till now ſome nine moons waſted, they have us'd 
Their deareſt action in the tented field; 
And little of this great world can I ſpeak, 
More then pertains to feats of broil and battle; 
And therefore little ſhall I grace my cause, 
in ſpeaking for myſelf: Yet, by your gracious patience, 
1 will a round unvarniſh'd tale deliver, 
Of my whole courſe of love; what drugs, what charms, 
What conjuration, and what mighty magick, 
(For ſuch proceeding I am charg'd withal) 
] won his daughter with. 

BRA. A maiden never bold; 
Of ſpirit ſo ſtill and quiet, that her motion 


Of years, of country, credit, every thing,” 
To fall in love with what ſhe fear'd to look on? 
It is a judgment maim'd, and moſt imperfect, 
That will confeſs perfection ſo could err, 
Againſt all rules of nature; and mutt be driven 
To find out practiſes of cunning hell, 
Why this ſhould be. I therefore vouch again, 
That with ſome mixtures powerful o'er the blood, 
Or with ſome dram conjur'd to this effect, 
He wrought upon her. 

Duz. To vouch this, is no proof; 
Without more certain and more overt teſt, 
Than these thin habits, and poor likelihoods 
Of modern ſeeming, do prefer againſt him. 

1.9 But, Othello, ſpeak; — 
Did you by indirect and forced courſes 
Subdue and poison this young maid's affe ctions? 
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Or came it by requeſt, and ſuch fair queſtion 
As foul to ſoul affordeth. 
Orz. I do beſeech you, 
Send for the lady to the ſagittar, 
And let her ſpeak of me before her father: 
If you do find me foul in her report, 
The truſt, the office, I do hold of you, 
Not only take away, but let your ſentence 
Even fall upon my life. 
Daz. Fetch Desdemona hither. [io /ome Attendants, 
OTx. Ancient, conduct them; you belt know the 
place. — [ Exeunt Attendants, and IAdo. 
And, 'till ſhe come, as truly as to heaven 
I do confeſs the vices of my blood, 
So juſtly to your grave ears I'll present 
How I did thrive in this fair lady's love, 
And ſhe in mine. | 
Duk. Say it, Othello. 
Or. Her father lov'd me; oft invited me; 
Still queſtion'd me the ſtory of my life, 
From year to year, the battles, fieges, fortunes, 
That I have paſſ'd: | 
I ran it through, even from my boyiſh days, 
To the very moment that he bad me tell it. 
V herein I ſpake of moſt disaſtrous chances, 
Of moving accidents, by flood, and field; 
Of hair-breadth *ſcapes i' the imminent deadly breach; 
Of being taken by the inſolent foe, 
And fold to flavery; of my redemption thence, 
And portance in my travel's hiſtory : 
Wherein of antres vaſt, and desarts idle, [ven, 
Rough quarries, rocks, and hills whose heads touch hea- 
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It was my hint to ſpeak, ſuch was the proceſs; 
And of the Canibals that each other eat, 


The Anthropophagi, and men whose heads 


Do grow beneath their ſhoulders. These things to hear, 
Would Desdemona ſeriouſly incline: 
But ſtill the houſe affairs would draw her thence; 
Which ever as ſhe could with haſte diſpatch, 
She'd come again, and with a greedy ear 
Devour up my diſcourſe: Which I observing, 
Took once a pliant hour; and found good means 
To draw from her a prayer of earneſt heart, 
That I would all my pilgrimage dilate, 
Whereof by parcels ſhe had ſomething heard, 
But not diſtinctively: I did conſent; 
And often did beguile her of her tears, 
When I did ſpeak of ſome diſtreſſful ſtroke 
That my youth ſuffer'd. My ſtory being done, 
She gave me for my pains a world of ſighs: 
She ſwore, —in faith, *twas ſtrange, 'twas paſſing ſtrange; 
'Twas pitiful, *twas wondrous pitiful: 
She with'd, ſhe had not heard it; yet ſhe wiſh'd, 
That heaven had made her ſuch a man: ſhe thank'd me; 
And bad me, if I had a friend that lov'd her, 
i ſhould but teach him how to tell my ſtory, | 
And that would woo her. Upon this hint, I ſpake: 
She lov'd me for the dangers I had paſſ'd; 
And I lov'd her, that ſhe did pity them. 
This only is the witchcraft I have us'd; 
Here comes the lady, let her witneſs it. 
Enter DESDEMONA, attended; Taco, 
and the Others, following. 
Dai. I think, this tale would win my daughter too.— 
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20 Othello. 


Good Brabantio, 
Take up this mangl'd matter at the beſt: 
Men do their broken weapons rather use, 
Than their bare hands. 

BRA. I pray you, hear her ſpeak; 
If ſhe confeſs, that ſhe was half the wooer, 
Deſtruction on my head, if my bad blame 
Light on the man! —Come hither, gentle miſtreſs; 
Do you perceive in all this noble company, 
Where moſt you owe obedience. 

Dks. My noble father, 
do perceive here a divided duty: 
To you I am bound for life, and education; 
My life, and education, both do learn me 
How to reſpe& you; you are the lord of duty, 
I am hitherto your daughter: But here's my husband; 
And ſo much duty as my mother ſhew'd 
To you, preferring you before her father, 
So much I challenge that I may profeſs 
Due to the Moor my lord. 

Bx A. God be wi' you; I have done: — 
Please it your grace, on to the ſtate affairs ; 
J had rather to adopt a child, than get it, _. 
Come hither, Moor; 
I here do give thee that with all my heart, 
Which, but thou haſt already, with all my heart 
] would keep from thee: _ And, for your ſake, jewel, 
F am glad” at ſoul I have no other child; | 
For thy eſcape would teach me tyranny, 
To hang clogs on them. I have done, my lord. 
. Dak. Let me ſpeak like yourſelf; and lay a ſentence, 
Which, like a grise, or ſtep, may help these lovers 
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Into your favour, 


When remedies are paſt, the griefs are ended, 


By ſeeing the worſt, which late on hopes depended, 
To mourn a miſchief that is paſt and gone, 
Is the next way to draw new miſchief on. 
What cannot be preserv'd when fortune takes, 
Patience her injury a mockery makes. 
The rob'd, that ſmiles, fteals ſomething from the thief; 
He robs himſelf, that ſpends a bootlefs grief. 
BRA. So let the Turk of Cyprus us beguile; 
We lose it not, ſo long as we can ſmile. 
He bears the ſentence well, that nothing bears 
But the free comfort which from thence he hears: 
But he bears both the ſentence and the ſorrow, 
That, to pay grief, muſt of poor patience borrow. 
These ſentences, to ſugar, or to gall, 
Being ſtrong on both ſides, are equivocal: 
But words are words; I never yet did hear, 
That the bruis'd heart was pieced through the ear. 
I humbly beſeech you, proceed to the affairs of ſtate. 
[ goes to his Seat. 
Dut, The Furt with a moſt mighty preparation makes 
for Cyprus: Othello, the fortitude of the place 1s beſt 
known to you: And though we have there a ſubſtitute 
of molt allow'd ſufficiency, yet opinion, a ſovereign mi- 
ſtreſs of effects, throws a more {ſafe voice on you: you 
muſt therefore be content, to ſlubber the gloſs of your 
new fortunes with this more ſtubborn and boiſtrous ex- 
pedition, 
OTH. The tyrant cuſtom, moſt grave ſenators, 
Hath made the flinty and ſteel couch of war 
My thrice-driv'n bed of down: I do agnize 
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A natural and prompt alacrity, 
I find in hardneſs; and do undertake 
This ptesent war againſt the Ortomites. 
Moſt humbly therefore bending to your ſtate, 
I crave fit diſposition for my wife; 
Due reference of place, and exhibition; 
With ſuch accommodation, and beſort, 
As levels with her breeding. 
Dauk. If you please, 
Be't at her father's. 
BRA. Vl not have it fo. 
Or. Nor I. | 
Ds. Nor ]; I would not there reside, 
To put my father in impatient thoughts, 
By being in his eye. Moſt gracious duke, 
To my unfolding lend a gracious ear; 
And let me find a charter in your voice, 
To aſſiſt my ſimpleneſs. 
Duk. What would you, Desdemona? 
Ds. That J did love the Moor to live with him, 
My down-right violence and ſtorm of fortunes, 
May trumpet to the world; my heart's ſubdu'd 
Even to the very quality of my lord: 
I ſaw Othello's visage in his mind; 1 
And to his honours, and his valiant parts, J 
Did I my ſoul and fortunes conſecrate. } 
So that, dear lords, if I be left behind, „ 
A moth of peace, and he go to the war, 3 
The rites, for which I love him, are bereft me, ] 
And [ a heavy interim ſhall ſupport 8 
By his dear abſence: Let me go with him. 3 
Or. Your voices, lords; beſeech you, let her will 4 
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Have a free way. I therefore beg it not, 

To please the palate of my appetite; 

Nor to comply with heat, (the young affects 

In me defunct) and proper ſatiſfaction; 

But to be free and bounteous to her mind: 

And heaven defend your good ſouls, that you think 
I will your ſerious and great busineſs ſcant, 

For ſhe is with me; No, when light-wing'd toys 
Of feather'd Cupid, ſeel with wanton dulneſs 

My ſpeculative and offic'd inſtrument, 

That my diſports corrupt and taint my busineſs, 
Let huswives make a ſkillet of my helm, 

And all indign and baſe adverſities 

Make head againſt my eſtimation! 

Dal. Be it as you ſhall privately determine, 
Either for her ſtay, or going: the affair cries —haſte, 
And ſpeed muſt anſwer it; you mult hence to- night. 

Dzs. To-night, my lord? | 

Duk, This night. 

Orz. With all my heart. 

Dab. At nine i' the morning here we'll meet again 

[to the Senators, rising. 

0:hello, leave ſome officer behind, | 
And he ſhall our commiſſion bring to you; 
And ſuch things elſe of quality and reſpect, 
As doth import you. 

Orz. Please your grace, my ancient; 
A man he is of honeſty, and truſt: 
To his conveyance I aſſign my wife, 
With what elſe needful your good grace ſhall think 
To be ſent after me. 

Dak, Let it be ſo, 
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Good night to every one... And, noble ſignior, 
| [fo Brabantio, 
If virtue no delighting beauty lack, 
Your ſon-in-law is far more fair than black. 
1. S. Adieu, brave Moor] use Desdemona well, 
BRA. Look to her, Moor, if thou haſt eyes to ſee; 
She has deceiv'd her father, and may thee. 
[ Exeunt Duke, Sen. BRA. &c. 
Ora. My life upon her faith. Honeſt Jago, 
My Desdemona muſt I leave to thee: 
I pr'ythee, let thy wife attend on her; 
And bring them after in the beſt advantage... 
Come, Desdemona; | have but an hour, 
Of love, of worldly matter and direction, 
To ſpend with thee: we muſt obey the time. 
| [ Exeunt OTH. and Drs. 
Rod. Jago, — 
146. What ſay'ſt thou, noble heart? 
Ro p. What will I do, think'ſt thou? 
Tac. Why, go to bed, and ſleep. 
Rod. I will incontinently drown myſelf. 
Lo. Well, if thou doſt, I ſhall never love thee at- 
ter. Why, thou filly gentleman! 
Rod. It is ſillineſs to live, when to live is a torment: 
and then have we a preſcription to die, when death 1s 


our physician. 


146. O villanous! I have look'd upon the world for 
four times ſeven years: and ſince I could diſtinguiſh be- 
twixt a benefit and an injury, I never found man that 
knew how to love himſelf, Ere I would ſay, I would 
drown myſelf for the love of a Guinea hen, 1 would ch- 


ange my humanity with a baboon, 
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Othello. 25 
Rop. What ſhould I do? I confeſs, it is my ſhame to 


be ſo fond; but it is not in my virtue to amend it. 

1:6. Virtue? A fig!'tis in ourſelves, that we are thus, 
or thus. Our bodies are our gardens; to the which, our 
wills are gardiners: ſo that if we will plant nettles, or 
ſow lettuce; ſet hyſſop, and weed up thyme ; ſupply it 
with one gender of herbs, or diſtract it with many; ei- 
ther have it ſteril with idleneſs, or manur'd with induſ- 
try; why, the power and corrigible authority of this lies 
in our wills. If the beam of our lives had not one ſcale 
of reason, to poize another of ſenſuality, the blood and 
baſeneſs of our natures would conduct us to moſt pre- 
poſt'rous conclusions: But we have reason, to cool our 
raging motions, our carnal ſtings, our unbitted luſts; 
whereof I take this, that you call - love, to be a ſect, or 
ſcyon. 

Ro p. It cannot be. 

Lie. It is meerly a luſt of the blood, and a permiſ- 
ſion of the will. Come, be a man: Drown thyſelf? drown 
cats, and blind puppies. I have profeſſ'd me thy friend, 
and I confeſs me knit to thy deserving with cables of 
perdurable toughneſs; I could never better ſteed thee 
than now. Put money 1n thy purſe: follow these wars ; 
defeat thy favour with an usurp'd beard; I fay, put mo- 
ney in thy purſe. It cannot be, that Descemona ſhould 
long continue her love unto the Moor, — put money in 
thy purſe; — nor he his to her: it was a viotent com- 
mencement in her, and thou ſhalt fee an anſwerable ſe- 
queſtration; put but money in thy purſe. These Moors 
are changeable in their wills; — fill thy purſe with mo- 


ney: the food that to him now is as luſcious as locuſts, 


mall be to him ſhortly as bitter as coloquintida, She 
10 braine of 


Vol. X. 8 
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muſt change for youth: when ſhe is ſated with his body, 
ſhe will find the error of her choice; therefore put mo 
ney in thy purſe. If thou wilt needs damn thyſelf, do 
it a more delicate way than drowning. Make all the 
money thou canſt: If ſanctimony and a frail vow, be. 
twixt an erring Barbarian and a ſuper-ſubtle Venetian, 
be not too hard for my wits, and all the tribe of hell, 
thou ſhalt enjoy her;. therefore make money. A pox of 
drowning thyſelf! it is clean out of the way: ſeek thou 
rather to be hang'd in compaſſing thy joy, than to be 
drown'd and go without her. 

Ro p. Wilt thou be faſt to my hopes, if I depend on 
the iſſue? 

Lo. Thou art ſure of me;—Go, make money: I 
have told thee often, and I re- tell thee again and again, 
J hate the Moor: my cause 1s hearted ; thine hath no leſs 
reason: Let us be conjunctive in our revenge againſt 
him: if thou canſt cuckold him, thou doſt thyKaf a 
pleasure, me a ſport. There are many events in the 
womb of time, which will be delivered. Traverſe; go; 
-provide thy money, We will have more of this to-mor- 
row. Adieu. 

Ro p. Where ſhall we meet i' th' morning? 

JA. At my lodging. | 

Rod, I'll be with thee betimes. 

L. Go to, farewel. 

Rod. VII ſell all my land. [ Exit, 

Tic. Thus do J ever make my fool my purſe: 
For I mine own gain'd knowledge ſhould prophane, 
If I would time expend with ſuch a ſnipe, 

But for my ſport, and profit. 1 hate the Meer ; 
And it is thought abroad, that *'twixt my iheets 
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He has done my office: I know not, if't be true; 

But I, for meer ſuſpicion in that kind, 

Will do, as if for ſurety. He holds me well; 

The better ſhall my purpose work on him. 

Caſſio's a proper man: Let me ſee now; 

To get his place, and to plume up my will 

In double knavery, — How, how? Let's ſee: 

After ſome time, to abuse Orhello's ear, 

That he is too familiar with his wife: — 

He hath a perſon, and a ſmooth diſpose, 

To be ſuſpected; fram'd to make women falſe: 

The Moor is of a free and open nature, 

That thinks men honeſt, that but ſeem to be ſo; 

And will as tenderly be led by the nose, 

As aſſes are. | 

I have*t; it is engender'd: Hell and night 

Muſt bring this monſtrous bicth to the world's light. 
[ Exit. 


_ 2 
SCENE I. The Capital of Cyprus. A Plat- form. 


Enter Mon'Tano, and two Gentlemen. 


Mow. What from the cape can you discern at ſea? 
1. G. Nothing at all: it is a high-wrought flood; 
] cannot, *twixt the heaven and the main, 
Deſcry a fail. 


Mov. Methinks, the wind hath ſpoke aloud at land; 


A fuller blaſt ne'er ſhook our battlements : 
If it hath ruffian'd ſo upon the ſea, | 
What ribs of oak, when mountains melt on them, 
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Can hold the mortice? What ſhall we hear of this? 

2. G. A ſegregation of the Turkiſh fleet: 
For do but ſtand upon the foaming ſhore, 
The chiding billow ſeems to pelt the clouds; 
The wind-ſhak'd ſurge, with high and monſtrous m_, 
Seems to caſt water on the burning bear, | 
And quench the guards of the ever-fixed pole: 
] never did like moleſtation view 
On the enchafed flood. 

Mon. If that the Turkifs fleet 
Be not inſhelter'd, and embay'd, they are drown'd; 
It is impoſſible they bear it out. 

Enter à third Gentleman. 

3. G. News, lads! our wars are done; 
The deſperate tempeſt hath ſo bang'd the Turks, 
That their deſignment halts: A noble ſhip of Venics 
Hath ſeen a grievous wreck and ſufferance 
On moſt part of their fleet. 

Mon. How! 1s this true? 

3. G. The ſhip is here put in, 
A Veronese; Michael Caſſio, 
Lieutenant to the warlike Moor, Othello, 
Is come on ſhore: the Moor himſelf's at ſea, 
And is in full commiſſion here for Cyprus. 

Mon. I am glad on't; 'tis a worthy governor. 

3. G. But this ſame Caſſio, though he ſpeak of com. 

fort, 3 

Touching the Tarki/ loſs,— yet he looks ſadly, 
And prays the Moor be ſafe; for they were parted 
With foul and violent tempeſt, 

Mon. Pray heaven he be; 
For 1 have ferv'd him, and the man commands 
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Like a full ſoldier. Let's to the ſea- ſide, ho! 
As well to ſee the veſſel that's come in, 
As to throw out our eyes for brave Othello; 
Even 'till we make the main, and th' aerial blue, 
An indiſtinct regard. 
3. &: Come, let's do ſo; 
For every minute is expectancy 
Of more arrivance. [ going. 
Enter Cass10: the Others run 
and ſalute him 
Cas. Thanks to the valiant of this warlike 1sle, 
That ſo approve the Moor; O, let the heavens 
Give him defence againſt the elements, 
For I have loſt him on a dangerous fea! 
Mon, Is he well ſhip'd? 
Cas. His bark is ftoutly timber'd, and his pilot 
Of very expert and approv'd allowance; 
Therefore my hopes, not ſarfeited to death, 
Stand in bold cure. 
Enter another Gentleman. 
4. G. A fail! a faill a fail! 
Cas. What news? 
4.G, The town is empty; on the brow o' the ſea 
Stand ranks of people, and they cry—a ſail. 
Cas. My hopes do ſhape him for the governor. 
[ Guns heard. 
2. G. They do diſcharge their ſhot of courteſy; 
* friends, at leaſt. 
Cas. I pray you, fir, go forth, 
And give us truth who 'tis that is arriv'd. 


2. G. I ſhall. Exit. 


Mo x. But, good lieutenant, is your general wiv'd? 
== nayde 7 
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30 Othello. 


Cas. Moſt fortunately : he hath atchiev'd a maid, 
That paragons deſcription, and wild fame; 

One that excels the quirks of blazoning pens, 
And, in the eſſential veſture of creation, 
Does tire the inventer.— Now ? who has put in? 

4 Re. enter ſecond Gentleman. 

2. G. Tis one Jago, ancient to the general. 

Cas. He has had moſt fav'rable and happy ſpeed: 
Tempeſts themſelves, high ſeas, and howling winds, 
The guttur'd rocks, and congregated ſands, — 
Traitors enſteep'd, to enclog the guiltleſs keel, 
As having ſenſe of beauty, do omit 
Their mortal natures, letting ſafe go by 
The divine Desdemona. 

Mon. What is ſhe? 

Cas. She that I ſpake of, our great captain's captain, 
Left in the conduct of the bold Jago; 

Whose footing here anticipates our thoughts, 

A ſe'n- night's ſpeed. Great Jowe, Orhello guard, 

And ſwell his ſail with thine own powerful breath; 

That he may bleſs this bay with his tall ſhip, 

Make love's quick pants in De:demona's arms, 

Give renew'd fire to our extincted ſpirits, 

And bring all Cyprus comfort! O, behold, 

Enter DESDEMONA, EMilla, 
Iaco, Rob REIGO, and Others; Attendants, 
and People following. 

The riches of the ſhip is come on ſhore !__. 

You men of Cyprus, let her have your knees: 

Hai! to thee, lady; and the grace of heaven, 

Before, behind thee, and on every hand, 

Euwheel thee round! | 
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Othello. 31 
Drs. I thank you, valiant Caffiv. 
What tidings can you tell me of my lord? 
Cas. He is not yet arriv'd; nor know I aught, 
But that he's well, and will be ſhortly here. 
Dzs. O, but I fear; — How loſt you company? 
CA. The great contention of the ſea and ſkies 
Parted our fellowſhip: But, hark! a fail. 
[Cry within, of A fail ! a fail : afterwards, Guns. 
2. G. They give their greeting to the citadel ; 
This likewise is a friend. | 
Cas. See for the news. [ Exit Gentleman, 
Good ancient, you are welcome; Welcome, miſtreſs: 
[to Emilia. 
Let it not gall your patience, good Jago, 
That I extend my manners; tis my breeding, 
That gives me this bold ſhew of courteſy. [ /aluting her. 
[1c. Sir, would ſhe give you ſo much of her lips, 
As of her tongue ſhe oft beſtows on me, 
You'd have enough. 
Dzs. Alas, ſhe has no ſpeech, 
LA. In faith, too much; 
T find it ſill, when J have lift to ſleep : 
Marry, before your ladyſhip, I grant, 
dhe puts her tongue a little in her heart, 
And chides with thinking. 
Emr. You have little cause to ſay ſo. 
Ie. Come on, come on; you are pictures out o'doors, 
Bells in your parlors, wild- cats in your kitchens, 
Saints in your injuries, devils being offended, 
Players in your huswifry, and huswives in your beds. 
Ds. O, fie vpon thee, ſlanderer! 
la. Nay, it is true, or elſe Jam a Tart; 
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You rise to play, and go to bed to work. 

Eur. You ſhall not write my praise. 

Tac. No, let me not. [praise me? 

Ds. What wouldſt thou write of me, if thou ſhouldſt 

Tis O gentle lady, do not put me to't; 

For I am nothing, if not critical. 

Ds. Come on, aſſay: There's one gone to theharbourd 

Tac. Ay, madam, 

Dzs. I am not merry; but I do beguile 
The thing I am, by ſeeming otherwise. 

Come, how wouldſt thou praise me? 

Tic. I am about it; but, indeed, my invention 
Comes from my pate, as bird-lime does from freeze, 
It plucks out brains and all: But my muse labours, 
And thus ſhe is deliver'd. 

If ſhe be fair, and wise, — fairneſs, and wit, 

The one's for uſe, the other uscth it. 

Dzs. Well prais'd: How if ſhe be black and witty? 

Tic. If ſhe be black, and thereto have a wat, 
She'll find a white that ſhall her blackneſs fit, 

Dzs, Worſe and worſe. 

Eur. How, if fair and fooliſh? 

746. She never yet was fooliſh, that was fair; 

For even her folly help'd her to an heir. 
Dzs. These are old fond paradoxes, to make fools 
laugh i' the ale houſe. What miserable praise haſt thou 
for her that's ſoul and fooliſh? 
Las. There's none ſo foul, and fooliſh thereunto, 
But does foul pranks which fair and wise ones do. 
Des, O heavy ignorance! — thou praiseſt the worſt 


beſt. But what praise couldſt thou beſtow on a deserv- 


ing woman indeed? one, that, in the authority of her 
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merit, did juſtly put on the vouch of very malice it- 
ſelf? | 
Lis. She that was ever fair, and never proud; 
Had tongue at will, and yet was never loud; 
Never lack'd gold, and yet went never gay; 
Fled from her wiſh, and yet ſaid — Now I may; 
She that, being anger'd, her revenge being nigh, 
Bad her wrong ſtay, and her diſpleasure fly; 
She that in wisdom never was fo frail, 
To change the cod's head for the ſalmon's tail; 
She that could think, and ne'er diſclose her mind, 
See ſuitors following, and not look behind; 
She was a wight, — if ever ſuch wight were, — 
Dzs, To do what? 
Lo. To ſuckle fools, and chronicle ſmall beer. 
Drs. O moſt lame and impotent conclusion! Do 
not learn of him, Emilia, though he be thy husband. 
How ſay you, Caſſio? is he not a moſt prophane and li- 
beral cenſurer? 
C13. He ſpeaks home, madam; you may reliſh him 
more in the ſoldier, than in the ſcholar. 
[ they conver/e apart. 
lic. „He takes her by the palm: [obserwing them.” 
* Ay, well ſaid, whisper; with as little a web as this,” 
« will J enſnare as great a fly as Caſſio. Ay, ſmile upon“ 
** her, do; I will gyve thee in thine own courtſhip.” 
* You ſay true; 'tis ſo, indeed: if ſuch tricks as these“ 
« ſtrip you out of your lieutenantry, it had been better“ 


you had not kiſſ'd your three ſingers ſo oft, which't - 


* now again you are moſt apt to play the fir in. Very” 


good; well kiſſ'd, and excellent courteſy : 'tis fo, in-“ 


o « deed, Yet again your fingers to your lips? would,” 
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« they were clyſter- pipes for your fake!” __ 
, | | [Trumpet heard. 
The Moor, — I know his trumpet. | 
Cas. *Tis truly fo. 
Drs. Let's meet him, and receive him. 
Cas. Lo, where he comes. 
+ Exter OTHELLo, and Attendants. 
Or. O my fair warrior! | 
Dzs, My dear Otzhello! [ embracing. 
Ora, It gives me wonder great as my content, 
To ſee you here before me. O my ſoul's joy! 
If aſter every tempeſt come ſuch calms, 
May the winds blow till they have waken'd death! 
And let the lab'ring bark climb hills of ſeas, 
Ohmpus high; and duck again as low, 
As hell's trom heaven! If it were now to die, 
*T were now to be moſt happy; for, I fear, 
My ſoul hath her content fo abſolute, 
That not another comfort like to this 
Succeeds in unknown fate, 
Ds. The heavens forbid, 
But that our loves and comforts ſhould encreaſe, 
Even as our days do grow! 
Ora. Amen to that, ſweet powers ! 
J cannot ſpeak enough of this content, 
It ſtops me here; it is too much of joy: 
And this, and this, [Ai Ang] the greateſt diſcords be, 
That cer our hearts ſhall make! 
146. O, you are well-tan'd now!“ 
„ But II] let down the pegs that make this musick,“ 
« As honeſt as I am.” | 
Orx. Come, let's to the caſtle, 
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News, friends; our wars are done, the Turks are drown'd. 


How does my old acquaintance of this isle? 
[to Montano. 
Honey, you ſhall be well desir'd in Cyprus, 
I have found great love amongſt them. O my ſweet, 
[ prattle out of faſhion, and I doat 
In mine own comforts. I pr'ythee, good Jago, 
Go to the bay, and diſembark my coffers: 
Bring thou the maſter to the citadel; 
He is a good one, -and his worthineſs | 
Does challenge much reſpe&. Come, Desdemona, 
Once more well met at Cyprus. | 
[ Exeunt Or H. Des. Emi. Mon. Gen. and Att. 
116. Do you meet me presently at the harbour. Come 
hither; [calling him back. ] If thou be'ſt valiant,—as (they 
ſay) baſe men, being in love, have then a nobility in their 
natures more than is native to them, —liſt me. The lieu- 
tenant to- night watches on the court of guard: Firſt, 
I muſt tell thee this, Desdemona 1s directly in love with 
him. 


Rod. With him! why, 'tis not poſſible. 


lis. Lay thy finger F thus, and let thy ſoul be in- 


ſtructed. Mark me with what violence ſhe firſt lov'd the 
cor, but for bragging, and telling her fantaſtical lies: 
To love him till for prating! let not thy diſcreet heart 
think it. Her eye muſt be fed; And waat delight ſhall 


| ſhe have to look on the devil? When the blood is made 


dull with the act of ſport, there ſhould be,—again to 
enflame it, and to give ſatiety a freſh. appetite, —lovelt- 


neſs in favour; ſympathy in years, manners, and beau- 


ties; all which the Moor is defective in: Now, for want 
ot these requir'd conveniences, her delicate tenderneſs 
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will find itſelf abus'd, begin to heave the gorge, diſrel- 
iſn and abhor the Moor; very nature will inſtruct her in 
it, and compel her to ſome ſecond choice. Now, ſir, this 
granted, (as it is a moſt pregnant and unforc'd position) 
who ſtands ſo eminently in the degree of this fortune, 
as Caſſio does? a knave very voluble; no further conſci- 
onable, than in putting on the meer form of civil and 
humane ſeeming, for the better compaſſing of his ſalt 
and moſt hidden looſe affection? why, none; why, none: 
A ſlippery and ſubtle knave; a finder-out of occasions; 
that has an eye can ſtamp and counterfeit advantages, 
though true advantage never present itſelf: A deviliſh 
knave: beſides, the knave is handſome, young; and hath 
all those requisites in him, that folly and green minds 
look after: A peſtilent compleat knave; and the woman 
hath found him already. | 

Rob. I cannot believe that in her; ſhe is full of moſt 
bleſt condition. | 

146. Bleſt fig's end! the wine ſhe drinks is made of 
grapes: if ſhe had been bleſt, ſhe would never have lov'd 


the Moor; Bleſt pudding! Didſt thou not ſee her paddle 


with the palm of his hand? didſt not mark that ? 

Rod, Yes; but that was but courteſy. 

IL. Letchery, by this hand; an index, and obſcure 
Prologue, to the hiſtory of luſt and foul thoughts: they 
met ſo near with their lips, that their breaths embrac'd 
together. Villanous thoughts, Roderigo! when these mu- 
tualities ſo marſhal the way, hard at hand comes the 
maſter and main exercise, the incorporate conclusion: 
Yiſh! But, fir, be you rul'd by me; I have brought you 
from Venice. Watch you to-night; for the command, II 


lay't upon you: Caſſio knows you not; —111 not be far 
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from you; do you find ſome occasion to anger Caſſo, 
either by ſpeaking too loud, or tainting his difcipline; 
or from what other courſe you please, which the time 
ſhall more favourably miniſter. 

Rod. Well. 

116. Sir, he is raſh, and very fudden in choler; and, 
haply, may ſtrike at you: Provoke him, that he may: 
for, even out of that, will I cause these of Cyprus to mu- 
tiny; whose qualification ſhall come into no true taſte 
again, but by the diſplanting of Caſſio. So ſhall you have 
a ſhorter journey to your desires, by the means I ſhall 
then have to prefer them ; and the impediment moſt pro- 
fitably removed, without the which there were no ex- 

ectation of our proſperity. 

Rod. I will do this, if I can being i it to any oppor- 
tunity. 

Jae. I warrant thee. Meet me by and by at the cit- 
adel: I muſt fetch his neceſſaries aſhore. Farewel. 

Rod, Adieu. [ Exit, 

ILA. That Caſſio loves her, I do well believe't; 
That ſhe loves him, 'tis apt, and of great credit: 

The Moor — howbeit chat! endure him not,” 

Is of a conſtant, loving, noble nature ; 

And, I dare think, he'll prove to Desdemona 

A moſt dear husband. Now I do love her too; 
Not out of abſolute luſt, (though, peradventure, 
I ſtand accountant for as great a fin) 

But partly led to diet my revenge, 

For that I do ſuſpect the laſty Moor 

Hath lept into my ſeat: the thought whereof 
Doth, like a pois'nous mineral, gnaw my inwards; 
And nothing can or ſhall content my * 
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Till Jam even'd with him, wife for wife; 

Or, failing ſo, yet that I put the Moor 

At leaſt into a.jealouſy ſo ſtrong 

That judgment cannot cure. Which thing to do, 
If this poor traſh of Venice, whom I trace 

For his quick hunting, ſtand the putting on, 

Vil have our Michael Caſſio on the hip; 

Abuse him to the Moor in the rank garb,— 

For I fear Caſſio with my night-cap too; 

Make the Moor thank me, love me, and reward me, 
For making him egregiouſly an aſs, 

And vractifing upon his peace and quiet 

Even to madneſs. Tis There, but yet confus'd; 
Knavery's plain face is never ſeen, till us'd, [ Exit, 


SCENE II. The /ame. A Street; 
People moving in it. Trumpets. Enter a Herald, 
attended. 

Her, It is Otbello's pleasure, our noble and valiant 
general, that, upon certain tidings now arrived, impor- 
ting the meer perdition of. the 7 arii/þ fleet, every man 
put himſelf into triumph; ſome to dance, ſome to make 
bonfires, each man to what ſport and revels his addic- 
tion leads him; for, beſides these beneficial news, it is 
the celebration of his nuptials: So much was his plea- 
sure ſhould be proclaimed. All offices are open; and 
there is full liberty of feaſting, fiom this present hour 
of five, till the bell hath told eleven. Bleſs the isle of 
Cyprus, and our noble general Ozhe!ls / 

; [ Shouts, and Excunt. 


_— 


; SCENE III. The ſame. Hall of the Caſtle. 
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Enter Or HELLO, Cass 10, Desdemona, 
and Attendants. 

Orx. Good Michael, look you to the guard to-night: 
Let's teach ourſelves that honourable itop, 

Not to out-ſport diſcretion. 

Cas. Jago hath direction what to do; 
But, notwithſtanding, with my perſonal eye 
Will I look to't. 

Ora. [ago is moſt honeſt. 

Michael, good night: To-morrow, with your . ; 

Let me have ſpeech with you. Come, my dear love; 

The purchaſe made, the fruits are to enſue; | 

That profit's yet to come *twixt me and you. 

Good night. [Exeunt Or H. Des. aud Att. 
Enter [aco. 

Cas, Welcome, Iago; we muſt to the watch. 

Lao. Not this hour, lieutenant; tis not yet ten o“ 
clock : Our general caſt us thus early, for the love of his 
Desdemona whom let us not therefore blame, he hath 
not yet made wanton the night with her; 10 ſhe is 
ſport for Jowve. 

Cas. She's a moſt exquisite lady. 

IA. And, Ill warrant her, full of game. 

Cas. Indeed, ſhe's a moſt freſh and delicate creature. 

Ia. What an eye ſhe has! methinks, it ſounds a 
parley of provocation. 

Cas. An inviting eye; and yet, methinks, right mo- 
deſt. 

116. And, when ſhe ſpeaks, is it not an alarum to 
ove ? 

Cas. She is, indeed, perfection. 

Jas. Well, happineſs to their ſheets! Come, lieute- 
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nant, I have a ſtoop of wine; and here without are a 
brace of Cyprus gallants, that would fain have a meas. 
ure to the health of black Ozhello. | 


Cas. Not to-night, good Jago; I have very poor and 


unhappy brains for drinking: | could well wiſh courtely 
would invent ſome other cuſtom of entertainment. 
Io. O, they are our friends; but one cup: Tl drink 
for you. | 
Cas. I have drunk but one cup to-night, and that 
was craftily qualify'd too, and, behold, what innovation 
it makes here: I am unfortunate in the infirmity, and 
dare not taſk my weakneſs with any more. 
Tic. What, man! tis a night of revels; the gallants 
desire it. 85 
Cas. Where are they? | 
Lis. Here at the door; I pray you, call them in. 
Cs. I'll do't; but it diſlikes me. [ Exit, 
Tas. If I can faſten but one cup upon him, 
With that which he hath drunk to-night already, 
He'll be as full of quarrel and offence 
As my young miltreſs* dog. Now, my ſick fool, Roderige, 
Whom love hath turn'd almoſt the wrong fide out, 
To Desdemona hath to-night carous'd 
Potations pottle deep; and he's to watch : 
Three elſe of Cyprus,— noble ſwelling ſpirits, 
That hold their honours in a wary diſtance, 
The very elements of this warlike isle.— 
Have I to-night fluſter'd with flowing cups, [ards, 
And they watch too. Now, *mongſt this flock of drunk- 
Am I to put our Caſſio in ſome action 
That may offend the isle; — But here they come: 
Re-enter Cass10; MoNnTaNo, and Others, with him. 
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If conſequence do but approve my deem 
My boat fails freely, both with wind and ſtream. 
| {meeting them. 
C48. Fore God, they have given me a rouze already. 
Mo v. Good faith, a little one; not paſt à pint, 
As I'm a ſoldier. | 
146. Some wine, ho! L.. 
And let me the canattih clink, clink, clink; | 
and let me the canakin clink : 
a ſoldier's a man; 
4 life's but a ſpan; 
avhy then, let a ſoldier drink, 
Some wine, boys! | [Wine brought in, 

Cas, *Fore God, an excellent ſong. 

Lic. I learn'd it in Fagland, where (indeed) they are 
moſt potent in potting: your Dane, your German, and 
vour ſwag-belly'd Hollander, — Drink, ho! are nothing 
to your Engliſh. (drinks, and puts it abont. 

Cas. Is your Engliſbman lo expert in his drinking? 

Lie. Why, he drinks you, with facility, your Dane 
dead drunk; he ſweats not to overthrow your Almain; he 

of your Hollander a vomit, ere the next pottle can be 
1a, | | 

Cas. To the health of our general. [ fills. 

Man, I am for it, lieutenant; and Ill do you juſtice. 

| [ filling too; and they arink. 

Tic, O ſweet England! [ ings. 

p 1. 
King Stephen was a worthy peer, 
his breeches coft him but à croum; 
he held them fix-pence all too dear, 
awith that be call'd the taylor logon. 


I dreams 
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MM --. . 
He was a wight of high renown, *. 
aud thou art but of low degree : 
"tis pride that pulls the country down, 
then take thine auld cloke about thee. 

Some wine, ho! [ ther, 
Cas. Why, this is a more exquisite ſong than the o- 
446. Will you hear't again? 

Cas. No; for J hold him to be unworthy of his place, 
that does those things. Well, God's above all; and there 
be ſouls muſt be ſaved, and there be ſouls muſt not be 
ſaved. 

LA. It's true, good lieutenant. 

Cas. For mine own part, — no offence to the general, 
nor any man of quality, — I hope to be ſaved. 

Tic. And fo do I too, lieutenant. 

Cas. Ay, but (by your leave) not before me; the 
lieutenant is to be ſaved before the ancient. Let's have 
no more of this; let's to our affairs... Forgive us our 
Fins! Gentlemen, let's look to our busineſs. Do not 
think, gentlemen, I am drunk; this is my ancient; this 
is my right hand, and this is my left hand: I am not 
drunk now; I can ſtand well enough, and 8 well er 
nough, 

all. Excellent well. 

Cas. Why, very well then: you muſt not think then 


that I am drunk. [ Exit. 
Mon. To the plat-form, maſters; come, let's ſet oe 
watch. 


Lo. You ſee this fellow, that is gone before; 
He is a ſoldier, fit to ſtand by Cæsar 
And give direction: and do but fee his vice; 
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tis to his virtue a juſt equinox, | 
The one as long as the other: 'tis pity of him. 
] fear, the truſt Othello puts in him, 
On ſome odd time of his infirmity, 
Will ſhake this island. 

Mo v. But is he often thus? 

Lie. Tis evermore the prologue to his ſleep: 
He'll watch the horologue a double ſet, 
If drink rock not his cradle, 

Mo v. It were well, 
The general were put in mind of it. 
Perhaps, he ſees it not; or his good nature 
Prizes the virtue that appears in Caſſtio, 
And looks not on his evils; Is not this true? 

Roderigo ſhows him/elf. 

116. How now, Roderigo ?" 

« | pray you, after the lieutenant; go.“ 
| { puſhing him out. 

Mo v. And 'tis great pity, that the noble Meor 
Should hazard ſuch a place, as his own ſecond, 
With one of an ingraft infirmity : 
It were an honeſt action, to ſay ſo 
Unto the Moor. 4 

Jie. Not I, for this fair island: 


1 do love Caſſio well; and would do much, 


o cure him of this evil. But, hark! what noise? 
Cry, auithin, — Help, help! Re. enter Cassio, 
driving in Rob ER IOO. 
Cas. You rogue! you raſcal! 
Mow, What's the matter, lieutenant ? 
Cas: A knave, — teach me my duty! 
Fl! beat the knave into a wicker bottle. 
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Ro p. Beat me! ; N 
Cas. Doſt thou prate, rogue? [heats Roderigo. 
Mon. Nay, good lieutenant; | [laying bim. 
I pray you, fir, hold your hand. 
Cas. Let me go, ir, 
Or I'll knock you o'er the mazzard. 
Mov. Come, come, you're drunk. 
Cas. Drunk ? [draws upon Mon. and they fight. 
Tac. Away, I ſay! go out, and cry —a mutiny.“ 
[:0 Roderigo, whv goes out. 
Nay, good lieutenant, —alas, gentlemen, .... 
Help, ho! Licutenant,—fir, ...Montano, fir; - 
Help, maſters! — Here's a goodly watch, indeed! 
[ Bell rung, 
Who's that that rings the bell? Diablo, ho! 

The town will rise: _God's-will, lieutenant, hold; 
You will be ſham'd for ever. [ raking him off. 
Enter OTHELLO, and Gentlemen, with Weapons, 

Or. What is the matter here ? 
Mow. I bleed ſtill, I am hurt to the death;—he diss. 
| [a/ailing Caſſio again. 
Ork. Hold, for your lives. [tlemen,.. 
JA. Hold, ho! Lieutenant,—fir, Montano, _gen- 
Have you forgot all ſenſe of place and duty? 
Hold, hold! the general ſpeaks to you; hold, for ſhame ! 
Ork. Why, how now, ho! from whence ariseth this ? 
Are we turn'd Turks; and to ourſelves do that, 
Which heaven hath forbid the Ortomites? 
For chriſtian ſhame, put by this barbarous brawl: 
He that ftirs next to carve for his own rage, 
Holds his ſoul light; he dies upon his motion. _. 
| [they are parted, 


24 place of ſenſe 
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Silence that dreadful bell, it frights the isſe 
| From her propriety... What is the matter, maſters?_.. 
Honeſt Jago, that look'ſt dead with grieving, 


Speak, who began this? ou thy love, I charge thee. 
146. I do not know; friends all but now, even now, 

In quarter and in terms like bride and groom 

Diveſting them to bed: and then, but now, — 


; | As if ſome planet had unwitted men,— 
Swords out, and tilting one at other's breaſt, 
: In opposition bloody. I cannot ſpeak 


Any beginning to this peeviſh odds; 
Aud *would in action glorious I had loft 
| These legs, that brought me to a part of it. 
L Or. How comes it, Michael, you are thus forgot? 
| Cs. I pray you, pardon me, I cannot ſpeak. 
Ora. Worthy Montane, you were wont be civil; 
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s The gravity and ſtillneſs of your youth | * 
The world hath noted, and your name is great fa | 

In mouths of wiseſt cenſure ; What's the matter, aſe: 
J That you unlace your reputation thus, 0 
r And ſpend your rich opinion for the name if 
4 | Of a mzght-brawler? give me anſwer to't. 
8 | Mon. Worthy Othello, I am hurt to danger; 

| Your officer, /ago, can inform you 

. While I ſpare ſpeech, which ſomething now offends me, 


? j Of all that I do know: nor know I aught, 
By me that's ſaid or done amiſs this night; 
Unleſs ſelf. charity be ſometime a vice; 
And to defend ourſelves it be a ſin, 
When violence affails us. 
; Or. Now, by heaven, 
A My blood begins my fafer guides to rule; 
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And paſſion, having my beſt judgment quell d, 
Aſſays to lead the way: if I once ſtir, 
Or do hut lift this arm, the beſt of you 
Shall ſink in my rebuke. Give me to know 
How this foul rout began, who ſet it on; 
And he that is approv'd in this offence, 
Though he had twin'd with me, both at a birth, 
Shall looſen me. What! in a town of war, 
Yet wild, the people's hearts brimfull of fear, 
Jo manage private and domeſtick quarrel, 
In night, and on the court of guard and ſafety! 
*Tis monſterous.— Iago, who began 't? 

Mo x. If partially affin'd, or leagu'd in office, 
Thou doſt deliver more or leſs than truth, 
Thou art no ſoldier. 

JA. Touch me not ſo near: 
T had rather have this tongue cut from my mouth, 
Than it ſhould do offence to Michael Caſio ; 
Yet, I perſuade myſelf, to ſpeak the truth 
Shall nothing wrong him. — Thus it is, general. 
Mont ano and myſelf being i in ſpeech, 
There comes a fellow, crying ont for help; 
And Caſſis following him with determin'd ſword, 
To execute upon him: Sir, this F gentleman 
Ite ps in to Coffs, and entreats his pause; 
Myſelf the crying fellow did purſue, 
I, lt, by his clamour, (as it ſo fell out) 
che town might fall in fright: he, ſwiſt of foot, 
Out-ran my purpose; and I return'd the rather 
For that I heard the clink and fall of ſwords, 
And Caſſio high in cath, which, 'till to-night, 
| ne'er might "lay before: When 1 came back, 
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(For this was brief) I found them cloſe together, 
At blow, and thruſt; even as again they were, 


When you yourſelf did part them. 


More of this matter can I not report: 
But men are men; the beſt ſometimes forget : 
Though Caffo did ſome little wrong to him,. 
As men in rage ſtrike those that wiſh them beſt, 
Yet, ſurely, Caffe, I believe, receiv'd, 
From him that fled, ſome ſtrange indignity, 
Which patience could not pals. 
OTH. I know, Iago, 
Thy honeſty and love doth mince this matter, 
Making it light to Caſſio:— Caſſio, I love thee; 
But never more be officer of mine... | 
Enter DESDEMONA, attended. 
Look, if my gentle love be not rais'd up; 
ll make thee an example. 
Dzs. What is the matter, dear? 
Orr. All's well now, {weeting : 
Come, let's away to bed. Sir, [zo Mon.] for your harte, 
Myſelf will be your ſurgeon: _lead him off.— 
[ Exeunt Some with MONTANO, 
lags, look with care about the town; 
Aud filence those whom this vile brawl diſtracted.— 
Come, Desdemona; tis the ſoldiers? life, 
'l'o have their balmy flumbers wak'd with ſtrife. 
[ Exit; with Drs. Gen. &C. 
Jas. What, are you hurt, heutenant ? 
Cas. Ay, paſt all ſurgery. 
Jag. Marry, heaven forbid! 
C1459 Reputation, reputation, I have Joſt my reputa- 
tion; I have leſt the immortal part of myſelf, and what 
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Othello. 


remains is beſtial.— My reputation, Iaga, my 1 


146. As I am an honeſt man, I thought you re- 
ceiv'd ſome bodily wound; there is more ſenſe in that, 
than in reputation. Reputation is an idle and moſt falſe 
imposition; oft got without merit, and loſt without de- 
serving: You have loſt no reputation at all, unleſs you 


repute yourſelf ſuch a loser. What, man! there are ways 


to recover the general again: Yeu are but now caft in 
his mood, a puniſhment more in policy than in malice; 
eyen ſo as one would beat his offenceleſs dog, to afftight 
an imperious lion: ſue to him again, and he's yours. 
Cas. I will rather ſue to be deſpis'd, than to deceive 


ſo good a commander, with ſo flight, ſo drunken, and ſa 


indiſcreet an officer. Drunk? and ſpeak parrat? and 
quabble! ſwagger? ſwear? and diſcourſe fuſtian with 
one's own ſhadow? O thou invisible ſpirit of wine, if 
thou haſt no name to be known by, let us call thee: 
devil. 

Ie. What was he that you { follow'd with your ſword? 
What had he done to you? | 

Cas. I know not. 

Lo. Is't poflible ? 

Cas. I remember a maſs of things, but nothing dif- 
tinctly; a quarrel, but nothing wherefore. O, that men 
ſhould put an enemy in their mouths, to ſteal away their 


brains! that we ſhould, with j joy. revel, Plenaure, and ap- 


plause, tranſform ourſelves into beaſts! 


146. Why, but you are now well enough; How came, 


you thus recover'd ? 

Cas. It hath pleas'd the devil, drunkenneſs, to give 
place to the devil, wrath: one unperſectneſs ſhews me 
another, to make me frankly deipise myſelf, 
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146. Come, you are too Tevere a moraler: As the 


time, the place, and the condition of this country ſtands, 


I could heartily wiſh this had not befall'n; but, ſince it 


is as it is, mend it for your own good. 
Cas. I will ak him for my place again; he ſhall tell 
me, I am a drunkard: had 1 as many mouths as Hydra, 
ſuch an anſwer would ſtop them alls To be now a ſenſi- 
ble man, by and by a Gol, and presently a beaſt! os 
ſtrange! Every inordinate cup is unbleſt, and the ingre- 
dience is a devil. 

Ii. Come, come, good wine is a good familiar crea- 


ture, if it be well us'd; exclaim no more againſt it, And, 


good lieutenant, I think, you think I love you: 

C45, 1 have well approved it, ſir.— I drunk! 

L1G. You, or any man living, may be drunk at ſome 
time, man. I'll tell you what you ſhall do: Our gene- 
ral's wife is now the general; 1 may ſay ſo in this re- 
ſpect, for that he hath devoted and given up himſelf to 
the contemplation, mark, and denotement, of her parts 
and graces : —confeſs yourſelf freely to her, impörtune 
her help to put you in your place again; ſhe is of fo 
free, ſo kind, ſo apt, ſo bleſſed a diſposition, that ſhe 
holds it a vice in her goodneſs, not to do more than ſhe 
is requeſted: This broken joint, between you and her 
husband, entreat her to ſplinter; and, my fortunes againſt 
any lay worth naming, this crack of your love ſhall grow 
ſtronger than it was before. 

_ Cas, You advise me well. 

{2G. I proteſt, in the fincerity of love, and honeſt 
kindneſs. 

Cas. I] think it freely; and, betimes in the morning, 
I will beſeech the virtuous Dendemona to undertake for 
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__ Othello, 
* : I am deſperate of my fortunes, if they check me 
ere. 


Tas. You are in the right. Good night, lieutenant; 
I mnſt to the watch. | | 


Cas, Good night, honeſt Jago. [Exit Cas510, 
Le. And what's he then, that ſays—I play the vil- 
lain? FEEL 


When this advice is free I give, and honeſt, 
Probable to thinking, and (indeed) the courſe 
To win the Meer again? For 'tis molt easy, 
The inclining Desdemona to ſubdue 

In any honeſt ſuit; ſhe's fram'd as fruitful 

As the free elements: And then for her 

'To win the Moor, — were't to renounce his baptism, 
All ſeals and ſymbols of redeemed fin,— 

His ſoul is fo enfetter'd to her love, 
That ſhe may make, unmake, do what ſhe liſt, 
Even as her appetite ſhall play the god 

With his weak function. How am 1 then a villain, 
To counſel Caſſio to this parallel courſe, 
Directly to his good? Divinity of hell! 

When devils will the blackeſt ſins put on, 
They do ſuggeſt at firſt with heavenly ſhews, 
As I do now: For, while this honeſt fool 

Plies Desdimona to repair his fortunes, 

And ſhe for him pleads ſtrongly to the Moor, 
III pour this peſtilence into his ear, — 

That ſhe re peals him for her body's luſt; 
And, by how much ſhe ſtrives to do him good, 
Sne ſhall undo her credit with the Moor. 

So will ] torn her virtue into pitch; 

And out of her own goodneſs make the net, 
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That ſhall enmeſh them all._. How now, Roderigo? 
Enter RoveRIGo, 

No b. I do fallow here in the chace, not like a hound 
that hunts, but one that fills up the cry. My money is 
almoſt ſpent; I have been to-night exceedingly well cud- 
gel'd; and, | think, the ifſue will be —I ſhall have fo 
much experience for my pains: and ſo, with no money 
at all, and a little more wit, return again to Venice. 


14c. How poor are they, that have not patience!_. 


What wound did ever heal, but by degrees ? | 

Thou know'ſt, we work by wit, and not by witchcraft; 

And wit depends on dilatory time. 

Does't not go well? Caſſio hath beaten thee, 

And thou, by that ſmall hurt, haſt caſhier'd Caſio: 

Though other things grow fair againſt the ſun, 

Yet fruits, that bloſſom firſt, will firſt be ripe: 

Content thyſelf a while. By th' maſs, tis morning; 

Pleasure, and action, make the hours ſeem ſhort 

Retire thee, go where thou art billeted: 

Away, I ſay; thou ſhalt know more hereafter: 

Nay, get thee gone. _. | [Exit Rob ER IG o. 
Two things are to be done, — 

My wife muſt move for Caſſio to her miſtreſs, 

I'll fet her on; | 

Myſelf, the while, to draw the Moor apart, 

And bring him jump when he may Caſſio find 

Soliciting his wife: Ay, that's the way; 

Dull not device by coldneſs and delay. LExit. 
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SCENE I. The ſame. Beſore the Cale. 
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32 Othello. 
Euter Cass10, and ſome Musicians. 


2 Maſters, play here, I will content your pains, 

Something that's brief; and bid—good morrow, general, 
Muzick, 
Enter Clown. 

Clo. Why, maſters, have your inftruments been at 

Naples, that they play i' th* nose thus? 
1. M. How, fir, how! 

Ch. Are these, I pray you, wind inſtraments? 

x. M. Ay, marry, are they, fir. 

Clo. O, thereby hangs a tale. 

x. M. Whereby hangs a tale, fir? 

Cle. Marry, fir, by many a wind inſtrument that I 
know. But, maſters, here's F money for you: and the ge- 
neral fo likes your musick, that he desires you, for love's 
fake, to make no more noise with it. 

x. M. Well, fir, we will not. | 

Co. If you have any musick that may not be heard, 
to't again: but, as they ſay, to hear musick, the general 
does not greatly care. 

1. M. We have none ſuch, fir. 

Ch. Then put up your pipes in your bag, for Þll 
away: Go; vaniſh into air; away. | Exeant Musicians. 

Cs. Doſt thou hear, my honeſt friend? 

C/o. No, I hear not your honeſt friend; I hear you. 

Cas. Pr'ythee, keep up thy quillets. There's a poor 
piece of gold F for thee : if the gentlewoman that attends 

the general's wife, be ſtirring, tell her, there's one Caſſo 
entreats her a little favour of ſpeech : Wilt thou do this? 

Ch. She is ſtirring, fir; if ſbe will ſtir hither, I ſhall 
ſeem to notify unto her. { Exit. 
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Enter Taco. 7 
Cas. Do, my good friend. In happy time, Lago. 
Ii. You have not been a-bed then? 
Cas. Why, no; the day had broke 
Before we parted. I have made bold, ago, 
To ſend in to your wife: My ſuit to her 
Is, that ſhe will to virtuous Desdemona 
Procure me ſome acceſs. 
110. L' ſend her to you presently: 


And I'll devise a mean to draw the Moor 


Out of the way, that your converſe and busineſs 
May be more free. | 
Cas. I humbly thank you for't.— { Exit Iaco. 
I never knew a man more kind, and honeſt. 
Enter EMILIA., 

Exr. Good morrow, good lieutenant: I am ſorry 
For your diſpleasure; but all will ſoon be well. 
The general, and his wife, are talking of it; 
And ſhe ſpeaks for you ſtoutly: The Moor replies, 
That he, you hurt, is of great fame in Cyprus, 
And great affinity; and that, in wholſome wisdom, 
He might not but refuse: but, he proteſts, he loves you; 
And needs no other ſuitor, but his likings, 
To take the ſaf'ſt occasion by the front, 


| To bring you in again. 


Cas. Yet, I beſeech you, 


Ik you think fit, or that it may be done,” 


Give me advantage of ſome brief diſcourſe 


; With Desdemona alone. 


Er, Pray you, come in; 
I will beſtow you, where you ſhall have ame 


; To ſpeak your bosom freely. 


I4 y, Note, 


54 Othello. 


C4s. I am much bound to you. [ Excurt. 


— 
—ͤ— 


SCENE II. The ſame. A Room in the ſame, 
Enter OTHELLO, Ia Go, and /ome Gentlemen. 
Ork. These letters -F give, Iago, to the pilot; 
And, by him, do my duties to the ſtate: 
That done, I will be walking on the works, 
Repair there to me. 
Tic. Well, my good lord, PII do't. 
Ora. This fortification, gentlemen,— ſhall we ſee't? 
Gen, We'll wait upon your lordſhip. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE III. The /ame. Before the Caſtle. 
Enter DEsDEMONA, Cass10, and EMILIA. 
Des. Be thou aſſur'd, goed Caſſio, 1 will do 
All my abilities in thy behalf. 
Emi. Good madam,do; I warr'nt, it grieves my hus- 
band, 
As if the caſe were his. 
Dzs. O, that's an honeſt fellow. Do not doubt, Cafe, 
But I will have my lord and you again 
As friendly as you were. 
Cas. Moſt bounteous madam, 
Whatever ſhall become of Michael Caſſio, 
He's never any thing but your tine ſervant, 
DES. O, fir, I thank you: You do love my lord; 
You have known him long; and be you well aſſur'd, 
He ſhall in ſtrangeneſs ſtand no farther of, 
Than in a politick diſtance, 
Cas. Ay, but, lady, 
That policy may either laſt ſo long, 
Or feed upon ſuch nice and wat'riſh diet, 


11. 


Othello. 


Or breed itſelf ſo out of circumſtance, 
That, I being abſent, and my place ſupply'd, 
My general will forget my love and ſervice. 
Dzs, Do not doubt that; before Emilia here, 
| give thee warrant of thy place: aſſure thee, 
If 1 do vow a friendflip, PII perform it 
To the laſt article: my lord ſhall never reſt, 
1'!l watch him tame, and talk him out of patience; 
His bed ſhall ſeem a ſchool, his board a ſhritt ; 
I'll intermingle every thing he does 
With Caffo's ſuit: Therefore be merry, Casto; 
For thy ſollicitor ſhall rather die, 
Than give thy cause away. 
Enter OTHELLO, at 4 Difance; 
IAO with him, 
Enr. Madam, here comes my lord. 
Cas. Madam, I'll take my leave. 
Dre. Why, ſtay, and hear me ſpealc. 
Cas. Madam, not now; I am very ill at ease, 
Unfit for mine own purposes. 
Dzs. Well, well, 
Do your diſcretion. [ Exit CAss 10. 
Ii. Ha! I like not that. 
OTH. What dolt thou ſay? 
116. Nothing, my lord: Or if—I know not what. 
OTH, Was not that Caſſio, parted from my wife? 
Ius. Caſo, my lord? No, ſure, | cannot thank it, 
That he would ſteal away ſo guilty-like, 
Seeing you coming. 
OTH. I do believe, *twas he. 


Ds. How now, my lord? [ going towards him. 
J have been talking with a ſuitor here, 


56 | Othello. 


* A man that languiſhes i in your diſpleasure. T 
* Or. Who is't, you mean? Vi 
4 Drs. Why, your lieutenant Caffe. Good my lord, — 
If I have any grace, or power to move you, T 
th His present reconciliation take; 
11 For, if he be not one that truly loves you, | 1. 
11 That errs in ignorance, and not in cunning, 
5 I have no judgment in an honeſt face: * 
% Ipr'ythee, call him back. | 01 
4 Ort. Went he hence now? O1 
gd Ds. Ay, ſooth; fo humbl'd, e 
. That he hath left part of his grief with me, | W 
To ſuffer with him: Good love, call him back. It 
Ork. Not now, {weet Desdemona; ſome other time. An 
Dzs. But ſhall't be ſhortly ? E: 00 
OTH. The ſooner, {weet, for you. WI 
Des. Shall't be to- night at ſuppet ? To 
OTH. No, not 2 = 1 
Drs. To-morrow dinner then? 1 
Or. I ſhall not dine at home; | i 
meet the captains at the citadel. mY 
Dis. Why then, to-morrow night; or tuesday morn; WW Wh 
Or tuesday noon, or night; or we'nsday morn; ] 
I pray thee, name the time; but let it not 0 
Exceed three days: In faith, he's penitent; Zut 
And yet his treſpaſs, in our common reason, Cha 
Gave that, they ſay, the war muſt make examples 3 
Out of her beſt) is not almoſt a fault 1 
To incur a private check: When ſhall he come? * I. 
Tell me, Othello. I wonder in my ſoul, Kno 
0 


What you could ak me, that I ſhoald deny, 
Or ſtand fo mamm'ring on. What! Michael Caffio, 
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That came a wooing with you; and many a time, 
When J have ſpoke of you diſpraisingly, 
Hath ta'en your part; to have ſo much to do 
To bring him in! Truſt me, I could do much, — 
Orx. Pr'ythee, no more: let him come when he will; 
Iwill deny thee nothing. 
Des. Why, this is not a boon; 
'Tis as I ſhould entreat you wear your gloves, 
Or feed on nouriſhing diſhes, or keep you warm, 
Or ſue to you to do pecuhar profit 
To your own perſon : Nay, when I have a ſuit, 
Wherein I mean to touch your love indeed, 
It ſhall be full of poize and difficulty, 
And fearful to be granted. 
Ora, I will deny thee nothing: 
Whereon, I do beſeech thee, grant me this, 
To leave me but a little to myſelf, 
Des. Shall I deny you? no: Farewel, my lord. 
Orx. Farewel, my Desdemona: I will come to thee 
7 ſtraight. 
Dzs, Emilia, come : Be it as your fancies teach you; 
Whate'er you be, I am obedient. [ Exit, with Ei. 


O71. Excellent wretch! Perdition catch my ſoul, 


But 1 do love thee! and when J love thee not, 
Chaos is come again. 


Ilie. My noble lord, 
Or. What doſt thou ſay, lago? 
lic. Did Michael Caſſio, when you woo'd my lady, 


Know of your love? 


Ork. He did, from firſt to laſt: Why doſt thou aſk ? 
IA. But for a ſatiſfaction of my thought, 


1 and ſo many 19 do a peculiar 
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No further harm. 

Ork. Why of thy thought, Iage? 

Tas. I did not think, he had been acquainted with it 

Ork. O, yes; and went between us very oft, 

Tac. Indeed? 

Orz. Indeed? ay, indeed; Discern'ſt thou aught in 
| that? 

Is he not honeſt? 

Lie. Honeſt, my lord? 

Oru. Honeſt? ay, honeſt. 

146. My lord, for aught I know. 

Or. What doſt thou think? 

Tac. Think, my lord? 

Oru. Think, my lord? By heaven, he ecchoes me; 
As if there were ſome monſter in his thought, 

Too hideous to be ſhewn.__Thou doſt mean ſomething: 
J heard thee ſay but now,—Thou lik'dſt not that, 
When Caſſio left my wife; What didſt not like? 

And, when I told thee,—he was of my counſel, 

In my whole courſe of wooing, thou cry'dſt, Indeed? 
And didſt contract and purſe thy brow together, 

As if thou then hadſt ſhut up in thy brain 

Some horrible conceit: If thou doſt love me, 

Shew me thy thought. 

146. My lord, you know I love you. 

Or E. | think, thou doſt; | 
And, — for I know thou'rt full of love and honeſty, 
And weigh'ſt thy words before thou giv'ſt them breath, 
Therefore these ſtops of thine fright me the more: 
Hor ſuch things, in a falſe diſſoyal knave, 

Are tricks of cuſtom; but, in a man that's juſt, 
They are cloſe denotements, working from the heart, 
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That paſſion cannot rule. | 
Lie. For Michael Caſſio, "BY 
dare be ſworn, I think that he is honeſt. 
Or. I think ſo too. 
11. Men ſhould be what they ſeem; 
Or, those that be not, would they might ſeem none. 
Ora. Certain, men ſhould be what they ſeem. 
Lie. Why then, I think Caſſio's an honeſt man. 
Ora. Nay, yet there's more in this: 
I pray thee, ſpeak to me as to thy thinkings, 
As thou doſt ruminate; and give thy worſt of thoughts 
The worſt of words. 
146. Good my lord, pardon me 
Though I am bound to every act of duty, 
I am not bound to that all ſlaves are free to. 
Utter my thoughts? Why, ſay, they are vile and falſe, 
As where's that palace, whereinto foul things 
Sometimes intrude not? who has a breaſt ſo pure, 
But ſome uncleanly apprehenſions 
Keep leets, and law-days, and in ſeſſion fit 
With meditations lawful? | 
Or. Thou doſt conſpire againſt thy friend, Jago, 
If thou but think'ſt him wrong'd, and mak'ſt his ear 
A ſtranger to thy thoughts. 
Lie. I do beſeech you, 
Though I (perchance) am vicious in my gueſs, 
(As, I confeſs, it is my nature's plague, 
To ſpy into abuſes; and, oft, my jealouſy 
Shapes faults that are not) that your wisdom yet, 
From one that ſo imperfectly conceits, 
Would take no notice; nor build yourſelf a trouble 
Out of his ſcattering and unſure observance;— 
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60 Othello, 


Tt were not for your quiet, nor your good, 
Nor for my manhood, honeſty, or wisdom, 
To let you know my thoughts, 
Or. What doſt thou mean? 
IA. Good name, in man, and woman, dear my lord, 
Is the immediate jewel of their ſouls : Ing; 
Who ſteals my purſe, ſteals traſh ; tis ſomething, nothi- 
Twas mane, tis his, and has been flave to thousands; 
But he, that filches from me my good name, 
Robs me of that, which not enriches him, 
And makes me poor indeed. 
Ora. VII know thy thought. 
746, You cannot, if my heart were in your hand; 
Nor ſhall not, whilſt *tis in my cuſtody. 
Or. Ha! 
Jas. O, beware, my lord, of jealouſy; 
It 15 the green-ey'd monſter, which doth make 
The meat it feeds on: That cuckold lives in blifs, 
Who, certain of his fate, loves not his wronger ; 
But, o, what damned minutes tells he o'er, 
Who dotes, yet doubts, ſuſpects, yet ſtrongly loves ? 
Orz. O misery! 
Io. Poor, and content, is rich, and rich enough; 
But riches, fineleſs, is as poor as winter, 
To him that ever fears he ſhall be poor: . 
_ Good heaven, the ſouls of all my tribe defend 
From jealouſy! 8 
Ora. Why, why is this, Jago! 0 
Think'ſt thou, I'd make a life of jealouſy, 
To follow ſtill the changes of the moon 
With freſh ſuſpicions? No; to be once in doubt, 
Is—once to be resoly'd : Exchange me for a goat, 
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When T ſhall turn the busineſs of my foul 
To ſuch exufflicate and blown ſarmises, 
Matching thy inference. *Tis not to make me jealous, 
To ſay — my wife is fair, feeds well, loves company, 
Is free of ſpeech, ſings, plays, and dances well; 
Where virtue is, these are more virtuous : 
Nor trom mine own weak merits will I draw 
The ſmalleſt fear, or doubt of her revolt; 
For ihe had eyes, and chose me: No, Iago; 
I'll ſee, before I doubt; when I doubt, prove; 
And, on the proof, there is no more but this, — 
Away at once with love, or jealouſy. | 

Io. I am glad of this; for now I ſhall have reason, 
To ſhew the love and duty that I bear you 
With franker ſpirit: therefore, as | am bound, 
Receive it from me: I ſpeak not yet of proof. 
Lock to your wife, observe her well with Caſſio; 
Wear your eye thus, not jealous, nor ſecure: 


1 would not have your free and noble nature, 


Out of ſelf*bounty, be abus'd; look to't: 

I know our country diſposition well; 

In Venice they do let heaven ſee the pranks, 

They dare not ſnew their husbands; their belt conſcience 
Is not to leave undone, but keep unknown. 

OTH. Doſt thou ſay ſo? 

145.” She did deceive her father, marrying you; 
And, when ſhe ſeem'd to ſhake, and fear your looks, 
dhe lov'd them molt, 

OTa. And fo ſhe did. 

Jie Go to, then; 

She that, ſo young, could give out ſuch a ſeeming, 
Do (eel her father's eyes up, cloſe as oak,” 


309 Why go 
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He thought, *twas witchcraft: —But J am much to bl. 
I humbly do beſeech you of your pardon, [amez 
For too much loving you. 
orn. I am bound to thee for ever. 
146. I ſee, this hath a little daſh'd your ſpirits 
Or. Not a jot, not a Jot. | 
Le. Truſt me, I fear it has. 
J hope, you will conſider, what is ſpoke 
Comes FA om my love: —But, I do ſee, you are mov'd; 
Jam to pray you, not to ſtrain my ſpeech 
To groſſer iſſues, nor to larger reach, 
Than to ſuſpicion, 
Ork. I will not. 
Lo. Should you do fo, my lord, 
My ſpeech ſhould fall into ſuch vile ſucceſs 
As my thoughts aim not at. Caſios my W friend: 
My lord, I ſee, you are mov'd. 
OTH. No, not much mov'd: 
J do not think, but Desdemona's honeſt. 
Ii. Long live ſhe fo! and long live you to think fo! 
OTE. And yet, how nature, erring from itſelf,— 
146, Ay, there's the point: As, — to be bold with 
you, — 
Not to affect many proposed matches, 
Of her own clime, complexion, and degree; 
Whereto, we ſee, in all things nature tends: 
J oh! one may ſmell, in ſuch, a will moſt rank, 
Foul diſproportion, thoughts annatural, 
But pardon me; I do not, in position, 
Diftin&tly ſpeaks of her: though I may fear, 
Her will, recoiling to her better judgment, 
May fall to match you with her country forms, 
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And (hapily) repent. 

Or. Farewel, farewel : 
If more thou doſt perceive, let me know more; 
Set on thy wife to observe: Leave me, Iago. 


Tac. My lord, I take my leave. [ as going, 
Orx. Why did I marry?—This honeſt creature, doubt- 
leſs, 


Sees and knows more, much more, than he unfolds. 

146, My lord, returns. ] I would, I might entreat your 
honour 

To ſcan this thing no farther; leave it to time. 

And though ' tis fit that Caſſio have his place, 

(For, ſure, he fills it up with great ability) 

Vet, if you please to hold him off a while, 

You ſhall by that perceive him and his means: 

Note, if your lady ftrain his entertainment 

With any ſtrong or vehement importunity ; 

Much will be ſeen in that. In the mean time, 

Let me be thought too busy in my fears, 

(As worthy cause I have, to fear —l am) 

And hold her free, I do beſeech your honour, 
Ora. Fear not my government. 
14G. I once more take my leave. [ Exit, 
Or. This fellow's of exceeding honeſty, 

And knows all qualities, with a learned ſpirit, 

Of human dealings: If I do prove her haggard, 

Though that her jeſſes were my dear heart-ſtrings, 

I'd whiſtle her off, and let her down the wind, 

To prey at fortune. Haply, for I am black; 

And have not those ſoft parts of converſation, 

That chamberers have: Or, for I am declin'd 


Into the vale of years; yet that's not much. 
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41 64 Othello. 

Mt She's gone; I am abus'd; and my relief (1 
. Muſt be to loath her. O curſe of marriage, . 
. That we can call these delicate creatures ours, 1 
1 And not their appetites! I had rather be a tead, A 
14; And live upon the vapour of a dungeon, V 
we" Than keep a corner in the thing 1 love | 
We For others” uſes. Vet, tis the plague of great ones; 

14 Prerogativ'd are they leſs than the baſe: 

* »Tis deſtiny unſhunnable, like death; 

1 Even then this forked plague is fated to us, 
4.9 When we do quicken. Desdemona comes: 

14 5 Emer Des DpE MONA, and EMNILIA. 

Us If ſhe be falſe, o, then heaven mocks itself! ' 

. I'll not beiieve't. F. 
* Ds. How now, my dear O:hello? 

* Vour dinner, and the generous islanders | 
0 0 By you invited, do attend your presence. V 
14 OTH. | am to blame. 1 
1 rs. Why is your ſpeech fo faint? are you not well? 

i 1 OTH. I have a pain upon my forehead here. 

* Drs. Why, that's with watching; twill away again: A 
* Let me but bind it hard, within this hour L 
0 4 It will be well. [goes to do it avith a Handkerchief, 

g if Ork. Your napkin is too little; 

14 
me [ putting it from him, and it drops. 

3 Let it alone. Come, I'll go in with you. T 
4 ' [Exeant OrHELLo, and DESsDEMONA. 
16H Fm 1 am glad, 1 have found this napkin; 
WE. [ picking it up. G 
Wo This was her firft remembrance from the Moor : V 
4 al My wayward husband hath a hundred times ü 
Pe Woo'd me to ſteal it; but the ſo loves the token, BW... 
4 ; 
1 4 


That ſhe reserves it evermore about her, 


Othello. 
(For ke conjur'd her, ſhe ſhould ever keep it) 


To kiſs, and talk to. I'll have the work ta'en out, 
And give't Jago: 
What he will do with it, heaven knows, not I; 
| nothing, but to please his fantaſy. 
N Enter laco. 
Tic. How now! what do you here alone? 
Eu. Do not you chide; I have a thing for you. 
146. A thing for me ?—it is a common thing: 
Emi. Ha! 
IA. To have a fooliſh wife. | 
Emr. O, 1s that all? What will you give me now 
For that ſame handkerchief? 
Tic. What handkerchief? 
Eur. What handkerchief? 
Why, that the Moor firit gave to Desdemona; 
That which ſo often you did bid me ſteal. 
146. Haſt ſtole it from her? 
Eur. No; but ſhe let it drop by negligence; 
And, to the advantage, I, being here, took't up: 
Look, here it is. | 


Ie. A good wench; give it me. [ ſnatching it. 
EMT. What will you do with't, that you have been 


ſo earneſt 
To have me filch it ? 

Ii. Why, what's that to you? 

Ef. If't be not for ſome purpose of import, 
Give't me again: Poor lady! ſhe'll run mad, 
When ſhe ſhall lack it. | 

116. Be not you known on't; I have uſe for it. 
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Go, leave me. {Exit EulLIA. 
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I will in Caſſio's lodging lose this napkin, 
And let him find it: Trifles, light as air, 
Are, to the jealous, confirmations ſtrong 
As proofs of holy writ. This may do ſomething. 
The Maor already changes with my poison: 
Dangerous conceits are, in their natures, poisons; 
Which, at the firſt, are ſcarce found to diſtaſte ; 
But, with a little a& upon the blood, 
Burn like the mines of ſulphur. I did fay ſo: 
Enter OTHELLoO, at a Diſtance. 

Look, where he comes! Not poppy, nor mandragora, 
Nor all the drowzy ſyrops of the world, 
Shall ever med'cine thee to that ſweet ſleep 
Which thou ow'dſt yeſterday. 

OTH. Ha! falſe to me? 

LD. Why, how now, general? no more of that. 


Ora. Avant! be gone! thou haſt ſet me on the rack: 
I ſwear, *tis better to be much abus'd, 


Than but to know't a little, 
Tac. How now, my lord? 
Orx. What ſenſe had I of her ſtoln hours of luſt? 
I ſaw't not, thought it not, it harm'd not me: 
I ſlept the next night well, was free, and merry; 
I found not Caſſio's kiſſes on her lips: 
He that is rob'd, not wanting what is ſtoln, 
Let him not know't, and he's not rob'd at all. 
{46. I am ſorry to hear this. 
OTH, | had been happy, if the general camp, 
Pioners and all, had taſted her ſweet body, 
So [ had nothing known: O now, for ever, 
Farewel the tranquil mind! farewel content! 
Farewel the plumed troops; and the big war, 


Ja warres 
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That makes ambition virtue! o, farewel! 
Farewel the neighing ſteed, and the ſhrill trump, 
The ſpirit-ſtirring drum, th' ear- piercing fife, 
The royal banner; and all quality, 
Pride, pomp, and circumſtance of glorious war! 
And o you mortal engines, whose rude throats 
The immortal Fowe's dread clamours counterfeit, 
Farewel! Ozhello's occupation's gone! 

146. Ist poſſible? My lord, 

Or. Villain, be ſure thou prove my love a whore; 

N [taking him by the Throat. 

Be ſure of it; give me the ocular proof; 
Or, by the worth of my eternal ſoul, 
Thou hadſt been better have been born a dog, 
Than anſwer my wak'd wrath, 

Tas. Is't come to this? 

OTH. Make me to ſee't; or (at the leaſt) ſo prove it, 
That the probation bear no hindge, nor loop, 
To hang a doubt on; or woe upon thy life! 

146. My noble lord. — 

Ora. If thou doſt ſlander her, and torture me, 
Never pray more: abandon all remorſe; 
On horror's head horrors accumulate; 
Do deeds to make heaven weep, all earth amaz'd; 
For nothing canſt thou to damnation add, 
Greater than that. 

ILA. O grace! o heaven defend me! 
Are you a man? have you a ſoul, or ſenſe? — 
God be wi' you; take mine office. O wretched fool, 
That lov'ſt to make thine honeſty a vice !_ 
O monſtrous world !—Take note, take note, o world, 
To be direct and honeſt, is not ſafe.— 
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68 Othello. 

I thank you for this profit; and, from hence, 

Th love no friend, fith love breeds fuch offence. 
Orx. Nay, ſtay: — Thou ſhould'ſt be honeſt, 
Lic. I ſhould be wise; for honeſty's a fool, 

And loses that it works for. 

Or. By the world, | 

J think my wife is honeſt, think ſhe is not; 

I think that thou art juft, and think thou art not; 

Fl] have ſome proof: Her name, that was as freſh 

As Dian's visage, is now begrim'd and black 

As mine own ER Ic there be cords, or knives, 

Poison, or fire, or ſuffocating ſtreams, 

In not endure't.— Would, I were ſatiſfy'd! 

146. I ſee, fir, you are eaten up with paſſion; 

I do repent me, that I put it to you, 

You would be fatiſty'd ? 

Or. Would? nay, I will, | 

fic. And may; But, how? how ſatiſfy'd, my lord? 
Would you, the ſupervisor, groliy gape on? 
Behold her rupp'd ? 

Ora, Death and damnation! Oh! 

14s. It were a tedious difficulty, I think, 

To bring em to that proſpect: Damn 'em then, 

If ever mortal eyes do ſee them bolſter, 

More than their own? Whar then? how then, (ap you? 

Where's jati//afion? What ſhall I fay? 

It is impoffible, you ſhould fee this; 

Were they as prime as goats, as hot as monkies, 

As falt as woJves in pride, and fools as groſs 

As ignorance made drunk: But yet, I ſay, 

If 3zmpuiation, and ſtrong crcumſtances.— 

Which lead directly to the door of truth,” 
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Will give you ſatiſfaction, you may have t. 
Oru. Give me a living reason ſhe's diſloyal, 
Jad. I do not like the office: 
But, ſith I am enter'd in this cause fo far, — 
Prick'd to't by fooliſh honeſty, and love, 
1 will go on. 1 lay with Cat lately; 
And, being troubl'd with a raging tooth, 
I could nor fleep. There are a kind of men 
So looſe of ſoul, that in their ſleeps will mutter 
ff their affairs: One of this kind is Caffo. 
In ſleep I heard him fay,—Sweer Desdemona, 
Let us be wary, let us hide our loves: 
And then, fir, would he gripe and wring my hand; 
Cry,—O beet creature! and then Kiſs me hard, 
As if he pluck'd up kiſſes by the roots, 
That grew upon my lips: then lay'd his leg 
Over my thigh, and ſigh'd, and kiff'd; and then 
Cry'd Curſed fate, that ga ve thee to the Moor! 
Ork. O monſtrous! monſtrous! 
Jac. Nay, this was but his dream. 
Or n. Bat this denoted a fore-gone conclusion; 
Tis a ſhrewd doubt, though it be but a dream. 
146. And this may help to thicken other proofs, 
That do demonſtrate thinly. 
OT#. I'll tear her all to pieces. 
146, Nay, but be wise: yet we ſee nothing done; 
She may be honeſt yet. Tell me but this, 
Have you not ſometime ſeen a handkerchief, 
Spotted with ſtrawberries, in your wife's hand? 
Ora. I gave her ſuch a one; *twas my firſt gift. 
Lis. I know not that: but ſuch a handkerchief, 
(Jam ſure, it was your wife's) did I to-day 
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See Caſſio wipe his beard with. 
Or. If't be that, 
Lie. If it be that, or any, if *twas hers, 
It ſpeaks againſt her, with the other proofs. 
Ork. O, that the ſlave had forty thousand lives; 
One is too poor, too weak for my revenge! 
Now do J ſee tis true. Look here, Iago; 
All my fond love thus do 1 blow to heaven: 
Tis T gone... 7 
Arise, black vengeance, from the hollow hell! 
Yield up, o love, thy crown, and hearted throne, 
To tyrannous hate! ſwell, bosom, with thy fraught, 
For tis of aſpicks' tongues! | 
Io. Pray, be content. 
Or AH. O, blood, Lage, blood! nge. 
T16. Patience, I ſay; your mind, perhaps, may cha- 
Or. Never, Jago Like to the Pontick ſea, 
Whose icy current and compulſive courſe 
Ne'er feels retiring ebb, but keeps due on 
To the Proponticł and the Helleſpont; 
Even ſo my bloody thoughts, with violent pace, 
Shall ne'er look back, ne'er ebb to humble love, 
Till that a capable and wide revenge 
Swallow them up. Now, by yond' marble heaven, 
[ knecling, 
In the due reverence of a ſacred vow, 
J here engage my words. | 
Lo. Do not rise yet... [ kneels too. 
Witneſs, you ever-burning lights above, — 
You elements that clip us round about, 
Witneſs, that here Jago doth give up 
The execution of his wit, hand, heart, 
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To wrong'd Orhelh's ſervice: let him command, 
And to obey ſhall be in me no remorſe, 
What bloody busineſs ever. 

Org. I greet thy love, [ rising, 
Not with vain thanks, but with acceptance bounteous, 
And will upon the inſtant put thee to't: 

Within these three days let me hear thee ſay, 
That Caſſio's not alive. | 

116. My friend is dead; tis done, as you requeſt: 
But let her hve. 

Ora. Damn her, lewd minx, o, damn her! 

Come, go with me apart ; I will withdraw, 
To furniſh me with ſome ſwift means of death 
For the fair devil. Now art thou my lieutenant. 
Las. I am your own for ever. [ Exeuns, 


SCENE IV. The /ame. 
Enter Des DEMONA, EulLIA, and Clown. 
Drs. Do you know, ſirrah, where lieutenant Caffro 
ies? 

Clo. I dare not ſay, he lies any where. 

Dzs. Why, man? 

Clo. He is a ſoldier; and for one to ſay a ſoldier lies, 
is ſtabbing. 

Dzs. Go to; Where lodges he? 5 
1 Ch. To tell you where he lodges, is to tell you where 

lie. 

Drs. Can any thing be made of this? 

Clo. I know not where he lodges; and for me to de- 
vise a lodging, and ſay—he lies here, or he lies there, 
were to lie in my own throat. 

Dzs, Can you enquire him out, and be edify'd by 
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report? | | 2 
Chl. I will catechize the world for him; that is, make 
ueſtions, and bid them anſwer. t 
Dzs. Seek him, bid him come hither: tell him, I 
have mov'd my lord in his bchalf, and hope all will be 
well. 
Clo. To do this, is within the compaſs of man's wit; 
and therefore I will attempt the doing it. [ Exit. 
Ds. Where ſhould | lose that handkerchief, Emilia? 
Emr, I know not, madam. 
Dzs. Believe me, | had rather have loſt my purſe, 
Full of cruſadoes: And, but my noble Moor 
Is true of mind, and made of no ſuch baſeneſs 
As jealous creatures are, it were enough 
To put him to ill-thinking. 
EMI. Is he not jealous? 
Ds. Who, he? I think, the fun, where he was born, 
Drew all ſuch humours from him. 
£x1. Look, where he comes. | 
| Enter OTHELLO. 
Dzs, I will not leave him now, [lord? 
Till Caſſio be call'd to him, © How 18't with you, my 
Orz. Well, my good lady: “ O hardneſs to diſſem- 
How do you, Desdemona ? bie!“ 
Des. Well, my good lord. ä 
Ora. Give me your hand: This hand is moiſt, my lady. 
Dzs. It yet has felt no age, nor known no ſorrow. - 
Or. This argues fruitfulneſs, and liberal heart; 
Hot, hot, and moiſt: This hand of yours requires 
A {cquefter from liberty, faſting and prayer, 
Much caſtigation, exercise devout; 
For here's a young and ſweating devil here, 
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That commonly rebels. Tis a good hand, 
A frank one too. 
Ds. You may indeed ſay ſo; 
For 'twas that hand that gave away my heart. 
Or. A liberal hand: The hands of old gave hearts; 
But our new heraldry is — hands, not hearts. [ise. 
Drs. I cannot ſpeak of this. Come now, your prom- 
OT #, What promise, chuck ? 
Dzs. I have ſent to bid Caſſio come ſpeak with you, 
Ork. I have a ſalt and ſorry rheum offends me; 
Lend me thy handkerchief. 
Dzs, Here, F my lord. 
Orx. That which I gave you. 
Drs. I have it not about me. 
Org. Not? | 
Dzs, No, indeed, my lord. 
Ork. That is a fault: That handkerchief 
Did an Egyptian to my mother give: 
She was a-charmer, and could almoſt read | 
The thoughts of people: ſhe told her, while ſhe kept it, 
Twould make her amiable, and ſubdue my father 
Entirely to her love; but, if ſhe loſt it, 
Or made a gift of it, my father's eye 
Should hold her loathly, and his ſpirits ſhould hunt 
After new fancies: She, dying, gave it me; 
And bid me, when my fate would have me wive, 
To give it her. I did fo: and take heed on't, 
Make it a darling like your precious eye; 
To lose't, or give't away, were ſuch perdition, 
As nothing elſe could match. 
Dszs, Is't poſſible? | 
Ora, *Tis true; there's magick in the web of it: 


5 hearts of old gave hands 


Vor. X. X 


74 Othello. 


A ſybil, that had number in the world 
The ſun to courſe two hundred compaſſes, 
In her prophetick fury ſow'd the work: 
The worms were hallow'd, that did breed the filk ;. 
And it was dy'd in mummy, which the ſkilful 
Conſerv'd of maidens' hearts. 
Dzs. Indeed? 1s't true? | 
Org. Moſt veritable; therefore look to't well. 
Des. 'Then*would'to' heaven, that I had never ſeen't! 
OTH. Ha! wherefore? 
Ds. Why do you ſpeak fo ſtartingly and raſh? 
Orx. Is't loſt? is't gone? ſpeak, is it out o' the way? 
Dzs, Bleſs us! 
OTH. Say you? 
Dxs. It is not loſt ; But what an if it were? 
Ora. Ha! | 
Dzs. I ſay, it is not loſt. 
Or. Fetch't, let me ſeeꝰt. 
Des, Why, ſo I can, fir, bat I will not now: 
This is a trick, to put me from my ſuit; 
I pray, let Cafſio be receiv'd again. 
Or. Fetch me that handkerchief: my mind miſgives; 
Dzs. Come, come; 
You'll never meet a more ſufficient man: 
Ork. The handkerchief. 
Ds. A man that, all his time, 
Hath founded his good fortunes on your love; 
Shar'd dangers with you: 
Or. The handkerchief. 
Dks. In ſooth, you are to blame, 
Ora. Away! [Exit OTaguLLO; 
Eur. Is not this man jealous? | 
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Dzs. I n&er ſaw this before. bo | 
Sure, there's ſome wonder in this handkerchief: 1 
Jam moſt unhappy in the loſs of it. 

Ei. Tis not a year or two ſhews us a man: 
They are all but ſtomacks, and we all but food; 
They eat us hungerly, and, when they are full, 
They belch us. Look you! Caſſio, and my husband. 

Enter laGo, and Cass10. 

Io. There is no other way ; tis ſhe, muſt do't; 
And, lo, the happineſs! go, and importune her. 

Dxs. How now, good Calis what's the news with you? 

Cas. Madam, my former ſuit: 1 do beſeech you, 
That, by your virtuous means, I may again 
Exiſt, and be a member of his love, 

Whom TI, with all the office of my heart, 
Entirely honour ; I would not be delay'd: 
If my offence be of ſuch mortal kind, 
That nor my ſervice paſt, nor present ſorrows, 
Nor purpos'd merit in futurity, 
Can ranſom me into his love again, 
But to know ſo muſt be my benefit; 
So ſhall I cloth me in a forc'd content, 
And ſhoot myſelf upon ſome other courſe, 
To fortune's alms. 
Dzs. Alas, thrice-gentle Caſſio, 
My advocation is not now in tune; 
My lord is not my lord; nor ſhould I know him, 
Were he in favour, as in humour, alter'd. 
So help me every ſpirit ſanctify'd, 
As I have ſpoken for you all my beſt ; 
Lo; And ſtood within the blank of his diſpleasure, 
For my free ſpeech! Vou muſt a while be patient: 
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What I can do, Iwill; and more ] will, 
Than for myſelf I dare; let that ſuffice you; 
Ie. Is my lord angry? | 
Emi. He went hence but now, 
And, certainly, in ſtrange unquietneſs. 
Tac. Can he be angry? I have ſeen, the cannon 
When it hath blown his ranks into the air; 
And, like the devil, from his very arm 
Puff'd his own brother; —And can he be angry? 
Something of moment, then: I will go meet him; 
There's matter in't indeed, if he be angry. 
Des. I pr'ythee, do ſo. | Exit Ia d.] Something, ſure, 
of ſtate, | 
Either from Venice; or ſome unhatch'd practice; 
Made demonſtrable here in Cyprus to him,— 
Hath puddl'd his clear ſpirit: and, in ſuch caſes, 
Men's natures wrangle-with inferior things, 
Though great ones are their object. 
*Tis even ſo; for let our finger ach, 
And it endues our other healthful members 
Even to that ſenſe of pain: Nay, we muſt think, 
Men are not gods; | 
Nor of them look for ſuch observancy | 
As fits the bridal. Beſhrew me much, Emilia, 
I was (unhandſome warrior as I am) | 
Arraigning his unkindneſs with my ſoul ; 


But now 1 find, I had ſuborn'd the witneſs, Is 


And he's indited falſely. 


Em. Pray heaven, it be ſtate matters, as you think; 


And no conception, nor no jealous toy, 


Concerning you. 
Des, Alas, the day! I never gave him cause. 
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£311, But jealous ſouls will not be anſwer'd fo; 
They are not ever jealous for the cause, 
But jealous for they are jealous: 'tis a monſter, 
Begot upon itſelf, born on itſelf. 
Ds. Heaven keep the monſter from Ozhello's mind! 
Eur. Lady, amen. - 
Dzs, I will go ſeek him. Caſſio, walk hereabout: 
If I do find him fit, l'Il move your ſuit, 
And ſeek to effect it to my uttermoſt. [Eur. 
Cas. I humbly thank your ladyſhip. Krenn Des. and 
Enter BlaNCa, 
BTA. Save you, friend Casto! 
Cas. What make you from home? 
How is it with you, my moſt fair Bianca? 
Indeed, ſweet love, I was coming to your lodging. 
Bra. And I was going to your lodging, Caſſie. 
What! keep a week away? ſeven days and nights? 
Eightſcore eight hours? and lovers“ abſent hours, 
More tedious than the dial eightſcore times? 
O weary reck'ning ! 
C4s. Pardon me, Bianca; 
have this while with leaden thoughts been preſſ'd: 
But I ſhall, in a more convenient time, 
Strike aff this ſcore of abſence. Sweet Bianca, | kerchief. 
Take me this work out. | giving her Desdemona's Hand- 
BIA. O, Caſio, whence came this? 
This is ſome token from a newer friend, 
To the felt abſence now | feel a cause: 
Is't come to this? Well, well. 
Cas. Woman, go to! 
Throw your vile gueſie sin the devil's teeth, 
From whence you have 'em. You are jealous now, 
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That this is from ſome miſtreſs, ſome remembrance: 
No, in good troth, Bianca. 

BIA. Why, whose is it? 

C.a5. I know not, neither; I found it in my chamber, 
T like the work well; ere it be demanded, 
(As like enough, it will) I'd have it copy'd : 
'Take it, and do't; mod leave me, for this time, 

BIA. Leave you! whetefore ? 

Cas. I do attend here on the general; 


And think it no addition, nor my wiſh, 


To have him ſee me woman'd. 
BIA. Why, I pray you? 
C25. Not, that I love you not. 
B14, But that you do not love me. 
T pray you, bring me on the way a little; 
And ſay, if I ſhall fee you ſoon at night? 
Cas. *Tis but a little way, that I can bring you, 
For I attend here: but ÞIl ſee you ſoon, 
BIA. *Tis very good; | muſt be circumſtanc'd. Exeurs, 


— — — 


er. 
SCENE I. The fame. 


Enter OTHELLO, and IaGo, converſing. 


1ic. Will you think ſo? 

OTH. Think fo, Jago? 

JG. What, 
Jo kiſs in private? 

OTH. An unauthöriz'd kiſs. 

Jae. Or to be naked with her friend in bed, 
An hour, or more, not meaning any harm? 
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Or#. Naked in bed, Jago, and not mean harm? 
Tt is hypocriſy againſt the devil: 
They that mean vartuouſly, and yet do fo, 
The devil their virtue tempts, and they tempt heaven. 
Lie. So they do nothing, tis a venial flip: 
But if | give my wife a handkerchief, 
Or. What then? 
Lo. Why, then 'tis hers, my lord; and, being hers, 
She may, I think, beſtow't on any man. 
OTHx. She is proprietreſs of her honour too; 
May the give that? 
Ia. Her honour is an eſſence that's not ſeen; 
They have it very oft, that have it not: 
But, for the handkerchief, 
OTH. By heaven, I would moſt gladly have forgot jit:— 
Thou ſaid'ſt. O, it comes o'er my memory, 
As doth the raven o'er the infectious houſe, 
Boding to all, — he had my handkerchief, 
Tac. Ay, what of that? 
Ork. That's not ſo good now. [ons ? 
Jas. What if I had faid, I had ſeen him do you wr- 
Or heard him fay,—As knaves be ſuch abroad, 
Who having, by their own importunate ſuit, 
Or voluntary dotage of ſome miſtreſs, 
Convinc'd, or ſuppl'd them, Uraight cannot choose 
But they mult blab: | 
Ora. Hath he ſaid any thing? 
[1G. He hath, my lord; but, be you well aſſur'd, 
No more than hell unſwear. 
Oru. What hath he ſaid? 
116. Why, that he did, I know not what he did. 
Cru. What? what? 
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Tac. Lye 

Or. With her? 

Jas. With her, on her; what you will. 

Ora. Lye with her! lye on her! We ſay, lie on her, 
when they bely her; Lye with her! that's fulſome. Hand- 
kerchief, — contelons—handkerchief To confeſs, and 


be hang'd for his labour. Firſt, to be hang'd, and then 


to confeſs; [ tremble at it. Nature would not inveſt her- 
ſelf in ſuch ſhadowing paſſion, without ſome induction. 
It is not words, that ſhakes me thus: Piſh!— Noses, ears, 
and lips: Is't poſſible? — Confeſs, — Handkerchief, O 
devil! Falls, as in a Fit. 


146. Work on, my med'cine, work! — Thus credu- 


lous fools are caught; 
And many worthy and chaſt dames, even thus, 
All guiltleſs meet reproach. What, ho! my lord! 
fnter Cass10. 
My lord, I ſay! Othello /__ How now, Caſio? 
Cas, What's the matter? 
Tic. My lord is fall'n into an epilepſy; 
This 1s his ſecond fit, he had one yeſterday, 
Cas. Rub him about the temples. 
Tic. No, forbear; 
The lethargy muſt have his quiet courſe: 
If not, he foams at mouth; and, by and by, 
Breaks out to ſavage madneſs. Look, he ſtirs: 
Do you withdraw yourſelf a little while, 
He will recover ſtraight; when he 15 gone, 
I would on great occasion ſpeak with you, — 
[ Exit Cassio. 
How is it, general? have you not hurt your head? 
OT. Dot mock 1 me? | 
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Ii. I mock you! no, by heaven; I mock you not. 
*Would, you would bear your fortune like a man. 
Or. A horned man's a monſter, and a beaſt. 

Ii. There's many a beaſt then in a populous city, 
And many a civil monſter, 
OTH. Did he confeſs it? 
Tac. Good fir, be a man; 
Think, every bearded fellow, that's but yok'd, 
May draw with you: there's millions now alive, 
That nightly lye in those unproper beds, 
Which they dare {wear peculiar; your caſe 1s better. 
O, 'tis the ſpite of hell, the fiend's arch-mock, 
To lip a wanton in a ſecure couch, 
And to ſuppose her chaſt! No, let me know; 
And, knowing what I am, I know what ſhe ſhall be. 
OTH. O, thou art wise; that's certain. 
115, Stand you a while apart; 
Confine yourſelf but in a patient liſt. 
Whilſt you were here o'er-whelmed with your grief, 
(A paſſion molt unfitting ſuch a man) 
Ca//ia came hither: I ſhifted him away, 
And lay'd good *ſcuſe upon your extaly ; 
Bad him anon return, and here ſpeak with me, 
he which he promis'd: Do but encave yourſelf, 
And mark the fleers, the gybes, and notable ſcorns, 
That dwell in every region of his face; 
For I will make him tell the tale anew,— 
Where, how, how oft, how long ago, and when 
He hath, and 1s again to cope your wile; 
I fav, but mark his geſture Marry, patience; 
Or I ſhall ſay, you are all in all a ſpleen, 
And nothing of a man. 
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Or. Doſt hear, Iago? 
] wilt be found moſt cunning in my patience; 
But (doſt thou hear?) moſt bloody. 

Lig. That's not amiſs; 
But yet keep time in all. Will you withdraw? 

[ Othello conceals him elf. 
Now will I queſtion Caf7o of Bianca, 
A huswife, that, by ſelling her desires, 
Buys herſelf bread and cloaths: it is a creature, 
That dotes on Caſſio, — as tis the ſtrumpet's plague, 
To beguile many, and be beguil'd by one; 
He, when he hears of her, comnot refrain 
From the exceſs of laughter: — Here he comes; — 
Enter Cass 10. a Diſtance. 

As he ſhall ſmile, O:he/lo ſhall go mad; 
And his unbookiſn jealouſy mult conſtrue 
Poor Caffe s ſmiles, geſtures, and light behaviour, 
Quite in the wrong. How do you now, lieutenant? 

Cas. The worſer, that you give me the addition, 
Whose want even kills me. 

Tac. Ply Desdemona well, and you are ſure on't : 
Now, if this ſoit lay in Bianca's power, | ſpeaking low. 
How quickly ſhould you ſpeed ? 

Cas. Alas, poor caitiff! 

CTEa. Look, how he laughs already!“ 

{1G. I never knew a woman love man fo. 

C45. Alas, poor rogue! | think, indeed, ſhe loves me. 

O7#, ** Now he denies it b and laughs it out.“ 

{4G, Do you hear, Ca/7, 

OTH. ** Now he . bim“ 

o tell it o'er: Go to; well ſaid, well ſaid.“ 

Tic. She gives it out, that you ſhall marry her; 
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Do you intend it? 

Cas. Ha, ha, ha! 

Org. „Do you triumph, Roman? do you triumph?“ 

Cas. I marry her? what, a cuſtomer! Pr'ythee, bear 
ſome charity to my wit; do not think it ſo unwholſome. 
Ha, ha, ha! 

OTH. ** So, fo, ſo, fo: Laugh, that wins.” 

14G. Why, the cry goes, that you ſhall marry her. 

Cas. Pr'ythee, ſay true. 

{4c. I am a very villain elſe. 

OTH. ** Have you ſcor'd me? Well.” 

Cas. This 1s the monkey's own giving out: ſhe is 
perſuaded, I will marry her, out of her own love and 
nattery, no: out of my promise. 

OTH. „lago beckons me; now he begins the ſtory.” 

C4s. She was here even now; ſhe haunts me in every 
place. I was, the other day, talking on the ſea-bank 
with certain Venetiaus; and thither comes the bauble, and 
falls me thus T about my neck: 

OT if, ** Crying, O dear Cafſio/ as it were: his geſt" 
* ure imports it.“ 

C4s. So hangs, and lolls, and weeps upon me; ſo 
nales, and pulls me: ha, ha, ha! 

Or. Now he tells, how ſhe pluck'd him to my“ 
* chamber: O, I ſce that nose of yours, but not that“ 
dog 1 ſhall throw it to.“ 

Cas, Well, I mult leave her company. 

Jule. Before me! look, where ſhe comes. 

Enter BIANCA. 

Cas. Tis ſuch another fitchew! marry, a perfum'd 
one. - What do you mean by this haunting of me? 

Bra, Let the devil and his dam haunt you! What did 
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you mean by that ſame handkerchief, yon gave me even 
now? | was a fine fool to take it. I muſt take out the 
work? A likely piece of work; that you ſhould find it 


in your chamber, and know not who left it there* This 


is fome minx's token, and I muſt take out the work? 
There, F give it your hobby horſe: whereſoever you had 
it, I'll take out no work on't. 

CA. How now, my ſweetBianca? how now?how now? 

OT x. © By heaven, that ſhould be my handkerchief.” 

B14. An you'll come to ſupper to-night, you may: 
an you will not, come when you are next prepar'd for. 

[Exit BLANCA, 

Lis. After her, after her. 

_ C55. | muſt, ſhe'll rail I the ſtreet elſe. 

Ie. Will you ſup there? 

Cs. Yes, | intend ſo. 

14G. Well, I may chance to fee you; for I would ve- 
ry fain ſpeak with you, 

Cas. Pr'ythee, come; Will you? 

14G. Go to; ſay no more, Exit Cass 10. 

Ork. How ſhall I murther him, Jago? 

{coming haſtily from his Concealment, 

Ia. Did you perceive how he laugh'd at his vice? 

(E. O, lag "0 

Jac. And did you ſee the handkerchief ? 

OTH, Was that mine? 

146. Yours, by this hand: and to ſee how he prizes 
the fooliſh woman your wife! ſhe gave it him, and he 
hath given it his whore. 

Cru 1 would have him nine years a killing. 4 fine 
voman! a fair woman! a ſweet woman! 

Jae. Nay, you mult forget that. 
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Ora. Ay, let her rot, and periſh, and be damn'd to- 
night; for ſhe ſhall not live: No, my heart is turn'd to 
ſtone; I ſtrike it, and it hurts my hand. O, the world 
hath not a ſweeter creature: ſhe might lye by an emp- 
cror's fide, and command him taſks. 

Jae. Nay, that's not your way. 

Org. Hang her! I do but ſay what ſhe is: 89 delicate 
with her needle! "An admirable musician! O, ſhe will 
ling the ſavageneſs out of a bear Of ſo high and plea- 
teous wit and invention! — | 

Le. She's the worſe for all this. 

Or. O, a thousand, a thousand times: —And then, 
of ſo gentle a condition! — 

Tac. Ay, too gentle. 

Org. Nay, that's certain: But yet the pity of it, Ja- 
£0! O, Iago, the pity of it, /ago/ 

14G. If you be fo fond over her iniquity, give her 
patent to offend ; for, if it touches not you, it comes 
near nobody. 

Or. I will chop her into meſſes: Cuckold me! 

JA. O, 'tis foul in her. 

Or. With mine officer! 

Lie. That's fouler. 

Or. Get me ſome poison, Jags; this night: I'll not 
expoſtulate with her, leſt her body and beauty unpro- 
vide my mind again: — this night, /ago. 

Lie. Do it not with poison; ſtrangle her in her bed, 
even the bed ſhe hath contaminated. 

Ork. Good, good; the juſtice of it pleases; very good, 

Tic. And, for Cao, - let me be his undertaker: You. 
ſhall hear more by midnight. [ Trumpet heard. 

Ora. Excellent good. What trumpet is that ſame ? 
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Lic. Something from Venice, ſure, Tis Lodowico, 
Euter Lopovico, and Attendants; DES DE MONA, 
and Others, with him. 

Come from the duke: and, ſee, your wife is with him. 

Lop. Save you, worthy general! 
Ora. With all my heart, fir. 
Lop. The duke and ſenators of Venice greet you. 
giving him à Packet. 
Or. I kiſs the inſtrument of their good pleasures. 
[ opens, and peruses it. 
Ds. And what's the news, good cousin Lodowico? 
146. lam glad to fee you, ſignior; Welcome to Cyprus, 
Lop. I thank you, fir: How does lieutenant Caf? 
Jac. Lives, fir. 
Dzs. Cousin, there's fall'n between him and my lord 
An unkind breach: but you ſhall make all well, 
OrTg. Are you ſure of that? | 
Dzs. My lord? 
OTH. This fail you not to do, as you will — 
| Lov. He did not call; he's busy in the paper. 
Is there division *twixt thy lord and Caſio? 
Dzs. A moſt unhappy one; I would do much 
To atone them, for the love J bear to Caffe. 
Ork. Fire and brimſtone! 
Dzs. My lord? 
Cr. Are you wise? 
DES. What, is he angry? 
Lop. May be, the letter mov'd him; 
For, as I think, they do command him home, 
Deputing Caſſio in his government. 
Dks. Truſt me, I am glad on't. 
Ork. Indeed? 
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Drs. My lord? | 

Or. I am glad to fee you mad. 

Ds. Why, ſweet Orbello? 

Ora. Devil! [ friding ber. 

Dzs. I have not deserv'd this. 

Lob. My lord, this would not be believ'd in Verice, 
Though I ſhould ſwear I faw't: *Tis very much; 
Make her amends, ſhe weeps. 

Or z. O devil, devil! 

If that the earth could teem with woman's tears, 
Zach drop ſhe falls would prove a crocodile: _. 
Out of my fight! 

Des. I will not ſtay to offend you. 

Lop. Truly, an obedient lady: 
do beſeech your lordſhip, call her back. 

Ora. Miſtreſs,” 

Dzs. My lord? 

Ork. What would you with her, fir? 

Lob. Who I, my lord? 


Or. Ay, you did wiſh, that I would make her turn: 


Sir, ſhe can turn, and turn, and yet go on, 

And turn again; and ſhe can weep, fir, weep; 

And ſhe's obedient, as you fay, obedient, 

Very obedient; Proceed you in your tears. _. 

Concerning this, ſir, — O well-painted paſſion! 

I am commanded home: — Get you away; 

I'll ſend for you anon. — Sir, I obey the mandate, 

And will return to Venice; — Hence, avant! Exit Des. 

Caſſio ſhall have my place. And, fir, to- night, 

do entreat, that we may ſup together. 

You're welcome, fir, to Cyprus. — Goats and monkies! 
Exit Or H. 
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Lo p. Is this the noble Moor, whom our full ſenate 
Call- all- in- all ſufficient? This the nature 
Whom paſſion could not ſhake? whose ſolid virtue 
The ſhot of accident, nor dart of chance, 
5 Could neither graze, nor pierce? 
{46. He is much chang'd. 
Lop. Are his wits ſafe? is he not light of brain ? 
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| Las. He's that he is; | may not breath my cenſure, . 

What he might be,—if, what he might, he is not, — R 

I would to heaven, he were. If 

Lob. What, ſtrike his wife! L 

\ Tac. Faith, that was not ſo well; Yet *would I Race, F, 
: That ſtroke would prove the worlt. T 
C Lo p. Is it his uſe? Is 
bo Or did the letters work upon his blood, 
. And new create this fault? 81 
3 Ia. Alas, alas, 7 
| It is not honeſty in me, to ſpeak A 
7:2 What I bave ſeen and known. You ſhall observe him; A 
Fa [ And his own courſes will denote him ſo, 
of | That I may ſave my ſpeech : Do but go after, | 
N | And mark how he continues. | 
þ | Lop. I am ſorry, that I am deceiv'd in him. | Exeunt, | 
Wi SCENE II. The /ane. 
bY Enter OTHELLO, and EMILIA. i 
x OTH. You have ſeen nothing then; ( 
2 Eur. Nor ever heard; nor ever did ſuſpect. Les 
ht Or. Yes, you have ſcen Caſio and ſhe together. Ch 
oY Emr. But then 1 ſaw no harm; and then I heard You 
17 Each ſyllable, that breath made up between them. 


OTH, What, did they never whiſper ? 
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Eur. Never, my lord. | 
Or. Nor ſend you out o' the way? 
Emr. Never. Ithing? 
Ork. To fetch her fan, her gloves, her maſk, nor no- 
Emi, Never, my lord. 
OT#. That's ſtrange. 
Ef. I durit, my lord, to wager ſhe is honeſt, 
Lay down my ſoul at ſtake: if you think other, 
Remove your thought; it doth abuse your bosom. 
If any wretch hath put this in your head, 
Let heaven requite it with the ſerpent's curſe! 
For, if ſhe be not honeſt, chaſt, and true, 
There's no man happy; the purelt of their wives 
Is foul as ſlander. 
Ork. Bid her come hither; go. _. [ Exit Evite 
She ſays enough; — yet ſhe's a ſimple bawd, 
That cannot ſay as much. This is a ſubtle whore, 
A closet lock and key of villanous ſecrets : 
And yet ſhe'll kneel, and pray ; I have ſeen her do't. 
Re-enter Emilia, with DEsDEMONA. 
Ds. My lord, what is your will? 
Oru. Pray, chuck, come hither. 
Dzs. What is your pleasure? 
Ora. Let me ſee your eyes; 
Look in my face. 
DEs. What horrible fancy's this? 
Or. Some of your function, miſtreſs, [. Emilia, 
Leave procreants alone, and ſhut the door; 
Cough, or cry —hem, if any body come: 
Your myſtery, your myſtery; nay, diſpatch. | 
| [Exit Emilia, 
Dzs. Upon myTknees, whatdoth your ſpeechimpott? 


Vor. X. X 


— 


Go Othello, 


I underſtand a fury in your words, 
But not the words. 
Ora. Why, what art thou? 
Dzs. Your wife, my lord; 
Your true and loyal wife. 
Or. Come, {wear it, damn thyſelf; 
Leſt, being like one of heaven, the devils themſelves 
Should fear to ſeize thee : therefore be double-damn'd; 
 Swear—thou art honeſt, 
Dzs. Heaven doth truly know it. 


Ork. Heaven truly knows, that thou art falſe as hell. 


Dzs. To whom, my lord? With whom? How am ! falſe? 
OTH. O Deidemona!/—away! away! away! 
Des. Alas, the heavy day! Why do you weep? 

Am I the motive of these tears, my lord? 

If, haply, you my father do ſuſpect, 

An inſtrument of this your calling back, 

Lay not your blame on me; if you have loſt him, 

Why, I have loſt him too. f 
Ork. Had it pleas'd heaven, 

To try me with affliction; had he rain'd 

All kind of ſores, and ſhames, on my bare head; 

Steep'd me in poverty to the very lips; 

Given to captivity me and my utmoſt hopes; 

I ſhould have found in ſome part of my ſoul 

A drop of patience: but (alas!) to make me 

A: fixed figure, for the hand of ſcorn 

To point his ſlow unmoving finger at, 

O! o! 

Yet could I bear that too; well, very well: 

But there, where I have garner'd up my heart;- 

Where either I muſt live, or bear no life; 
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The fountain from the which my current runs, 
Or elſe dries up; to be diſcarded thence ! 
Or keep it as a tiſtern, for foul toads | 
To knot and gender in! turn thy complexion there, 
Patience, thou young and rose-lip'd cherubin, 
Ay, there, look grim as hell. | 
Dxs. I hope, my noble lord eſteems me honeft, 
Ork. O, ay; as ſummer flies are in the ſhambles, 
That quicken even with blowing. O thou weed, 
Who art ſo lovely fair, and ſmell'ſt fo ſweet, [been born! 
That the ſenſe akes at thee, — Would, thou hadſt ne'er 
Dzs. Alas, what ignorant fin have [ committed? 
Ork. Was this fair paper, this moſt goodly book, 
Made to write whore upbn? What, what, committed ! 
Committed! O thou publick commoner, 
J ſhould make very forges of my cheeks, 
That would to cinders burn up modeſty, | 
Should I but ſpeak thy deeds; What, what, committed! 
Heaven ſtops the nose at it, and the moon winks; 
The bawdy wind, that kiſſes all it meets, 
Is huſh'd within the hollow mine of earth, 
And will not hear't : Committed ! what, committed! 
Impudent ſtrumpet! 
Dzxs, By heaven, you do me wrong. 
Ork. Are not you a {trumpet? 
Ds. No, as | am a chriſtian: 
If to preserve this veſſel for my lord, 
From any other foul unlawful touch, 
Be not to be a ſtrumpet, I am none. 
Ork. What, not a whore? 
Dzs. No, as [ ſhall be ſav'd. 
Ork. Is't poſſible? 
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Dks. O, heaven forgive us! 
Or. I cry you mercy, then; 
I took you for that cunning whore of Venice, 
That marry'd with Ozhello.__.You, miſtreſs, there! 
Re-emer EMILIA. 
That have the office opposite to ſaint Peter, 
11 And keep the gate of hell; Vou, you; ay, you! 
il We have done our courſe; there's money for your pains; 
J pray you, turn the key, and keep our counfel. 
| [Exit OTHELLO, 
wo | Eu. Alas, what does this gentleman conceive ?__. 
= How do you, madam? how do you, my good lady? 
4} Dzs. Faith, half aſleep. 
EM. Good madam, what's the matter with my lord? 
Dzs. With who? 
Eu. With my lord, madam? 
Dzs. Who 1s thy lord? | 
Zu. He that is yours, ſweet lady. 
Ds. I have none: Do not talk to me, Emilia; 
J cannot weep; nor anſwer have [ none, | : 
But what ſhould go by water. Pr'ythee, to-night 
Lay on my bed my wedding ſheets, remember ; 
And call thy husband hither, 
Eur. Here is a change, indeed! [ Exits 
Dzs. *Tis meet 1 ſhould be us'd fo, very meet: 
How have I been behav'd, that he might flick 
The ſmall opinion on my leaſt miſule ? 
Re-enter EM1LIA, with IAGO. [you? 
Tac, What is your pleasure, madam? How is't with 
Ds. I cannot tell. Those, that do teach young babes, 
Do it with gentle means, and easy taſks : | 
He might have chid me ſo; for, in good faith, 
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Jam a child to chiding. 
ILA. What is the matter, lady? 
Eur. Alas, Iago, my lord hath ſo bewhor'd her, 
Thrown ſuch deſpite and heavy terms upon her, 
As true hearts cannot bear. 
D#zs, Am I that name, Jago? 
Lis. What name, fair lady? 
Drs. Such as, ſhe ſays, my lord did ſay I was. 
Er. He call'd her, whore; a beggar, in his drink, 
Could not have Jay'd ſuch terms upon his callet. 
Jac. Why did he ſo? 
DEs. I do not know; I am ſure, I am none ſuch. 
Ilie. Do not weep, do not weep; Alas, the day! 
Eur. Has ſhe forſook ſo many noble matches, 
Her father, and her-country, and her friends, 
To be call'd— whore? would it not make one weep'? 
Dzs. It is my wretched fortune. 
Lo. Beſhrew him for't! 
How comes this trick upon him? 
Dzs. Nay, heaven doth know. 
Zur. T will be hang'd, if ſome eternal villain, 
Some busy and infinuating rogue, 
Some cogging coz'ning ſlave, to get ſome office, 
Has not devis'd this ſlander; PII be hang'd elſe. 
146. Fie! there is no ſuch man; it is impoſſible. 
Dzs, If any ſuch there be, heaven pardon him! 
Eur. A halter pardon him! and hell gnaw his bones! 
Why ihould he call her, whore? who keeps her company? 
What place? what time? what form? what likelihood ? 
The Moor's abus'd by ſome moſt villanous knave, 
Some baſe notorious knave, ſome ſcurvy fellow: 
O, heaven, that ſuch companion thou'dſt unfold; 
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11 And put in every honeſt hand a whip, 
To laſh the raſcal naked through the world, 
| Even from the eaſt to the weſt! | 
on Io. Speak within door. 
5 Eur. O, fie upon him! ſome ſuch ſquire he was, 
That turn'd your wit the ſeamy ſide without, 
And made you to ſuſpect me with the Moor. 
Lie. You are a fool; go to. 
Dzs, Alas, Jago, 
What ſhall I do to win my lord again? 
Good friend, go to him; for, by this light of heaven, 
I know not how I loſt him. Here IT kneel:— ' 
If &'er my will did treſpaſs *gainſt his love, 
Either in diſcourſe of thought, or actual deed; 
Or that mine eyes, mine ears, or any ſenſe, 
Delighted them in any other form ; 
Or that I do not yet, and ever did, 
And ever will, though he do ſhake me off 
To beggarly divorcement,—love him dearly, 
Comfort forſwear me! Unkindneſs may do much; 
And his unkindneſs may defeat my life, 
But never taint my love. I can't ſay, whore; 
It does abhor me, now I ſpeak the word; 
To do the act that might the addition earn, 
Not the world's maſs of vanity could make me. 
Le. I pray you, be content; 'tis but his humour; 
The busineſs of the ſtate does him offence, 
And he does chide with you. 
Dzs. If *twere no other, — 
IL. It is but fo, I warrant. [ Trumpets. 
Hark, how these inſtruments ſummon to ſupper! 
The meſſenger of Venice ſtays the meat: 
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Go in, and weep not; all things ſhall be well. 
[Exeunt Des, and Eut. 
Enter RoDERIGO. 
How now, Roderigo? 

Rod. I do not find, that thou dealt juſtly with me. 

14, What in the contrary? 

Rod. Every day thou doft'ſt me with ſome deviſe, Ja- 
go; and rather (as it ſeems to me now) keepeſt from me 
all conveniency, than ſupplieſt me with the leaſt advan- 
tage of hope. I will, indeed, no longer endure it: Nor 
am I yet perſuaded, to put up in peace what already L 
have fooliſhly ſuffer'd. | | 
Lo. Will yeu hear me, Roderigo? 

Rod. Sir, I have heard too much; and your words, 
and performances, are no km together. 

T4. You charge me molt unjuſtly. 

Ro D. With nought but truth. I have waſted myſelf 
out of means. The jewels you have had from me, to de- 
liver to Desdemona, would half have corrupted a votariſt: 
You have told me—ſhe hath receiv'd them, and return'd 
me expectations and comforts of ſudden reſpect and ac- 

quittance; but I find none. 

Tac. Well; go to; very well. 

Rod. Very well? go to? I can not go to, man; nor 
tis not very well: Nay, [ think it is ſcurvy; and begin 
to find myſelf fob'd in it. 

T16. Very well. 

Rod. I tell you, 'tis not very well. I will make my- 
ſelf known to Desdemona : if ſhe will return me my jew- 
els, I will give over my ſuit, and repent my unlawful 
ſolicitation ; if not, aſſure yourſelf, I will ſeek ſatiſfac- 
Kon of you, 
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Lo. You have ſaid now. | 

Ron. Ay, and ſaid nothing, but what I proteſt in- 
tendment of doing. | 

Jac. Why, now I ſee there's mettle in thee; and, 
even from this inſtant, do build on thee a better opinion 
than ever before. Give me thy hand, Rogerigo: Thou 
haſt taken againſt me a moſt juſt exception; but yet, I 
proteſt, I have dealt moſt directly in thy affair. 

Rod. It bath not appear'd. | 

Lie. I grant, indeed, it hath not appear'd ; and your 
ſuſpicion is not without wit and judgment. But, Roge- 
rigo, if thou haſt that within thee indeed, which I have 
greater reason to believe now than ever, — I mean, pur- 
pose, courage, and valour, — this night ſhew it: if thou 

the next night following enjoy not Desdemona, take me 
from this world with treachery, and devise engines for 
my life. 

Rod. Well, what is it? is it within reason, and com- 

aſs? 
, Lic. Sir, there is eſpecial commiſſion come from Ve. 
zice, to depute Caſſio in Othello's place. 

Ro p. Is that true? why, then Othello and Desdemona 
return again to Venice. 

Lo. O, no; he goes into Mauritania, and taketh a- 
way with him the fair Desdemona, unleſs his abode be 
linger'd here by ſome accident; wherein none can be 
ſo determinate, as the removing of Ceſ/e. 

Ron. How do you mean—removing him? 

Lie. Why, by making him uncapable of Ohello's 
place; knocking out his brains. 

Rod. And that you would have me to do. 

14G. Ay; it you dare do yourſelf a profit, and a right, 
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He ſups to-night with a harlotry, and thither will I go 
to him ; — he knows not yet of his honourable fortune: 
if you will watch his going thence, which I will faſhion 
to fall out between twelve and one, you may take him 
at your pleasure; | will be near to ſecond your attemp 
and he ſhall fall between us. Come, ſtand not amaz' 
at it, but go along with me; I will ſhew you ſuch a ne- 
ceſſity in his death, that you ſhall think yourſelf bound 
to put it on him, It is now high ſupper-time, and the 
night grows to waſte about it. 

Rod. I will hear further reason for this, | 

Jae. And you ſhall be ſatiſfy'd. [ Exeunte 


—_ 4 


SCENE III. 4 Room in the Caſile. 
Enter OTHELLo, Lopovico, DEespeEmONna, 
EMILIA, and Attendants. 
Lo. *Beſeech you, fir, trouble yourſelf no further. 
Ora. O, pardon me; 'twill do me good to walk. 
Lop. Madam, good night; I humbly thank your la- 
dyſhip. | 
Ds. 3 is moſt welcome. 
Orz. Will you walk, fir? 
O, Desdemona, — DVetping back. 
DES. My lord? 
OTH. Get you to bed o' the inſtant, I will be return'd 
forthwith : diſmiſs your attendant there; look, it be done. 
Des. I will, my lord. [ Exeunt OTH. Lob. and Att. 
Eu. How goes it now? he looks gentler than he did. 
Des, He ſays, he will return incontinent : 
He hath commanded me to go to bed, 
And bad me to diſmiſs you. 
Zus. Diſmiſs me! 
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De. It was his bidding; therefore, good Emilia, 
Give me my nightly wearing, and adi eu- 

We muſt not now diſplease him. 

Emi. I would, you had never ſeen him. 

Dzs. So would not I; my love doth ſo approve him, 
That even his Shoal, his checks, and frowns,— 
Pr'ythee, unpin me, — have grace and favour in them. 

[ beginning 10 undreſs, 

Eur. I have lay'd those ſheets you bad me on the bed. 

Dzs. AlPs one: — Good father, how fooliſh are our 

minds! 
If I do die before thee, pr'ythee, ſhrowd me 
In one of those ſame ſheets. 

Zur. Come, come, you talk. 

Dzs. My mother had a maid, call'd Barbara; 
She was in love; and he, ſhe lov'd, prov'd bad, 

And did forſake her: ſhe had a ſong of — willow, 
An old thing *twas, but it expreſſ'd her fortune, 
And ſhe dy'd finging it: That ſong, to-night, 
Will not go from my mind; I have much to do, 
Not to go hang my head all o' one fide, | 
And fing it like poor Barbara. Pr'ythee, diſpatch, 
EMI. Shalt I fetch your night-gown ? 
Des. No, unpin me here. 
This Lodowico is a proper man. 

Eu. A very handſome man. 

Ds. And he ſpeaks well. 

EMI. I know a lady in Venice, would have walk'd 
Bare · foot to Paleline for a touch of his nether Jip. 

geinę en avith her undreſſing. 

Dzs, The poor foul ſat fig hing by @ /ycamore tree, 

ſing all à green willow | [ fingirg- 
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ber hand on her boom, her head on her knee, 
ing awillow, willow, willow : 
The freſb ſireams ran by her, and murmur d her moans; 
ſing willow, willow, willow ; 
the ſalt tears fell from her, and ſoſten d the flones,— 
Lay by f these. [giving her her Jewels, 
ng willow, willow, willow; 
Pr'ythee, hie thee; he'll come anon. 
Ang all a green willw * be my garland. 


Let no body blame him, bis feorn I approve, 
Nay, that's not next... Hark! hark ! who is't that knocks? 
Ent. It's the wind. 
Dzs. 1call'd my hwe, falſe love; But what eb he then? 
Ang willow, n aillo ꝛb; . 
If I court mo women, you'll couch with mo men. 
So, get thee gone; good 1 Mine eyes do itch; 
Does that bode weeping ? 
Eur. Tis neither here nor there. 
Ds. I have heard it ſaid ſo. _O, these men, these 
men! 
Doſt thou in conſcience think, — tell me, Emilia, — 
That there be women do abuse their husbands 
In ſuch groſs kind 
Emi. There be ſome ſuch, no queſtion. 
Dzs. Would ſt thou do ſuch a thing for all the world? 
Emir. Why, would not you? 
Dzs. No, by this heavenly light! 
EMT. No, nor I neither, by this heavenly light; 
might do't as well i the dark. 
Des, Wouldſt thou do ſuch a deed for all the world? 
Zn, The world is a huge thing: Tis a great price 
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For a ſmall vice. 

Dzs. In troth, I think thou wouldf not. 

Emi. In troth, I think I ſhould ; and undo't, when 1 
Had done. Marry, I would not do fuch a thing for a 
Joint-ring; nor for measures of lawn; nor for gowns, 
petticoats, nor caps, nor any petty exhibition : but, for 
the whole world, — Why, who would not make her hus- 
band a cuckold, to make him a monarch? I ſhould ven- 
ture purgatory for't. 

Dzs. Beſhrew me, if I would do ſuch a wrong 
For the whole world. 

Emi. Why, the wrong is but a wrong i' th' world; 
and, having the world for your labour, 'tis a wrong in 
your own world, and you might quickly make it right. 

Drs. I do not think, there is any ſuch woman. 

Emr. Ves, a dozen; and as many to the vantage, as 
Would ſtore the world they play'd for. 

But, | do think, it is their husbands' faults, 

If wives do fall: Say, that they flack their duties, 
And pour our treasures into foreign laps ; 

Or elſe break out in peeviſh jealouſies, 

Throwing reſtraint upon us; or, ſay, they ſtrike us, 
Or ſcant our former having in deſpite; 

Why, we have galls; and, though we have ſome grace, 


Vet have we ſome revenge. Let hasbands know, 


Their wives have ſenſe like them; they ſee, and ſmell, 
And have their palates both for ſweet and ſour 

As husbands have. What is it that they do, 

When they change us for others? Is it ſport? 

I think, it is; And doth affection breed it? 

F think, it doth; Is't frailty, that thus errs? 

It is ſo too; And have not we afieCtions ? 
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Desires for ſport? and frailty, as men have? 
Then, let them use us well: elſe, let them know, 
The ills we do, their ills inſtru& us to, 
Dzs. Good night, good night: Heaven me ſuch us- 
age ſend, 


Not to pick bad from bad; but, by, bad, mend! 5 


ACT: V: 
SCENE I. 4 Street. 


Enter laGo, and RODER1IGO., 


4c, Here, ſtand behind this T bulk; ſtraight will he 
come : 
Wear thy good rapier bare, and put it home, 
Quick, quick; fear nothing, I'll be at thy elbow: 
It makes us, or it mars us; think on that, 
And fix molt firm thy resolution, 
Rod, Be near at hand, I may miſcarry in't. 
Jie. Here, at thy hand; be bold, and take thy ſtand. 
[ retires to a little Diſtance. 
Rod. I have no great devotion to the deed ; 
And yet he has given me ſatiſfying reasons: 
Tis but a man gone: forth, myT ſword; he . 
[ going to his Stand. 
116. TI have rub'd this young quat almoſt to the ſenſe, 
And he grows angry. Now, whether he kill Caſſio, 
Or Caſſio him, or each do kill the other, 
Every way makes my gain: Live Roderigo, 
He calls me to a reſtitution large 
Of gold, and jewels, that I bob'd from him, 
As gifts to Desdemona; 
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It muſt not be: if Caſſo do remain, 
He hath a daily beauty in his life, 
That makes me ugly; and, beſides, the Moor N 
May unfold me to him; there ſtand I in much peril: 
No, he muſt die: — But fo, I hear him coming. 
| Enter Cass10. 
Rod. I know his gait, tis he; Villain, thou dy'ſt. 
[ farting from his Poft, and making a Paſs at him. 
Cas, That thruſt had been mine enemy indeed, 
But that my coat is better than thou know'ſt ; 
1 will make proof of thine, | araws, and wounds Rod. 
Rod. O, I am ſlain! [ falling. 
lago ue from behind; makes a Blow at Caſio; and Exit. 
Cas. I am maim'd for ever: — | falling too.] Light, 
| ho! murther! murther! 
Enter OrHELLo, at a Diſtance. 
Or. The voice of Caſſo; — lago keeps his word, 
Rod. O, villain that J am! 
Or H. It is even ſo. | 
Cas. O, help, ho! light! a ſurgeon! - 
Ork. Tis he; O brave Jago, honeſt, and juſt, 
That haſt ſuch noble ſenſe of thy friend's wrong! 
Thou teacheſt me, — Minion, your dear lies dead, 
And your fate hies apace; ſtrumpet, I come: 


Forth of my heart those charms, thine eyes, are blottedz 


Tby bed, luſt - ſtain'd, ſhall with luſt's blood be ſpotted. 
[Exit Or HELLO. 

Enter, libeavise at a Diſtance, Lovovico, 
and GRATIANO. [urther! 
Cs. What, ho! no watch? no paſſage? murther! m- 
GNA. Tis ſome miſchance; the voice is very direful, 
Cas. O, help! | 


2 
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LoD. Hark! 


RoD. 


O wretched villain! 


LoD. Two or three groans;—it is a heavy night: 
These may be counterfeits; let's think't unſafe 
To come in to the cry, without more help. 

Rod. No body come? then ſhall I bleed to death. 


Tos. 
GRA. 
Lie. 


Lo p. 
IG. 
Cas. 
Lie. 
GRA. 
Lob. 


L. 
Cas. 


Enter Ia o, with a Light. | 
Hark! | | [ weapons. 
Here's one comes in his ſhirt, with light and 
Who's there? whose noise 15 this, that cries out 
murther? 

We do not know. 

Do not you hear a cry? 

Here, here; for heaven's ſake, help me. 
What's the matter? [going towards Caſſio. 
This is O: hello's ancient, as I take it. 

The ſame, indeed; a very valiant fellow. 
What are you here, that cry ſo grievouſly? 
Iago? O, I am ſpoil'd, undone by villains! 


Give me ſome help. 


Lo. 
Cas. 


O me, lieutenant ! what villains have done this? 
I think, that one of them 1s hereabout, 


And cannot make away. 


Lo. 


O treacherous villains! _ 


What are you there? come in, and give ſome help. 


Rod. O, help me here! 


C48. 
Lo. 


{zo Lod. and Gras 


'That's one of them. 

O murd'rous ſlave! o villain! 
[Iago /ets down his Light; makes towards 
Roderigo in the dark, and tabs him. 


No. O damn'd Jago! o inhuman dog - O, o, o! 
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Lie. Kill men i' the dark! Where be these bloody 
thieves ?_. { counterfeiting a F5 Mate 
How ſilent is this town?— Ho! murther ! murther! _ 
What may you be? are you of good, or evil? 
Lop. As you ſhall prove us, praise us. 
146. Signior Lodovico? 
Lop. He, ſir. 
Tas. I cry you mercy; Here's Caſſio hurt by villains. 
GRA. Caſſio 
Le. How is it, brother? 
Cas. My leg is cut in two. 
Lie. Marry, heaven forbid! 
Light, gentlemen; — I'll bind it with my ſhirt. 
Enter BlanCa, and Others, with Lights. 
. Bra. What is the matter, ho? who is't that cry'd? 
Lo. Who 1s't that cry'd? 
B14. O my dear Cafio! my ſweet Caſgo! 
O Caſſio, Cafſio, Caſſio! 
Lao. O notable ſtrumpet! Caſſio, may you ſuſpect 
Who they ſhould be, that have thus mangl'd you? _ 
Cas. No. [ſeek you. 
GRA. I am ſorry, to find you thus; I have been to 
Lo. Lend me a garter: So. — O, for a chair, 
To bear him easily hence! | 
B14. Alas, he faints: .O Caſſio, Caſſio, Caſio! 
Lo. Gentlemen all, I do ſuſpect this traſh 


To be a party in this injury.— 


Patience a while, good Ca. Come, come; 
[rising from him. 
Lend me a light. Know we this face, or no? 
[viewirg Roderigo. 
Alas! my friend, and my dear countryman! 
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Rederigo? no: Yes, ſure; yes, tis Roderige. 
GRA. What, of Venice? 
Io. Even he, fir; Did you know him? 
GRA. Know him? ay. | 
Lie. Signior Gratiano? I cry your gentle pardon; 
These bloody accidents muſt excuse my manners, 
That ſo neglected you. 
GRA. I am glad to ſee you. 
Lo. How do you, Cafio?.O, a chair, a chair! 
GRA. Rodtrigo! | 
746. He, he, tis he: Enter Some wwith a Chair.] O, 
that's well ſaid; the chair: 
Some good man bear him carefully from hence; 
PlI fetch the general's R. — you, miſtreſs, 
Save you your labour. _He that lies ſlain here, Caſſo, 
Was my dear friend; What malice was between you? 
CA. None in the world; nor do I know the man. 
146. What, look you pale? O, bear him out o' the 
air. [Cass 10 7s born off; and the Body of Rod. 
Stay you, good gentlemen : look you pale, miſtreſs?... 
Do you perceive the gaſtneſs of her eye? 
Nay, if you ſtare, we ſhall hear more anon: 
Behold her well; I pray you, look upon her; 
Do you ſee, gentlemen? nay, guiltineſs will ſpeak, 
Though tongues were out of uſe, 
Enter EMILIA. 
Eu. Las, what's the matter? what's the matter, hus- 
band ? | 
Lie. Caſſio has here been ſet on in the dark, 
By Rogerigo, and fellows that are ſcap'd; 
He's almoſt ſlain, and Rederigo dead. | 
Emr. Alas, good gentleman! alas, good Cafho! 


Vor. X. 2 | 
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Tis. This is the fruit of whoring.—Pr'ythee, Emilia, 
Go know of Caſſio where he ſupt to- night: 
What, do you ſhake at that? 


BIA. He ſupt at my houſe; but I therefore ſhake not. 


146. O, did he ſo? | charge you, go with me. 

Er. O, he upon thee, ſtrumpet! 

B14. I am no trumpet; but of life as honeſt, 

As you that thus abuse me. 

EMT. As I? foh! fie upon thee! 

146. Kind-gentlemen, let's go ſee poor Caſſio dreſt:... 
Come, miſtreſs, you muſt tell's another tale. 
Emilia, run you to the citadel, 

And tell my lord and lady what has hap'd.— 
Will you go on afore ?__T his is the night, 
That either makes me, or foredoes me quite. [ Fxeunt. 


SCE N E II. A Bed-chamber in the Caſtle, 
DespeMonNa i Bed, aſſeep. Enter OTHELLO, 
awvith a Light, 

Or x. It is the cause, it is the cause, my ſoul, © 
Let me not hams it to you, you chaſt ſtars, _. 
It is the cause! Yet Þ1I not ſhed her blood; 
[taking off his Swword, and laying it by, 
Nor ſcar that whiter in of hers than ſnow, 
And ſmooth as monumental alabaſter. 5 
Yet ſhe mult die, elſe ſhe'll betray more men. 
Put out the light, and then —Put out the light! 
If I quench thee, thou flaming miniſter, 
[ /etting down the Taper. 
I can again thy former light reſtore, 
Should I repent me: but once put out thy light, 
[g94 ng towards his Wife. 


. 
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Thou cunning'ſt pattern of excelling nature, 

1 know not where is that Promerhean heat, [rose, 
That can thy light relumine. When J have pluck'd thy 
J cannot give it vital growth again, 

It needs muſt wither; I'll ſmell thee on the tree. 


[4ifrng her. 

O balmy breath, that doſt almoſt perſuade 

Juſtice to break her ſword ! One more, one more, 

Be thus when thou art dead, and I will kill thee, 

And love thee after: — One more, and this the laſt : 

So ſweet was ne'er ſo fatal. I muſt weep, 

But they are cruel tears: This ſorrow's heavenly; 

It ſtrikes, where it doth love. She wakes. 

Ds. Who's there? Othello? 

Ora. Ay, Desdemona. 

Dzs. Will you come to bed, my lord? 
OTH, Have you pray'd to-night, Derdemona? 
Drs. Ay, my lord. 

OT x. If you bethink yourſelf of any crime, 

Unreconcil d as yet to heaven and grace, 

Solicit for it ſtraight, | 
Dks. Alas, my lord, what may you mean by that? 
OTa. Well, do it, and be brief; I will walk by: 

T would not kill thy unprepared ſpirit; 

No. Heaven fore-fend !—I would not kill thy ſoul; 
Des. Talk you of killing? 

Ora, Ay, I do. 
Ds. Then, heaven 
Have mercy on me! 
Ora. Amen, with all my heart! 
Dzs, If you fay fo, [ hope you will not kill me. 
Ora. Hum! 
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Ds. And yet I fear you; for you are fatal then, 
When your eyes rowl ſo: Why I ſhould fear, I know not, 
Since guiltineſs I know not; but yet, I feel, I fear. 

Or. Think on thy ſins, 

Dzs. They are loves [ bear to you. 

Or. Ay, and for that thou dy'ſt. 

Dzs. That death's unnatural, that kills for loving. 
Alas, why gnaw you ſo your nether lip? 

Some bloody paſſion ſhakes your very frame: 
These are portents; but yet, I hope, I hope, 
They do not point on me. 

OT +, Peace, and be ſtill! 

Dzs. I will ſo: What's the matter? [ thee, 

OTH. That handkerchief, which I ſo lov'd, and gave 
Thou gav'ſt to Caſſio. 

Dzs. No, by my life and ſoul; 

Send for the man, and aſk him, 

Or. Sweet ſoul, take heed, 

Take heed of perjury; thou art on thy death-bed, 

Dzs. Ay, but not yet to die. 

OT x. Yes, presently: 

Therefore confeſs thee freely of thy ſin; 
For to deny each article with oath, 
Cannot remove, nor choak, the ſtrong conception 
That I do groan withal. Thou art to die. 
Dzs. O, heaven have mercy on me! 
Ora. I ſay, amen. 

Dzs. And have you mercy too! I never did 

Offend you in my life; never lov'd Caſſio, 

But with ſuch general warranty of heaven 

As I might love: I never gave him token. | 
Or 4, By heaven, I ſaw my handkerchief in's hand. 
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O perjur'd woman! thou doſt ſtone my heart; 
And mak'ſ me call, what I intend to do, — 
A murther, which I thought a ſacrifice: 
I ſaw the handkerchief. 
Dzs, He found it then; | 
J never gave it him: Send for him hither ; 
Let him confeſs a truth. 
Orr. He hath confeſſ'd. 
Dzs. What, my lord? 
OTH, That he hath—us'd thee. 
Dzs, How? unlawfully ? 
Ora. Ay. | 
Dzs. He will not ſay ſo. 
Or. No, his mouth is ſtop'd; 
Honeſt Jago hath ta'en order for't. 
Dzs. My fear interprets then, — What, is he dead? 
Ora. Had all his hairs been lives, my great revenge 
Had ſtomack for them all. 
Dzs. Alas! he is betray'd, and I undone. 
Or. Out, ſtrumpet! weep'ſt thou for him to my face? 
| [raking up a Pillow, 
Dzs. O, baniſh me, my lord, but kill me not. 
Oru. Down, ſtrumpet. 
Dzs. Kill me to-morrow, let me live to- night. 
Ork. Nay, if you ſtrive, 
Dzs. But half an hour: 
Ork. Being done, 
There is no pause. 
Dzs. But while I ſay one prayer. 
Ork. It is too late. [ /mothers her. 
[my lord! 


Eur. [within.] My lord, my lord! what, ho! my lord, 
| Z 
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Ork. What noise is this? — Not dead ? not yet quitg 
dead? 
T, that am cruel, am yet merciful; 
I would not have thee linger 1 in thy pain. 
So; 0c... 
Emi. What, ho! my lord, my lord! 
Ora. Who's there? 
Eur. O, good my lord, 7d ſpeak a word with you. 
Ora. Ves; —' tis Emilia: by and by. — She's dead, 
Tis like, ſhe comes to ſpeak of Caffs's death 
The noise was high.— Ha! no more Pe 
Still as the grave. — Shall the come in? wer't good? 
1 think, ſhe ſtirs again: No. — What's the beſt ? 
If ſhe come in, ſhe'll ſure ſpeak to my wife: 
My wife! my wife! what wife? I have no wifes 
O inſupportable o heavy hour! 
Methinks, it ſhould be now a huge eclipſe 
Of ſun and moon; and that the — globe 
Should yawn at aeration. 
Eur. Good my lord, 
J do beſeech you 1 may ſpeak with you. 
OT x. | had forgotten thee; Come in, Emilia: — 
Soft, by and by, let me the curtains draw. — 
ſdravos them, and then opens the Decor, 
Where art thou? What's the matter with thee now ? 
Enter EMuILIA. 
Zart. O. my good lord, yonder's foul murthers done, 
OTE. Wh nat, now ? 
Eur. But now, my lord. 
Ork. It is the very error of the moon; 
She comes more near the earth than ſhe was wont, 
aud makes men mad. 
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Eur. Caſſio, my lord, has kill'd a young Venetian, 
Call'd - Roderigo. 
Or. Roderigo kill'd! 
And Caſſio killa! 
Emi, No, Caſſio is not kill'd, 
OTH, Not Caſſio killd? then murther's out of tune, 
And ſweet revenge grows harſh. 
Dzs. O, falſely, falſely murder'd! 
Eur. O lord, what cry is that? 
Orx. That! what? 
Eur. Out, and alas! that was my lady's voice: .. 
[ running to the Bed. 
Help! help, ho! help? —O, lady, ſpeak again! 
Sweet Desdemona! o, ſweet miſtreſs, ſpeak ! 
Dzs. A guiltleſs death I die. 
Eu. O, who hath done 
This deed? 
Dzs. No body; T myſelf; farewel : 
Commend me to my kind lord; O, farewel. [ dirs. 
Ork. Why, how ſhould ſhe be murder'd? 
Emi. Alas, who knows ? 
Ork. You heard her ſay herſelf, it was not I. 
Eu. She ſaid ſo; I muft needs report the truth. 
Ork. She's, like a liar, gone to burn in hell; 
*T was I that kill'd her. 
Et. O, the more angel ſhe, 
And you the blacker devil! 
Ork. She turn'd to folly, and ſhe was a whore. 
Eur. Thou doſt bely her, and thou art a devil. 
Or. She was falſe as water. 
Emi. Thou'rt raſh as fire, to ſay 
That ve was falſe; O, ſhe was heavenly true! 
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Org. Caſſio did tup her; aſk thy husband elſe; 
O, I were damn'd beneath all depth in hell, 
But that I did proceed upon juſt grounds 
To this extremity ; Thy husband knew it all. 
Emi. My husband? 
OT#, Thy husband. 
Emi, That ſhe was falſe to wedlock? 
Ork. Ay, with Casio. 
Had ſhe-been true, 


If heaven would make me ſuch another world 


Of one entire and perfect chryſolite, 
Ted not have fold her for't. 

Em, My husband? 

Gra. Ay,*twas he that told me firſt; 
An honeſt man he 1s, and hates the ſlime 
That ſticks on filthy deeds. 

Emr, My husband? 


Q7#. What needs this iterance, woman? I fay, thy hug- 


band. 
Eu. O miſtreſs, villany hath made mocks with love! 
My husband ſay, that ſhe was falſe? 
Or. He, woman; 
I fay, thy husband; Doft underſtand the word? 
My friend, thy husband, honeſt, honeſt Jago. 
Er. If he ſay ſo, may his pernicious ſoul 
Rot half a grain a day! he hes to the heart; 
She was too fond of her molt filthy bargain, 
Org. Ha! [ coking towards her Sword, 
Emi. Do thy worſt: 
This deed of thine is no more worthy heaven, 
Than thou waſt worthy her. 


OT 1, Peace, you were beſt, [:hrear'ning her with it, 


* oP 
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Eur. Thou haſt not half that power to do me harm, 
As I have to be hurt. O gull! o dolt! 
As ignorant as dirt! thou haſt done a deed,— 
I care not for thy ſword; Pll make thee known, 
Though I loſt twenty lives: — Help! help, ho! help! 
The Moor hath kill'd my miſtreſs; Murther! murther! 
Enter MonTano, GRATIANO, and [aco. 
Mon. What is the matter? How now, general? 
SES { Paying him. 
Em, O, are you come, /ago? you have done well, 
That men muſt lay their murthers on your neck - 
GRA. What is the matter? 
Eur. Diſprove it, villain, if thou be'ſt a man: 
He ſays, thou told'ſt him that his wife was falſe; 
I know, thou didſt not, thou'rt not ſuch a villain; 
Speak, for my heart is full. 
Lie. I told him what I thought; and told no more, 
But what he found himſelf was apt and true. 
Eu. But did you ever tell him, ſhe was falſe ? 
IA. I did. 8 
Eur. You told a lie; an odious, damned lie; 
Upon my ſoul, a lie; a wicked lie: 
She falſe with Caſſio ( Did you ſay, with Caſio? 
ILA. With Caſſio, miſtreſs; Go to, charm your tongue. 
Zur. I will not charm my tongue; | am bound to 
ſpeak; 
My miſtreſs here lies murther'd in her bed, 
Mo v. GRA. O heavens fore-fend! 
Eur. And your reports have ſet the murther on. 
Or. Nay, ſtare not, maſters; it is true, indeed. 
GRA. Tis a ſtrange truth. | 
Mon, O monſtrous act! 
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Eur. Villany, villany, villany ; 
I think upon't, — I think,—I ſmelt; =O villany? 
I thought fo then; —P11 kill myſelf for grief. 
O villany, villany! 
Lie. What, are you mad? 
I charge you, get you home. 
Emi, Good gentlemen, let me have leave to ſpeak; 
*F'rs proper | obey him, but not now: — 
Perchance, Jago, I will ne'er go home. 
Or. Oh! oh! oh! oh! [hanging over his Wife, 
Eur. Nay, lay thee down, and roar; 
For thou haſt kill'd the ſweeteſt est. 
That &er did lift up eye. 
OTE. O, the was foul! _ 
J fcarce did know you, uncle; There lies your niece, 
Whose breath (indeed) these hands have newly ſtop'd; 
I know, this act ſhews horrible and grim. _ 
Gz.4. Poor Dezdemone! J am glad thy father's dead; 
Thy match was mortal to him, and pure grief 
Shore his old thread in twain: did he live now, 
This fight would make him do a deſperate turn; 
Yea, curfe his better angel from his ſid e, 
And fall to reprobance. 
Or. Tis pitiful: but yet fago knows, 
That fhe with Caſſio hath the act of ſhame 
A thousand t' mes committed; Caſſio confeſſ'd it: 
And the did gratify his amorous works 
_ that recognizance and pledge of love 
Which ] firſt gave her; I ſaw it in his hand; 
It was a handkerchief, an antique token 
My father gave my mother. 
Zur. O heaven ! o hcavenly powers! 
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Ie. Come, hold your peace. 
Eur. Twill out, *twill out: — I ? 
No, I will ſpeak as liberal as the air; 
Let heaven, and men, and devils, let them all, 
All, all, cry ſhame againſt me, yet I'll ſpeak. 
Lo. Be wise, and get you home. 
Eur. I will not. 
GRA. Fie! [ draw it, 
Your ſword upon a woman? [70 Iago, ſeeing him about to 
Eu. O thou dull Moor! that handkerchief, thou = 
| eak'ſt of, 
I found by fortune, and did give my husband; 
For often, with a ſolemn earneſtneſs, 
(More than, indeed, belong'd to ſuch a trifle) 
He beg'd of me to ſteal it. 
Lia. Villanous whore! 
Ef. She give it Caffo! no, alas; I found it, 
And I did give't my husband. 
Le. Filth, thou ly'ſt. 
Eu. By heaven, I do not; I do not, gentlemen: _. 
O murd'rous coxcomb! [ zo Oth,] what thould ſuch a fool 
Do with ſo good a wife? 
Or. Are there no ſtones in heaven, 
But what ſerves for the thunder? Precious villain! 
[lago abs his Wife ſudderly, and runs off. 
GRA. The woman falls; ſure, he hath kill'd his wife. 
Eur. Ay, ay; O, lay me by my miſtreſs ſide. 
GRA. He's gone; but his wife's kill'd. 
Mow, Tis a notorious villain. Take this weapon, 
giving Gra. a Savord, 
Which I have here recover'd from the Moor - 
Come, guard the door without; let him not paſs, 
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But kill him rather: I'll after that ſame villain, 
For 'tis a damned flave. [Exeunt Mon. and GRA. 
Or. I am not valiant neither, 
But every puny whipſter gets my ſword : = 
But why ſhould honour out-live honeſty? 
Let it go all. : 
Eu. What did thy ſong bode, lady? 
Hark, canſt thou hear me? I will play the ſwan, 
And die in musick; —W:/low, willow, willow. 
Moor, ſhe was chaſt; ſhe lov'd thee, cruel Moor: 
So come my ſoul to bliſs, as I ſpeak true; | 
So ſpeaking as I think, 1 die, — die. [ dies. 
Orz. I have another weapon in this chamber, 
It was a ſword of Spain, the Ebro's temper; — 
O, here it is: Uncle, I muft come forth. [dear; 
Gz 4. [ within. If thou attempt it, it will coft thee 
Thou hait no weapon, and perforce muſt ſuffer. 
Orx. Look in upon me then, and ſpeak with me, 
Or, naked as I am, I will affault thee. 
| Re-enter GR AT1ANO. 
Gx Aa. What is the matter? 
Or. Behold, I have a weapon; 
A better never did itfelf fuſtain 
Upon a ſoldier's thigh: I have ſeen the day, 
That, with this little arm, and this good ſword, 
J have made my way throngh more impediments 
Than twenty times your ſtop: _ But, o vain boaſt ! 
Who can controvl his fate? 'tis not ſo now... 
Be not afraid, though you do fee me weapon'd ; 
Here is my journey's end, here is my but 
And very ſea- mark of my utmoſt fail. 


Do you go back diſmay'd ! *tis a loſt fear; ” 
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Man but a raſh againſt Orhello's breaſt, 
And he retires; - Where ſhould Ozhell go? 
Now, how doſt thou look now? O ill-ſtar'd wench! 
Pale as thy ſmock! when we ſhall meet at compt, 
This look of thine will hurl my ſoul from heaven, 
And fiends will ſnatch at it. Cold, cold, my girl? 
Even like thy chaſtity. _. 
O curſed, curſed ſlave! _ Whip me, ye devils, 
From the posseſſion of this heavenly fight! 
Blow me about in winds ! roaſt me in ſulphur! 
Waſh me in fteep-down gulphs of liquid fire! 
O Desdemone! dead, Desdemone? dead? dead? 
Q, o, o! 
Enter Lonvovico, Montano ; Cass10, carry'd in a 
Chair; and laGo, with Officers, Prisoner. 
Lo p. Where is this raſh and moſt unfortunate man? 
Ora, That's he, that was Os hello; ¶ pointing to his Wife.} 
here I am 
Lo p. Where is that viper? bring the villain forth. 
{ Officers bring lago forward. 
Ork. I look down towards his feet; but that's a fable: 
If that thou be'ſt a devil, I cannot kill thee. 
Labs lago faddenh. 
Lob. Wrench his ſword from him. [be 7s diſarm 4. 
IA. I bleed, fir; but not kill'd. 
Or. I am not forry neither; I'd have thee live; 
For, in my ſenſe, 'tis happineſs to die. 
Loy. O thou O:h-ll, that waſt once fo good, 
Fall n in the practiſe of a curſed ſlave, 
What ſhall be ſaid to thee? 
Ora. Why, any thing: 
An honourable murtherer, if you will; 


28 was 


113 Othello. 


For nought I did in hate, but all in honour. 
Lop. This wretch hath part confeſſ'd his villany $ 
Did you and he conſent in Caſſio's death ? 
Ork. Ay. 
C45. Dear general, I never gave you cause. 
Orx. I do believe it, and I aſk your pardon. 
Will you, I pray, demand that demi-devil, 
Why he hath thus enſnar'd my ſoul and body ? 


Juso. Demand me nothing; what you know, you 


know: 
From this time forth I never will ſpeak word. 

Lo b. What, not to pray? 

GRA. Torments will ope your lips. 

Or. Well, thou doſt beſt. 

Lo p. Sir, you ſhall underſtand what hath befall'n, 
W hich, as I think, you know not: HereT is a letter, 
Found in the pocket of the ſlain Roderigo; 

And here, another: the one of them imports, 
The death of Caſſio to be undertook 
By Roderigo. 

Ork. O villain! 

Cas. Moſt heatheniſh, and moſt groſs! 

Lop. Now here's F another diſcontented paper, 
Found in his pocket too : and this, it ſeems, 
Roderigo meant to have ſent this damned villain z 
But that, belike, ago in the interim 
Came in and fatiſfy'd him. 

Or. O the pernicious caitiff!— 

How came you, Caſſio, by that handkerchief, 
That was my wife's ? 

Cas. I found it in my chamber: 

And he himſelf confeſſ'd, but even now, 
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That there he dropt it, for a ſpecial purpose, 
Which wrought to his desire. 

Org. O fool! fool! fool! 

Cas. There is, beſides, in Roderigo's letter, 
How he upbraids Jago, that he made him 
Brave me upon the watch; whereon it came, 
'That I was caſt: And even but now he ſpake, 
After long ſeeming dead,—/ago hurt him, 
Jago ſet him on. | 

Lop. You muſt forſake this room, and go with us; 
Your power and your command 1s taken off, 
And Caſſio rules in Cyprus. For this F ſlave, 

If there be any cunning cruelty, | 
That can torment him much, and hold him long, 
It ſhall be his: You ſhall cloſe prisoner reſt, 
Till that the nature of your fault be known 
To the Venetian ſtate: _ Come, bring away. 

Ork. Soft you; a word or two, before you go. 
I have done the ſtate ſome ſervice, and they know't; 
No more of that: —I pray you, in your letters, 
When you ſhall these unlucky deeds relate, 
Speak of me as I am; nothing extenuate, 
Nor ſet down aught in malice: then muſt Jo» ſpeak 
Of one, that lov'd not wisely, but too well; 
Of one, not easily jealous, but, being wrought, 
Perplex'd in the extream ; of one, whose hand, 
Like the baſe /adian, threw a pearl away 
Richer than all his tribe; of one, whose ſubdu'd eyes, 
Albeit unused to the melting mood, 
Drop tears as faſt as the Arabian trees 
Their med'cinable gum: Set you down this: 
And ſay, beſides, that in Aleppo once, 
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Where a malignant and a turban'd Turk 
Beat a Venetian, and traduc'd the ſtate, 
I took by throat the circumcised dog, 
And ſmote him thus. 2325 
Pulli out à conceal'd Dagger, and ſtabs himſelf. 
Lo p. O bloody period! . 
GRA. All, that's ſpoke, is mar'd. 


Or AH. I kiſſ'd thee, ere I kill'd thee; [throwing him- 


ſelf by his Wife.) No way but this, 


Killing myſelf, to dic upon a kits. [ dies. 


Cas. This did I fear, but thought he had no weapon; 
For he was great of heart. 

Lob. O Spartan dog, is Iago. 
More fell than anguiſh, hunger, or the ſea! 


Look on the tragick loading of this bed; 


This is thy work: the object poisons fight; 

Let it be hid, _Gratiano, keep the houſe, 

And ſeize upon the fortunes of the Moor, 

For they ſucceed on you. To you, lord governor, 


| | [70 Caſſio. 
Remains the cenſure of this helliſh villain; 


The time, the place, the torture, —O inforce it! 
Myſelf will ſtraight aboard; and, to the ſtate, 
This heavy act with heavy heart relate. Exeunt. 
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78, 25. Strook Cæsar on the neck. O flatterers! 
Cas. Flatterers! _ 

Now, Brutus, &c. 84, 20. envenomed 87, 16. Ear 
King John.] 6, 25. emperor 33, 22. This news 45, 


30. men's 54, 12. How now 61, 30. April 70, 19. Truſt 


73, 2. miniſter'd 
King Lear. ] 11, 19. Burgundy 57, 26. cheeks! blow: 
rage, and blow! 58, 21. head has 68, 12. muſt repent 


69, 25. Look, where he ſtands and glares!__Wanteſt th- 


ou eyes | At trial, madam? 79, 11. Tom at once 

Lowe's Labour's Loft.] 29, 1. flow-gaited 34, I. Ros A- 
LINE 5, 32, beſeech 71, 30. Therefore 75, 24. ſilken 
92, 16. foul 

Macbeth.] 3, 8. Macbeth 14, 31. thou'dſt 20, 26, 
Bring 23, 14. deſign 25, 13. Jeep 36, 5. filters 61, 3. 
you wife 73,21. I'm | | 

Meare for Measure] 10, 17. ravin 35, 31. and 53, 


5. to be had 66, 3. Where is 68, 15. atternoon 72, 3. 


BERN. [within] Away &c. 
Merchant of Venice ] 11, 18. ſay you then 18, 26. 


these chriſtians 23, 4. Ergo 70, 9. ſays. 


Corrigenda. 


Merry Wiwes of Windfor.] 5, 7. her father 48,9. Poins 
49, 18. Be gone 77, 1. do't 83, 13. ſhe to,deceive 

Midſummer Night's Dream.) 3, 5. ſtep-dame 25, 12, 
love, 38, 25. fate 39, 23. prepoſt'rouſly 

Much Ado about Nothing. ] 19, 4. Scotch 

Richard II.] 52,11. offence! 56,9. caſtle 64, (below.) 
25 Thy &c. 70, 21. ſleep 

Richard III.] 22, 28. cacodæmon 50, 11. did fit 63, 
17. there, 66, 5. a while De, 28. dev'liſh 71, 8. beftial 
82, 32. incluſive 83, 23. Which 106, 21. can not 

Romeo and Juliet.] 27, 10 & 82, 23. be gone 

Taming of the Shrew.) 20, 3. Piſa.— 31, 31. pr'ythee, 
ſiſter 43, 22.in.... 46, 29. jars — 50, (below.) 14 Fives 
5 3, 1. to our turn 58, 15. pr'ythee 73, 3. ergo 93, 30. 
1 won the 94, 13. hear'dſt 

Tempeſt.] 4. (below.) 3 cares 19,18. thou wert 52, 14. 
PROSPERO 71, (Seloau.) their 

Timon of Athens. ] 32, 15. five 35, 4. rumours, "Now 
37, 2. Why, Do, q. pay'd 54, 7. fellows | 

Titus Andronicus.] 22, 6, dare. 38, 26. Rome 58, 
23. Done 72, 32. Twas 

Troilus and Creſſida ] 24, 12. unarm'd, 25, 9. call'd 
41, 10. prayers; And devil, envy, ſay —-Amen! 48, 28. 
wise; — 106, 21. lawful | For us, 

7 weljth-night.] 78, 1. Cesario 81, 23. And ſay 


From the Preſs of Dx DEN LEACR, in 
Crant Court; Febr. 23. 1708. 
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Shortly will be publiſp d, 
The 


SCHOOL of SHAKESPEARE: 


or, 
authentick Extract 
Hen divers En glim Pooks, that were in Print 
in that Author's Time; 
evidently ſheawing 
from ewhence his ſeveral F. able avere taken, 
and ſome Parcel of his Dialogue: 
Alf 
further Extradis, frem the ſame or like Books ; 
ewhich or contribute to a due Underſtanding 
of bis Writings, 
or give Light to the Hiſtory of his Life, or 
to the dramatick Hiſtory of his Time, 


W tha PREFACE, and ſeveral 


copicus Indexes. 


bene junctarum diſcordia femina rerum. 


Whereunto is added. 


NOTITIA DRAMATICA; 


or, 


TABLES of ANCIENT PLAYS, 


(from their Beginning, 
to the Reſtoration of Charles the ſecond 1 
Jo many as have been printed, with 
their ſeveral Editions: | 


faithfully compiled, and digeſted is 
quite new Method, 


the Editor of tbeie Volumes, 
. Co 
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